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PREFACE

CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR EDITION
OF

SACRED SONGS NO. 1.

A T the request of the United Society of Christian Endeavor,

Boston, Mass., this book has been prepared for the use

of Endeavorers and Christian workers of every name, to the end

that as far as possible the latest and best "Sacred Songs," to-

gether with the most popular "Gospel Hymns" and " C. E.

Hymns," might be furnished in a single volume.

In this collection, " Sacred Songs No. i." has been supple-

mented by 32 pages of selected Hymns, Scripture Readings,

Topical Index, Motto, Pledge, Benediction, &c.

We hope that those who use this collection will make an

effort to learn the new songs therein, and not be content to sing

only the old and more familiar pieces ; by so doing, new interest

will be created in the Service of Praise.

THE AUTHORS.

NOTICE.
Nearly all of the new pieces in this Co'.lection, both words and music, are Copyright

in the United States, Great Britain and Provinces, under the provisions of the Interna-

tional Copyright Law, and must not be reprinted or published for any purpose whatever,

without the written permission of the owners thereof.

THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO., Publishers.



Christian Endeavor Edition
of-

No. 1.

Sacred Songs No. 1.

fwfe* t0 the §wrfjj #nt
"Unto thee will I sing * * * thou Holy One of Israel."—Ps. 71 : 22.

Lyman G. Cuyler. Rian A. Dykes.

a -I •—'—fif-v-1—# * 4—I

1. Praise to the Ho - ly One, Je - sus our King : Songs of His

2. Sing how He bore the cross, Sing how He gave Free - ly, His

3. Sing of Him joy - ful - ly ; Sing and pro -claim Hope to the

I

w-$

might - y love, Now let us sing ; Lift we our joy - ful eyes,

pre - cious blood, Lost ones to save ; Tell how He conquered death,

des - o - late, Rest thro' His name; Sing of His right - eous-ness,

! .
1

.1 ._j5)_'-

±: -I h ±
JCL.

Up to His throne ; He hath ere - a - ted us, We are His own.

O wondrous love! Je - sus our Ad - vo-cate, Liv - eth a- bove.

Mer-cy, and love; Sing of the mansions bright, Waiting a - bove.

m #,J. K-i'
-1=2-

42-
\=ztrz*= rl-
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No. 2.

Robert Bruce.

(©nuttmH #unumU
' Looking auto Jesus."

—

Heb. 12 j i
Ira D. Sankey.

^ g 0—J

1. On-ward, on-ward, look-ing un - to Je - sus, Cast-ing quick-ly
2. On-ward, on-ward, look-ing un - to Je - sus, Press-ing tor-ward,

3. On-ward, on-ward, look-ing un - to Je - sus, Joy a - waits us

-•-

—

—0--— —•-

r r i. l r-
r
~r^^ -b—b-*=£

&T- fe^m^m^±± ^^
ev-'ry weight a-side; While we run the race that's set he-fore us,

we the race will run; Claira-ing ev - er His Di-vine pro-tec - tion,

on the oth -er shore; There we'll sing the song of our redemp-tion,

W^- —(2-

rr=tf-r-r
*

b £
Chorus.

u^J—

J

ttE^E^d^££

Firm as a rock let our faith a
We shall not fail till the crown is

Safe, safe at last when the strife is

-&-
bide,

won.
o'er.

Lo, a cloud of

S*
*=
5^£trie

witnesses behold us, They thro' faith were vic-tors in the race; Let us

it __ .^_ A J^

LJ 1.1 J 1__ T
1—r—r 1^—

f-
=*=

Ê±

glad - ly fol-low their ex-ample, Trusting the Saviour for strength and grace.

. ^i7 * »n p_«_ig_(zzzQ. p. , 1 4-.—u- y > * \j ' >—I-—p—

n
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No. 3.

W. R. Lindsay.

" Go work to-day in my vineyard."

—

Matt. 21 : 28.

Geo. C. Stebbins.

I

-0- y I V -0-

3
1. Go work to-day; be - hold, the Master call-eth ; Up, and a-way to

2. Go work to-day; why tar-ry by the wayside? Let us o-bey the

3. Go work to-day, ourblessed Lord cominandsit, Go in His name, re-

greet the morning light; See, in the breeze the rip'ninggrain is wav-ing;
Saviour's earn-est call; Still la - bor on in sunshine or in shad- ow,

ly - ing on His love ; Then at the last, whenall the sheaves are gathered,

Go, while the summer days with hope arc bright. 1 Go work to •

Lo, in the harvest there is work for all. V

Sweet will therest-ing be with Him a - bove. J Go work to-day,

'-+—I—
--*—h-

-0—0-

±zmmmmmr-n^ff
iS^Sli

day;
go work to-day

;

The Mas-ter call-eth now to thee;
now to thee

;

W-$~-
-i

1 h—y—F-

si
f-rtf *-v m -*-

23 h±*F$ m
TTVT

m^ztm

w-t-

Go work to day, And glorious thy reward shall be.
Go work to-day, go work to-day,

t
C33JJ

t—

V

v,—\-

$
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No. 4. few §ta$ ©almt ©torn gtll
"The Lurd hath laid on liiui the iniquity of us all."

—

Isa. 53 : 6.

Mrs. C. E. Breck. James McGeanahan.
Joyfully.^^ $=K—-n—-n—

_£: £¥^ K=45 £^
1. My sins which were rna-ny iu thought and deec , O Je-sus has
2. My sins which were ma- ny are washed a - way, For Je-sus has
3. My sins which were ma- ny no more are mine, For Je-sus has

m^^=±^=um *—p— * ¥
-U h-U * •

—

:p=ft«- -F H

tak - en them all; And now from their bondage my soul is freed, For
tak - en them all; The blood of my Sav-iour a -tones to-day, And
tak - en them all; And I have ac-cept-ed His grace di- vine, So

2-b—t

—

*pm tr-=$=^
TT~V f^-=P*

±=ffc=iE
Chorus.

J=mmmmm^^amm
Je-sus has tak -en them all.

:£_-£ r r f-£
^fr ?—P—P—

b

1—U—P- -,»;—;,

Tak- en them all, tak - en them all,

m. .a. .*_ .*-•
f. +. .•_

be- yond re - call; . . .

be - yond re - call

;

Nev - er a - gain shall my

;;,

,

sins en - thrall ; Je - sus has
is is

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.



No. 5. Ituto §ijs Wxnp.
"Hide me under the shadow of thy wings."—Pa. 17: &

Rev. W. O. Cushijjg. Iea D. Sankey.
Solo ok Duet.

1. Un - der His wings I am safe - ly a - bid - ing ; Tho* the night
2. Un-der His wings, whata ref - uge in sor - row ! How the heart
3. Un-der His wings, O what precious en - joy-ment! There will I

msE$ES3:
f>-

-v—\t-

£
"I

1"

S: t
rrt

deep-ens and tem-pests are wild, Still I can trust Him; I

yearn-iug - ly turns to its rest ! Oft - en when earth has no
hide till life's tri - als are o'er; Shel-tered,pro -tect - ed, no

-*- -*- -fi-

know He will keep me; He has redeemed me, and I amHischild.
balm for my heal- ing, There I rind corn-fort, and there I am blest,

e - vil can harm me; Rest-iug in Je - sus I'm safe ev-er more.
JL -». -*. fL J(2- -0L -£- -ff-

Chorus.
I i

,
i I I

,

-—_—i

—

a—rq_;

—

e.—a_ »
,

,

—

j——«p^B—\

l—%—d-2-<^Az*—*-»—&T-^—Z-^~*z?* 9-3t

Under His wings, under His wings,Who from His lovecan sev - er ?

-*- -?- -(2- 1^ I

*—P—l»—S>---|-|
|

-

1 1 1 1

t=e±
-b>- i=t

1—I— I—I"

—c
1

*&
i%=t M-

—i—
j J J I^phT*?T

Under His wingsmy soul shall abide, Safe-ly a - bide for-ev- er.

1

i i i =±3
p-
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No. 6. §w ®!mj J^ing mp fowled
"Joy shall be in heaven over one sinner that repenteth." Luke 15: 7.

H. E. Jones. D. B. Towner.

B=MOr^-jl^
1. When the sin - ner turns from sin, How they sing

2. When the wan d'rer seeks his home, How they sing

3. Broth -er, would you join the song, In the home
-»- • -#- -* . -<s>-

-*-

up
up
up

-tS-

yon -der!
yon -der!

you -der?

H p—*

—

si

1/

^ al-

^ii azz:
^

-£-
>s2z:& JO. ¥

m
-&-

Comes to Christ sweet peace to win, How they sing up you -der!
Just a ser - vant to be - come, How they sing up yon - der!

Siug while a - ges roll a - long, In the home up yon - der?

:t=:

Asks for cleans- ing in the blood, Sinks be- neath the heal -ing flood,

Leavesthe by - wayscold and bare, Seeks a - gain a fath - er's care,

Then for - sake the paths so cold, Fly to Je - susaud Plis fold,

fcfczjcck:
#-i—f—9-^-W-i-+= > 'i , »---g—*-*—*-i—

I

22—

F=

JF -3 *—^ —3—-3—

^ s

Kis - es,cleansed and owned of God, How they sing up
All His wealth of love to share, How they siug up
That your name may be en -rolled, In the home up

I

yon - der

!

you - der!

yon - der!

mmtr—&a=j=9 t £LJ£L
—C- by— EjiEEtiElEgiEH

=t=t3=j»^tz33
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No. 7. §tm# #*% fflW ®vtt.

"A friend that sticketh closer than a brother."—Pnov. 18: 24.

M. Feaser. James McGeanahan.

ii^igii^sipiii
1. Je-sus on - ly, mid the tur - moil Of life's wea - ry war-fare now

;

2. Je-sus on - ly; let earth van - ish, Take a - way its worthless store;

3. Je-sus on - ly, none hut Je-sus, Whenthe great white throne I see,

>-=-hs—*-—n-

Sfj^=i=pEfjf=|=l «= ±=

m^^mmmmm
Je - su-j on - ly, when the death - dew Gath-ers damp up -on my hrow.

I have found a tru - er treas-ure, Je-sus on- ly, noth-iugniore.

And the judgment books are open- ed; Je-sus on - ly, then, for me.

Chorus.

tts p3^$=tt i
Je-sus on- ly, Je-sus ev - er, Here is strength for ev-'ry day;

-*5-—>

—

»—!~h^ £'. 9-

U 1/

-• *—•-

£3 £ S=£
3s:

^

if £ £=i=35!
——- rifc

«$-^ N—

«

:fci=£ii i
He's a Friend that fail - eth nev - er, His is love that lasts for aye.

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan,



No. 8.

Words arr. by S.

" Who will stand up for me."—Ps, 94 : 16.

Ika D. Sankey.

1. Let us staud up for Je - sus, Let us stand in His might; Let us
2. Let us staud up ibr Je - sus, Let us hon - or His laws, Let us
3. Let us stand up for Je - sus Till the cou - flict is past, And atmMMm^Mm W- 3

&B5=
J i m ^3=r ^=*

gird on the ar-mor And he first in the fight ; Let us trust in His
watch, and be faith-ful To Kis king-dom and cause ; Let us tell the glad
home with the ransomedWe are gathered at last; Let us fol-low His^=̂ =t_

(SiV-*—f P •—P P—•- -f h=£= y pgHr-
1

—p—FHEp—F^=4H==F=
zr=j=Ft

s ' -U-E *=f=*

£=£ §if :g=ri
f=f

prom
sto -

ban -

ise, Let Hisstrength makeusstrong, And the dear name of Je
ry Of His nier-cy and love, As we march ev - er on
ner Till our tro-phies we bring To the feet of our Sav

sus

ward

e£ *=%.£ee£
&-

-*- -9- m -0-

f I 1

b
£ v—v- # £

tt
Chorus,

•—«—g ' o a—0—I—& —-

—

£=fc w
I

Be our watch-word and song.

To the Cit - y a - bove. } Let us stand, firm-ly stand, WT
ith a

Our Ke-deem - er and KinjEl

heart true and brave ; Letusstand up for Je-sus, Who is mighty to save.

m±*£=*=£=
-(Z- m^mmm

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Maic Co.
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No. 9. m Wuh the §m.
"Behold, I stand at tho door and knock."

—

Rev. 3 : 20.

W. Kitching, arr. by S. J. H. Burke.

1. Je - susknocks;He calls to thee; "Wea-ry one, O come to me;'

2. Je - sus knocks, He conies to save, 'Twas for thee His life He gave;

3. Je - sus knocks, is knock-ing still; Yield to Him at once thy will;

4. Je - sus knocks; the moments fly; While sal- va-tion yet is nigh,
.PL • jl ^e.

|
s | _-. -*..

-f-
-(2.

mi=&

atMs:
±2$

He can save, and on
He hath triumphed o'er the s;rave; I ^ :j„*i,»j„„
tt .!. • tt5_ u * «n fO - pen wide the door.He with joy thy heart can nil

; j

r

Ere the Sav-iour pass - eth by, (O-pen, o-pen wide the door.)

—»—»—•— _i ,_,_L - H l

=H_,_i/_y\t .
E±g-=Is

Chorus.

pen,

=1 f
pen wide the door,

o • pen wide, O - pen wide the door,
-»- -»- -0- : -•- -0-

fek

' U b U
O - • pen wide the door,

O - pen, o-pen wide, o - pen wide the door;
-»-

-o- -d»- -0- -f— -0-

.

-0— —» m •

E^
H \y—u i/ q

-

t

He can save, and

.0- • .*. ^.

t-p—m—i—1

ffl1 e

pen wide the door.
* I

fe=̂*^> t

ly He;— O -

o - pen wide the door,
O-pen, o- pen wide the door.

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 10.

"I will arise and go to my Father."—Luke 15 : 18.

F. J. Crosby. Geo. C.Stebbins.

mgpfeE^£^3
r

=«
^

1. O wand'rer on a drear - y waste, How dark thy life must be !

2. O wand'rer on a des - ert wild, Why wilt thou longer stay?
3. O wand'rer in a wea - ry land, Oppressed with want and woe,
4. A step, a look, an act of faith, A sim-ple heart-felt pray'r,

i=£-fr-fr-fr-ii-
H
V-m ±i :\t gp g

i *=t i£

=£=4=£
±z=== ~1 * *—*

—

*
|

*.—

»

— n

1
No home, no hope, no rest-ing place, On life's wide restless sea.

Thesands of timeare ebb-ing fast, Thy Fa-thercalls to-day.
A - rise at once;0 tar- ry not, But to Thy Fa-ther go.
Will bring thee to thy Father's home, To dwell for - ev - er there.

-»-fr—b-
£|E1 tt=p -*

3z=t

Chorus

S§

Come home, . . come home, . . While o - pen stands the gate . .

Come home, come home, the gate

;

EE
-«- ££ *=£

nr
s -*—

f
£=£=«==

--S-J-

ritard.

1
u " 1/ urf I

'•ome home, . . come home, . . O come ere it be too late . .

Come home. come home, too late.

§==!
-0—0

-*-i
li^p^MUJ
ss *=*

S=E £
r-

H
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No. II.

M. Frasek.

Itetittjj <m ftm.
" And I will give you rest."

—

Matt. 11 : 28.

James McGranahan.

1. Rest - ing my soul on Je - sus, With all its sin and care,

2. Rest - ing ray head on Je - sus, Thro' all the noon -tide heat,

3. Rest - ing my heart on Je - sus, When hruised and sad and sore,

4. Rest - ing for aye on Je - sus, In life or death my all,

-•- -J-

?£~-4

fc-ft- mmm
smgm»

F=3=J=rf

Be - neath the shel-ter

Thro' all the din and
He binds it up so

I'll glad - ly rise and

-Jt^r.

F—u-F=t-H-

of His cross, None may ac-cuse me there,

tur- moil here, So oft in life we meet,
ten - der - ly That it may bleed no more,
fol - low Him, When-ev - er He may call.

££
n-rr-T-

g-f-

1

all ye that la - bor, all

|3-r--tr# f- -f-_

ye that la - bor

£#---H»-

£ r
/

J-r
den, Come un to

P
£=£ wm^=r -g-—»±

sst.

m
all ye that la - bor, and He will give you rest.

I a$=
^==

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.



No. 12. £<mw $mtt ^\m.
"The morning cometh."

—

Isa. 21 : 12.

Rev. E. P. Marvin. Ira D. Sankey.

#3^-&
-&

3
r

H 1-

-*--S--
3 135-

1. Some sweet morn a day will o - pen, Nev - er-more to close in night

;

2. Somesweetmom the saintsnow sleeping, In the cold and si - lent tomb,

3. Somesweet morn the bri -dal cit - y—We shall see with wond'ring eyes,

ir^ ,-,-g?-,-^ 1 1 J

gb^is
75J

s^—

^

1 m
fT

±Z i

.q- i J -

^=*=i-= -#—i-^r,

We shall hail the ear - ly to-ken Of its ev - er - last - ing light.

Shall a-wake with joy- ful greeting, Man-tied with im-mor-tal bloom
;

Com-iugdown in all her beauty, Crowned with glory from the skies;

tEm^k^zM^
rrt&mrt '&.

•<s) J—3 # ' (g -J—•

—

I

I &

\ Ur-I=v
fefc-A—zA

5EE=z ^^
•ft*—»-«-

i

On that bright and bliss-ful morrow, Pil-grims rest, their jour-ney o'er

;

Then we' 11 meet the friends long parted,Once on earth a hap - py band
;

Then we'll hail the King e-ter-nal, WithHissaints,a might-y throng,

te
•-r-fS-

±± w -IS2-

^3=fefe q=t^^""3 jr-^Y f-i-$
tt

i-
r-^r *=£

Hun-ger, thirst, and death, and sorrow, We shall knowand fear nomore.

Meetand dwell with them for-ev- er, O - ver in the Morning Land.

And, caught up with them for-ev- er, We shall sing the glad new song.

dr-i-<5> P-—0—(g-i • * •-
-immwwmm

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 13. Whm mg ftefoww §feute §k
"Wliither thou goest, I will go."

—

Ruth 1: 16.

P. J. Crosby.

^i^pi^ 4—

*

Geo. C. Stebbins.

=4=* fefe

1. Where my Re -deera-er leads me, There will 1 go, Taught by the

2. Where my Re-deem-er calls me, I will o - bey; What tho' the

3. If in His ver-dant pas-tures,Peaee-ful I rest, O how my
. . -/J* £ . ... ....

mtefi:
4=£

ttS: -*-=;-

^Ji m i

r

i=±
:?

^i-n

Ho - lySpir-it His love to know;
cloudsmay gather Dark o'er the way?
soul shall praise Him, Joy- ful and blest!

-*- -4-

If by His hand di-rect-ed,

If to the lost He bid me
If where the lambsarestraying

iEIEi^

Where e'er it be, Glad-]y
Love's message tell, Quickly
O'er mountains high, Still by

His steps I'll fol-low,0'er land or sea.

my heart shall answer. Lord, it is well.

His grace I'll answer, Lord, here am I.

Chorus.

—S-v—»-#—5-

Where He may lead me,

a—• m *i

Avill

p=t
!t±2=£±F—F-

±£
,; ni

fol - low Him: . . .

fol - low Him

m

mM -*—«-

--f^?^

fer1^-^

—

J=3zzzg=jz=£

r^*=f 3=? 3=? 1
Where He may lead There will

fe* 4=
#

»«.s §Hi£
k I
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No. 14. ®om 0» the Wmp #i t\u ptomfag.
" Looking for that blessed hope."

—

Acts 2 : 13.

El Nathan. James McGrakahan.
Smooth andflowing. ^mmm^m^^^

1. Come on the wingsof. the morning, Come, Thou Redeemerand King

;

2. Come on the wingsof the morning, Come with Thy glo-ryand grace,

3. Come on the wingsof the morning, Come with a joy-ful surprise,

4. Come on the wingsofthe morning, Come as the King to Thy throne;

^^ *^
tfW3^333S^ee£^3E3^^Qg^^s

Hail

All

Lift -

Have

£

to the day that is dawn-ing,

of Thy promise performing,

ing the sad and the mourning,

we not sounded Tby warning?

+-*-

Hail to the joy it will bring

!

Show - ing the lightofThy face.

Wip - ing the tears from their eyes.

Now let Thy glo-ry be known.m pi
set

£££ 3 m.

-JS2-

c-c-c-

-fc-N

Choeus. M 1
-2—

t

fzrlL 3EE
f=f ^=*=2'^

V ^ V~^
O come onthe wingsof themorning, O come toourheartsaswe

Come, come, come, come, Come, come,

£- qt_^L £
r-*- t^fz -=*—£— -"ff-sl-S-

-ig „ g-

-I—I-
-=!—*-

r -v
sing, Come as we sing,.... in the day that is
come, come as we sing. Come, come,

-•- is I

s
-J> -m- -#-

EE
Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.



(Stow <ro flto Wimp.—€owJuM

1 £
&-- I --l^t

tA I
dawn - ing, come Thou Redeem-er and King,

come in the day that is dawning, O

=*= m EEE
ffotffFp?

-=-*—

i

h—H—i-

^M—W—± jt—pz
v-y-v-v i§i

No. 15.

M. Fraser.

(SMoiM.
"Now lie is comforted."

—

Luke 16: 25.

Moderato.

*
M. A. SEA.

IS _ I

s
IS

pll§£S
i=4

1. Aft - er a long and wea - ry strife, Aft - er a struggle 'twixt

2. Aft- er the night of dark- ness here, Aft - er the gloom, the

3. Aft- er the din and -war of earth, Aft- er its wild, dis

-

4. Aft- er the heart's deep ag - o - ny, Aft-er its yearning for

t - r r-• —u-fe PS p
^=#=£

*ES _ff—«_ -r T
=3F

death and life, How sweet to feel the tern - pest cease, The
doubt, the fear, How sweet to hail heav'n'sdawn-ing day, When
cord - ant mirth, How sweet to list the rapt -'rous song That
sym - pa - thy, How pass - ing sweet will be the rest With-

'm^m H¥M
I%-

an
ev
ris

in

r
gry bil - lows sink to peace, And per - feet calm be - gin.

'ry cloud is rolled a - way, And ev - 'ry eye sees clear,

es from the white robed throng, Up -on the crys-tal sea.

the arms, up - on the breast, Of Christ the Com - fort - er.

m%H^r- £ 4=fc

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.

j=X



No. 16. $ am §u\m\xri.

"Fear not for I have redeemed thee."

—

Isa. 43 : 1.

Julia Sterling. Ira D. Sanket.

1/

1. I am redeemed, O praise the Lord ; My soul from bond-age i'ree,

2. I looked, and lo ! from Calvary's Cross A heal- ing fountain streamed;
3. The debt is paid, my soul is free, And by His might -y pow'r,

4. All glo - ry be to Je - sub' name, I know that He is mine,
5. And when I reach that world more bright Thau mor - tal ev - er dreamed,

^ i/ ? i
'

I

-r

Has found at last a rest- ing place

It cleansed my heart,aud now I sing,

The blood that washed my sins a - way
For on my heart the Spir - it seals

I'll cast my crown at Je - sus' feet,

-r«—P~

-9 » #- gg
W—I—

r
*=&£

^--%-

In Him who died for me.
Praise God, I am re-deemed.
Still cleans-eth ev-'ry hour.

His pledge of love di - vine.

And cry, "Redeemed, redeemed."

_-£ Nmm -v- mr
Chorus

I am re r deemed, . . I am re - deemed, . . I'll sing it o'er and
I am redeemed, I am redeemed,

^^EEJgglg -•—*---#-«- ^tkkrn
v y v

1 JL
^=F

I2!;=^3b£
-•=«h^PiJ
±-4-!U± -nF* &—+

o'er ; I am re - deemed, O praise the Lord ; Redeemed forev-er - more
I am redeemed,

r.-c—<^>—»
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No. 17. let the £mxMnt in.

" A pleasant thing it is to behold the suu."

—

Eccles 11 : 7.

Ada Blenkhorn. S
-#- -»- -#-

Chas. H. Gabriel.
fc ^ N-A—

d

N-
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33
*=?

1. Do you fear the foe will in the coil - flict win ? Is it dark with -

2. Does your faith grow fainter in the cause you love? Areyourpray'rsun-
3. Would you go re-joic-ing in the up- ward way? Knowing naught of

terf
bk -ii—sf-

-A—IV m
^=^i.=i

-V

out you, dark-er still with -in? Clear the darkened windows, o - pen
answered by your Gcd a- bove? Clear the darkened windows, o- pen
darkness, dwelling in the day? Clear the darkened windows, o - pen

£W&- -*

—

w-

V-i
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Chorus.

izf±tzt
-E • P g_

wide the door, Let a lit - tie sunshine in.

y V V 1
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Let the blessed sunshine

t\ • tlle
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in, . . Let the bless-ed sun-shine in;. . Clear the darkened
sunshine in, the sunshine in

;

m m . . m \ !\ -»--#-• -*-*—P- £-t-S-i-«—•—
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windows, o - pen wide the door, Let a lit - tie sunshine in.

f--0
^0-!—0

£
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No. is. ®lw §tetw b (Salting tot ®het
"The Master is come, and calleth for thee."

—

John 11: 28.

D. W. Whittle. Geo. C. Stebbins.

N

—n—-i—i- ^*
1. "TheMas-ter is come, and is call-ing for thee," The Mas- ter of
2. "TheMas-ter is come, and is calling for thee, " For thee He hath
3. "TheMas-ter is come, and is call-ing for thee," He calls hy the
4. "TheMas-ter is come, and is call-ing for thee," He stand-eth just

ifcfilAV
-f * * # P-I-f* P P-r-0^-0-

fe£

an - gels and men; O grand and right roy-al and fit-test is He, Thy
suf-feredand died; And now He has come His be- lov -ed to see, And
truth thou hast heard; "Ocome,"He is saying, "Come now unto Me," Thy
now at the door; O say, wilt thou tar-ry ? orsay, wilt thou flee?0

-P—~T ,
p^p p—P ' P P—*

—

P—P—r?—P—P—P-

I I 1/ ]/ y 1/ V V V V V v \ V

± Chorus.

1

loveand thy service to win.
claim thee for-ev-er His Bride
Saviour, thy Masterand Lord
think, should He come nevermore

TheMas-ter is call - ing for thee (forthee),

«=£

The

V
Mas -ter is call -ing for thee (for thee); O hast -en to-day, no

long er de - lay, The Mas - ter is call - ing for thee (for thee)mm *=£ *—£- J^
I

&fc f^ T*==f1/
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No. 19. §(\0kt\ titt §M& fe §\nl
"Bejoice in the Lord alway : and again I say, Kejoice."—Phil. 4: 4.

C. Wesley. j- H; Burke.

-5rr -i^-l—-F

1. Re- joice! the Lord is King! Your God and King a - dore;

&±^3

2. His King-dom can- not fail,

3. He all His foes shall quell,

4. Re - joice iu glo - rious hope
;

jt_. jm. JL ^L
r—-r -4-—

v

-=i
S>-~

He rules o'er earth andheav'n;

Shall all our sins de - stroy

;

For soon the Lord shall come,

J-
—i

—

-r- iz
=£=
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i n
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-p * ' *

Let all give thanks and sing, And tri - umph ev

The keys of death and hell Are to our Sav

And ev - 'ry bos - om swell With pure se- raph

And take His ser - vants up To their e - ter •

m^
• 1C

nal

-&- •

more,

given.

joy.

home.

%
1^2_^

T
Refrain.

Lift up the heart, lift up the voice; Re -joice, a -gain I say, re-joice;

f3^
£= :?

-#-i—»—»-

#-=— —9-
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1 *-t rt-rn-

±d=fe£ob

Re - joice, re - joice, A - gain I say, re - joice.

re - joice, re -joice,
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No. 20. | wilt ®vu0t, and mt k gtfraM.

M. Fraskr.
Isa. 12 : 2.

James McGranaiian.

1. When the thick clouds in - ter- vene, When no star of hope is seen,

2. When the crest - ed bil - lows roar, When my hark is far from shore,

3. When the en - e - my draws nigh, When the bat - tie ray; - es high,

4. When life's lat - est hour is near, Jordan's swellings I'll not fear;

r} « #- #- -*- -»- „.**- -*- -*»-m^m #—w-

-(S2-*

in

-» —9m—e 9— ^=*
can trust Thee in the shade,

can trust Thee in the storm,

can trust Thee in the fight,

can trust Thee to the end.

f

Mas - ter, I am not a - fraid, I

Though I can - not see Thy form, I

Thou who dost de - fend the right, I

True and tried and faith - ful Friend, I

^=£p^=^g
f- J*- i-1
-<=—.—m ma—a

f~T
-g^f

Chorus.

-zH~

I will

I will

trust

trust,

and not be a - fraid,

and not be

I will

a - fraid,

£

:^Ei JU3^ =* -fv—^-h h n
i=l d-Th *—at

=J
ZZ¥=^=

trust, and not be a - fraid
;

For the Lord Je • ho-vah is my
trust, and not be a-fraid;

F:¥=PZ

=s
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$1 will ftast,—(StawtaM

33 3^ -^

-u
strength and song ; He al - so is be-come my sal - va - tion.

£ I-r—

r
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No. 2i. (Btofet ^tone fe Jfavfout
"For he shall save hi" people from their sins."

—

Matt. 1: 21.

Furnished by E

o h i

N.

| |
!

|

M.

|

A. Ska.
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save

;

1. Christ a - lone is Sav - iour, He i
- ione can

2. Christ a - lone is Sav - iour, He a - lone can save:

3. Christ a - lone is Sav - iour, He a - lone can save

;

4. Christ a -

1

lone

|

is

!

Sav - iour, He a - lone can save;

ift?:§=f —al— al ^ —

1
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^=£
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Oth - er lips may teach

Though men did de - ride

Tri - als may dis - tress

Life or death shall nev

*=£
£

us,

Him,

us,

- er

Oth - er tongues be - seech us,

Mocked and cm - ci - fied Him,
Friend -ly voi - ces bless us,

Me from Je - sus sev - er

;

:f; f/ -T-
t:

&==*-
-X ±=3==±

^
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On - ly Cbrist

None but Christ

On • ly Christ

Cbrist my soul

—s-
II

SI

Oth - er hands may reach

There is none be - side

Lov - ing hands ca - ress

I will trust Him ev •

us;

Him
;

us;

=Ed~£
—w—I—
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can save,

can save,

shall save.



no. 22. g»tj «§&" to §«*u %m.
"Behold, now is the accepted time."—2 Cor. 6 : 2.

Mrs. M. B. Wingate. Ira D. Sankey.

1. O wand 'rer, dost thou hear The still small voice with- in— A
2. O wand' rer, come to - day, The Spir - it draws thee still; And
3. A joy for - ev - er new, A trust that knows no fear, A

-* * , ?^g_jg_,_»

—

— p-,-^~

i
>—

i

gen - tie whis - per, low and clear, Re - prov-ing thee of sin?

canst thou turp from Him a- way, And treat His love so ill?

ser - vice ev - er graud and true, For thee is wait - iug here

;

It is the Sav-iour's voice, So ten- der, lov - ing, mild; O
The Sav - iour wait » iug stands, With ten - der love - lit face : Be -

E - ter - nal life a - bove, In man-sious bright and fair, A
.0. .0. -e?~>.p- ^.

&2.

-*- -*- -r nt
hast - en now, make Him thy choice, This hour be-come His child,

seech-ing thee with outstretched hands, Ac - cept His matchless grace,

home of peace and end - less love, Will be thy por - tiou there.

EE PPP v~X
Chorus.

rfr—-tmmmmm 1**-=£:^
±* -»* 3 *±3=$

Say "Yes "to Je - sus now, And on His name be - lieve; Trust

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



fog "|J(js" tor iwujs §mv.—(SmwhuM

I

wholly in the pre -cious blood, And life thou shalt re- ceive

—£=t: _*_

P£53
3fc ^fe^N

No. 23. spirit 00 §iotjj.

"Lead me in thy truth, and teach me."—Ps. 25 : 5.

D. W. Whittle. Geo. C. Stebbins.

j^^Bi^te^ifea
1. Spir - it so ho - ly, Spir - it of love, Spir - it so
2. Spir - it of wis - dom, Spir - it of light, Spir - it of
3. Spir - it so hum -hie, Spir - it so meek, Spir - it so
4. Spir - it of pow - er, Spir - it of God, Spir - it of

P • P f= -P

—\-P —p-

zzfc:

_o_ idE
£=^H

l±
1 g— — p m g—

j

—-g 1

r
gen - tie, Sent from a - bove

;

knowledge, Show- iug the right;

kind - ly, Help - ing the weak

;

burn - ing, Work through Thy word
;

Price - less pos - ses

Guide Uo and teach
Work in, and throng
Search us and sift

i 5EE£
1—tr

=5
Ff=f

sion,

us,

bus,
us.

^i^iifegife^iii
Pur-chase of blood, Good be-yondmeas-ure, Gift of our Lord.
Fnl - ly to know, All that in Je - sus, God would be - stow.

Make us to be, Low - ly and lov-ing, Yield-iug to Thee.
Spare not the dross, Show us that self life, Ends at the cross.

*• jjkE -jl' -r

tzEt
£
£ —

E
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No. 24. Pmwnjj §wal$ Htytrn tfa <&Um.
Come, see the place where the Lord lay.

—

Matt. 28 : 6.

Julia H. Johnston
Moderate.

James McGranahan.

3^?

1. See the place where Je - sus lay, Mark the o - pen por- tal

;

2. Hast -en now to those who grieve, Tell the won-drous sto-ry;

3. See the place where Je - sus lay, Weep no more in sad-ness;

4. Tell the world that Je - sus lives, And shall live for- ev er;

±=±.
:*=££
P B=SE

;fc£=t=t^t
,

r
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& E
f=f=f f=F=*

An- gelsrolled the stone a- way,

Be not faith -less, but be-lieve;

Hail His res - ur - rec - tion day,

From the life that now He gives

On that day im - mor - tal.

Ye shall see His glo - ry.

Bright with joy and glad - ness.

Death no more shall sev - er.

fcfc

fct
JSL

±=t
m

Chorus.
Joyfully.

* P

CJ 1 1_ 1 (_ 1 1_

-£
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rV I 1/ "T V
Morn -iug breaks up - on the gloom,

*-h

*L

Morn-ing breaks

bSfTI;

: J J J
3=

**^J"

££
up -on the gloom,

e
Or

^N=#
Brok - en seal and emp - ty tomb,

and empty tomb,

. J J> a J^ J * J J J. -/J.
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Pining §w»K—tactuM

Rr-

Seek Him not a - mong the dead,

Seek Him not^ a-mong the dead,

^fcfe
r*—*:

:tmt::

-•—#—»—•-

f^:

Sfegm —*:
^=3= —U=r-4- I

He is ris

r^l N ris - en,

J 4- .4- -0. -£.

T—"Fi

He
en, as . . .

is ris - en,

He
He

-«--—

1

said,

said.

8H- i: Z=fc: £
He en,

wm
No. 25.

M. Fraseb.

WmvAd Wovt%,
"To suffer sbame."—Acts 5: 41.

M. A. Sea.

1. Take the jeers and take the mock -ing, Broth-er, 'twill not last for aye
;

2. Take the worst the world can of - fer, Per- se-cu-tion,suff'ring,shame;

3. 'Tis an hon - or, high and ho- ly, To dis - play His banner wide,

»—#m-%
±Z±L m t -v—v-

V-

-1^2
1

"*-*-*

V
:X

-1-
-0- -0- -0-

-f-

Take the cross and bear it meek - ly, Wait-iug for the com-iug day.

Je - sus bore them all be - fore thee; Be con -tent to share the same.

And, be- fore a world that hates Him, To ex - alt the Cru-ci- tied.

4l -0-
-0- F*£

-f—

b
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b

1- 1
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No. 26. §\mu\ Jfoviow, Wim mjj 1x%pt.

Fred. H. Jacobs.

" Give ear to my prayer."—Ps. 55 : 1.

Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. Bless - ed Sav-iour, hear my pray'r, As I kneel be - fore Thee,
2. All un - wor- thy though I be, Grant me, Lord, Thy fa - vor,

3. Thou dost hear the hum -blest cry Winch in faith is spo - ken,
4. There I'll praise Thee for Thy love Which on earth has sought me,

H»—t-*-d-— —%-•

$=£ =*m
Plead - ing for Thy love and
While I hum-bly bow the
And the ra - diaut, sun - lit

Praise Thee with the hosts a -

I

-'• ""
1

care ; Spread Thy man-tie o'er me
;

knee, Hear ray pray'r, O Sav - iour

;

sky Speaks Thy love un - bro - ken
;

bove, For the blood that bought me;

*=?P

r =f=^f l=F

% psm h=h=4ga
sp -s 35E5

I have wan-dered from Thy fold,

For the sins that cause Thee pain,

May I walk at Thy dear side,

For the match-less won-drous^race

And my
Give me
Ne'er from
Which to

heart is wea - ry,

deep con - tri - tion

;

Thee to sev - er

;

me was giv - en,

-J 1 h= 1__

f

—% i—jttr9-*—* i
en§s

-9~

Trav-'ling thro' the

Speak Thy cleansing

Let me, at Life's

storm and cold
once a- gain,

e - ven-tide,

this des - ert drear - y.

my con - di - tion.

Of
Pit - y
Dwell with Thee for - ev - er,

Palm, and Crown, and Heav-en,

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Cp.



No. 27. <g*tfatt fa t\lt £fatW*&
" Bringins his sheaves with him."

—

Psa. 126: 6.

Robert Bruce.

i4=*: *
--%:m Ira D. Sankey.

i

=3^
3EEi

1. With the glo - rious morn - ing, Ver - daut fields a-dom - ing
;

2. When the days are bright - est, When our hearts are light - est;

3. Should our way be drear - y, Let us uev - er wea - ry

;

P-± « m-i * P ?—-,—

—

1 • • P—£ £
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While the gold - en sun - light, Wakes the dew - y leaves. Haste we now with
When the love - ly sura - raer, Fair - est beau-ty weaves. In the noon-tide

Earn - est, faith -ful la - bor, Great -est joy re-ceives: Tho' we toil in

^^P y &

—

v 9—

i

PV V
D.S.—Rear the Mas-ter

fci h 21 *±*

w
glad-ness, Ban- ish care and sad - ness. Go and help the reap -ers

beam -ing, In the twi - light gleam-iug, Go and help the reap -ers

sor - row, Soon will dawn the mor - row, When we'll cross the riv - er

:t±=*=t -&*-

T
t—

r

v
b

*ir m
y 1/ V I

oaU - tBjf, JETrar the ech - oes fall - ing; Go and help the reap - ers,

£
Chorus.

_&_!*- i
^ rv

d:
-sr-

Gath - er in the sheaves. ")

Gath - er in thesheaves. > Gath-er in the sheaves, Gath-er in the sheaves,

Bear- ing home the sheaves. J

y*=£
-v1—V

P==5=t=
£—*s>-

GWA - er i'» <fte sheaves.

*=3fe=i=E|s*
i?. -a

3:
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While the voice

i _—L a—i.

of na - ture Sweet - est mu - sic breathes
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No. 28. pjj $xm \# gnfikimt
"On every side of our need Christ meets us with His

supply of grace sufficient."—M. F.

M. Fraser. James McGranahan.

£j=&fcfc±
9 -VY

1. It doth suf-fice, that pre-cious blood, To cleanse inyguilt-y soul;

2. It doth suf-fice, that mighty pow'r, To stem the flood for me;
3. It doth suf- fice, that wondrous love, To cheer me on my way

;

ttrWrf
——_,_—-k f ,\ ^ 1. I

, ^4-^-j— is, i, i ,

It doth suf- fice, that heal-ing touch, To make the siu- sick whole.

It doth suf - fice, thatconq'riug arm, To gain the vie - to - ry.

It doth suf - fice, thatteu-der care, To bright-eu ev-'ry day.

ttTTt

jia=
CHORrS. ^W2.&—Cr~

-0- '

For
For

Je
Je - sus hath said uu - to me,

3
sus hath said un - to

t=C %=%
£e£

&*3=2^ Wm^^m
me "My
Je - sus hath said un - to me,

**.f J > J J J^J

grace. . . is suf- fi cient for

" My grace, my

-m
—*—

»
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pjj (&utt fe Jfttftfcfent—(todmtat

thee, My
grace is suf - fl - cient for thee,

is suf-fi-cient for

1

.//

-#—

-

f

=r-! 1 i-^—«-=-« Pi—

±
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r

*o*-^

thee, For my strength is made per - feet in weak-ness."
su f - fi-cient for thee,

No. 29. it me
" Thy people shall be willing in the day of thy power."—Ps, 110 : 3.

M. Fraser. M. A. Sea.

Mm=#& £ £-3-

3^3

m
1. Will - ing to own Thee Mas - ter and King. Will - iug to of - fer

2. Will - ing to wait for Thy chos - en time, Will - ing to fol - low

3. Will- ing to la - bor, Lord, I would be, Will -ing to suf- fer

J=gfEEg^§Eg=£E B-

-a- ->-

Thee ev'ry thing, Lord, make me \villing,0 make me willing.My all to bring.

Thy way, not mine, Lord, make me willing,O make me willing. For Iam Thine.

All things for Thee, Lorr7,make inewilling,Oinakemewilling,Is all my plea.

-H7
| t,|,_^J^|^^v 1
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No. 30. im <rf ttw §fing.

" Endure hardness, as a good soldier."—2 Tim. 2 : 3.

D. W. Whittle. Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. We're sol-diers of the King, Redeem'd and saved by blood, And now en- list-ed
2. We're sol-diers of the King, HisName we glad-lybear, The Name once nailed a-
3. We're sol-diers of the King, With Him we shall ap-pear,If we with Him shall

EFf=£---r£=t J- m ±± JfL. .p.

rtrrn*F&mt±=t-

i
^=uie=ti=§:S»: m

8 ^t 4=1= =1

r -J 1 4
T5>-

for the war, To fight for Christ the Lord, In per-il oft are we, But
bove the Cross,When Christ, ourKing, was there; We'll count onr losses gain, And
suf- fer now, And His re - jec-tion share. Then lift His ban-ner high, For

£ guppppppup
Fine.

joy-fnl-ly we sing, Onr hearts made strong by Him who leads The soldiersofthe King,
welcome ev'ry sting,To honor our Lord Jesus' name, As soldiers of the King,
time is on the wing, The crowningday ishast'ningon, For soldiers of the King.

Choeus.

D.S.—And we will serveHim loy-al-ly,Our Greatand Glorious King.

D.S.M * 4-| Id
We're sol-diers of the King,

£
r

His prais-es we will sing,

p r t &
-F

£=£=£ t E^ =1
"I"

Glo-rious King,

Copyright, 1893, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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No. 3i. Wt €tmtt # jpti to Slw.
"Let him that is athirst come."

—

Rev. 22 : 17.

F. J. Crosby. H. P. Dakks.

1. We come, O Lord, to Thee,
2 We come, O Lord, to Thee,

3. From strength to strength we go,

d * d-

fff
Not tremb-ling nor a - fraid,

And on Thy name we call,

From grace to grace we rise,

J I N r\ M\i .
s-r

—

7>—'—i

—

d P—J-b—m~\—d—+~d •- -*-&*-

-#—P-

For Thou, our Great High Priest, Hast full a-tone-ment made;
For Thou hast o - pened wide The gate of life to all

;

Till all our tri - als here Seem bless-ings in dis - guise

;

jg-jg- , J^ I IS I m M rj
-*-i—a— —F-i—# P-H- —i-i M< f

Thy off- 'ring was com - plete, And we, re-deemed from sin,"
No dan-gers now we fear; Old things have passed a- way

;

Thine own a - dopt - ed ones, Thou bidd'st us now draw nigh

m
-*—*- M £$* m

4

To Thy most ho - ly place
And lo, the path we tread
With ten - der, fil - ial love,

-0—1

By faith may en - ter in
Leads on to per - feet day
And, Ah - ba, Fa - ther, cry

PIP

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co



No. 32. §tm Wit pght
"Awake thou that sleepest, and arise from the dead, and Christ

shall give thee light."—Eph. 5: 14.

Mary B. Wingate.

Joyfully.

James McGranahan.
joyjuuy. i k j I

O pil-grirnsthro' a des - ert drear, How dark and lone our
Tho' we must walk by faith a - lone. And can - not walk by
Tho' clouds may rise. and storms may chill. Yet, beam-iug far a -

The sun will shine, the storm pass o'er, The dark-ness flee a -

way,
sight,

bove,
way;

5. O wond-rous light, thy cheer- ing ray Dis- pels our deep - est gloom,

f=-T=£=£ EE
&=P*=Zf mt—

± jg^qt

±=t m

v——*

Till, gen - tly fall - ing on the ear, We hear a sweet voice say

:

Yet, trust -ing as the days go on, Our pa*b is ev - er bright.

The eye of faith dis - ceru - eth still The light of per - feet love.

The light is shin - ing more and more, Un - to the per - feet day.
Transforms the dark-ness in - to day, And lights the si - lent tomb.

E=^=^=1=-&=11

P#=^ nm *=£
£ill

Chorus.

I am the light, I am the

I am the light, the light of the world, I am the light, the

*
ur r r r'

^f^T=r^
%~h
*=&.

4=i=f= £
u u u I

light; He .

light of the world

;

-.- £ * v.- t £ t

.that fol-low-eth me shall not walk in

g.ffff f ,fi ^r.

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.



gun the jpgltt—(StanrltuM

a dark-ness, but shall have the light ofdark-ness, shall not walk in dark-ness, but shall have the light of

-.-.J I I f* - - -*-

V

the light

v—

of life.

F^F

No. 33. §e §JeM §U, © mjj JSmmtt.

"I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee."

—

Heb. 13 : 5.

El. Nathan

1/

^
James McGranahan.

~Ni—

i

tt
1. Be near me, O my Sav - iour, Re - veal to me Thy grace,

2. Dwell in me, O my Sav - iour, That I may dwell in Thee,
3. Thy life to me im - part - ed, In ful - ness from a - bove,

4. Thro' Thee to e- vil dy - ing, With Thee to God I'll live,

5. Thus in the Spir-it liv - ing, I shall re-spou-sive be,

l-»-»-l g-f—

*

*-!-* f—* f"tii^ll^E^ E=td: iim

And help me live each mo - ment As gaz - ing on Thy face.

And know, by thus a - bid
Be all my strength for ser

For Thee my -self de - ny
My ser - vice glad - ly giv
-0- -•- -#--•- -#--#-.
-4— -h- -F- -t— -I— -t—

ing, How Thou canst make me free,

vice, Be all my pow'r to love,

ing, By grace that Thou dost give,

ing, And live for on - ly Thee.

f-t:

B=IIei=
:t=:

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan,



No. 34. km\ ®d-pgltt.

"Wherefore he is able also to save to the uttermost." Heb. 7 : 25.

Rev. E. A. Feidenhagen. Ira D. Sankey.

S
fi

fcfc =£ ¥
1. Down in - to my lone - li - ness, sor

2. For years in the dark-ness of sin

3. I'm com - ing in weakness, my Sav
4. The mes-sageof par -don at last

I J | J J J

a—

^

p»

—

fv 1 \

.0. ir -j-

-&—?v

mingmy
ing my
and its

=p^=f
0—0- s^&Ep

row and night, II - lu

I have trod, Neg - lect

iour, to Thee, From sin

I have heard, And take Thee as

J J . A JJP=P= q:

ra -

spis -

soul with its

Sav- iour, de
bondage I long
Sav- iour, Re - deem -

-i r

'£

di-ance bright; There comes a sweet mes-sage
ingHisblood! A - way from my home,and a-
to be free; Re - ceive me O Mas-ter, Thine
er and Lord; I'll doubt Thee no Ion - ger. but

ppMM=&=$=

-v
love and of light, That
way from my God, Yet
own would I be, And
trust in Thy word, That

-rV-H

may be saved
may be saved
shall be saved
may be saved

r x 1 1 : f r :

to - night,

to - night,

to - night.

to - night.

f^r:t=E=C
S=i=Z

Refrain.
1^ NjN £ t:

tr+-J-
'M 5t^ H£ itfc

That I may besavedto - night, That I may be saved to - night;

Yet I may be saved to - night, Yet I may be saved to - night
And I shall be saved to - night, And I shall be saved to - night
That I may be saved to - night, That I may be saved to - night

-m^-
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$tm& ®0-pgM—#<mtfuM

There comes the sweet word ofloveand light, That I may be saved to

A - way from my home, my friends,my God, Yet I may be saved to

Re - ceiveme O Lord,Thineown to be, And I shall besavedto -

I'll doubtThee no more, but trust Thy word, That I may be saved to

night,

night,

night,

night.

No. 35.

F. J. Crosby.

Mt Stoto p*.
Isaiah 45 : 22.

Geo. C. Stebbins.

£* tt<=?=?fe*H=3=3:

1. "Look un - to me, "saith Je - sus;

2. " Look un - to me," saith Je - sus;

3. "Look un - to me,'' saith Je - sus;

4. "Look un - to me, "saith Je - sus;

-I N s—

I

(-, 1

,

He is the on - ly way;
Par -don Hewaitsto give;

No one can save but He;
Lis- ten ! He calls once more;

^=tL LI
rrr-r ^^ i—

-r

£#:

h4-jt^H^^
Why do you lou-ger
Ten - der - ly now He
If you re-ject His
Haste, for the nigh t is

tar - ry?
calls you

;

mer - cy,

fall - iug;

-* -J- *
—#-L3r

Why do you still de - lay?
Look un - to Him and live.

Where will you ref - uge be ?

Soon will the day be o'er.

*=t
rrr-r

m ^m
Chorus,

Look 'look!

Look Hook!
look un - to Him ; Par-don He waits to give;

look uu - to Him ; Look un-to Him and ( Omit. live.

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main C<fc



No. 36. §utttl f* on the fork.
"The rock of salvation."—Ps. 89: 26.

Mrs. C. E. Breck. J. H. Burke.

1. Build ye on theRock foun-da - tion, Aud thy house shall sure-ly stand /

2. Build ye on the Rock foun - da - tiou, Build with purpose true and brave
;

3. Build ye on theRock foun-da - tion, Cor-ner stone of wondrous love;

£^PPP^
-*—0.

fi/ i/

PiP^^^*i :5S ^
When thestorm brings des-o - la - tion To the house built on the saud.

Build a glo - rious hab - it - a - tion, Strong to shel-ter, strong to save.

In thy day of ex -alt- a - tion, Thou shalt dwell with Christabove.

gfe ^EfefEEPEi Sri—

s

Ft
V V P-

i—r—i-

Chorus

l/H I I I

Build ye on. . . the Rock founda-tion, On the Rock . . thatstandethsure

—

on the Rock foun - da -tion, Rock that stand- eth sure

—

%=$=*

Pf
-•

—

9—9- mm
fe£
nr *=* PI

On the Rock of God's sal - va- tion, That for-ev - ershall en-dure.

That for -ev-er shall en - dure.

u m m- -f«- -42-

*=tC B —Si-
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No. 37.

" Thou art my hiding place."—Ps. 32 : 7.

R. Hutchinson. Ira D. Sankey.

3=-^£
f=

|
--r--r^n?

1. Thou art, O Lord, my Hid - ing Place ; My soul be-neath Thy care
2. Thou art, Lord, my Hid - ing Place From storm and tempest wild

;

3. Thou art, O Lord, my Hid - ing Place From strong temptation's pow'r;
4. Thou art, Lord, my Hid - ing Place My life is hid with Thee;

4=»I&±J= S=fe
i

^
§S^=S l=fc±=t=|=E =1=1

May fold its wings in per - feet peace, And fear no dan-ger there.

For naught can harm the hum - blest one Whom Thou hast»made Thy child.

For Thou hast promised by Thy grace To keep me hour by hour.

Lord, Thou art mine, and I am Thine, Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty.

^: m
r^r

:* n
Chorus.

Sr^
EJ=*

^ =t=J=F=r
i ttid^i£££3 1

m5

My Hid - ing Place, my Hid - ing place, When stormy bil-lows roll;

--e_-f—t—r i
,

-g-

;

t -g"
-^---r-"^—

I'—£-sg *

'

17—
f"

^zzq

i^^i^^fei^^i
My Rock, my Hope, my sure De- fence, The Anchor of my soul.

>—t-aH^m
Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 38. Wtm K*$U0 <S<MM §^W-
" In like manner as ye have seen him go."

—

Acts 1 : 11.

J. V. arr. Furnished by El Nathan.
Joyfully.teg

James McGranahaN.

—N-

3- - -\
—I -(- S i:

7
1. The night is long and drear- y, But break - ing dawn is

2. Oh, joy - ful res - ur - rec-tiou! A " bless - ed hope" in

3. The " signs" in-crease a - round us, The her - aids of the

4. It cheers the droop -ing spir - it, It sets the soul on

P-^H
near

;

deed
King;
fire;

The Lord in daz - zlingsplen-dor Shall speed - i - ly ap - pear;
For those who "sleep in Je-sus, "From sin and sor - row freed;

O for the hap - py mo-ment When sil - vertrum-pets ring!

Our ris - en Lord is com -ing, Our joy, and heart's de - sire;

£ T -t-- s
im 4 m¥ m -V t=£

Our loved ones calm - ly sleep -ing, Have done with grief and pain;
And we, "caught up" to - geth - er, With them shall join the strain

When, guthrered to the Sav - iour, We ech - o the re - frain

—

We're long - ing to be- hold Him Who soon on earth shall reign;

t

=tr-

:*=$=£
-#- : -0- m & £

=t

We'll meet them in the glo - ry, When Je - sus comes
Of praise for our sal - va - tion, When Je - sus comes
"Ho- san - na in the high-est !" When Je - sus comes
O time of wou-drou3 glad - ness, When Je - sus comes

a - gain.

a - gain,

a - gain,

a - gain.

£ ^ T̂ f- f-

±zzzi2i
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WB%m gc<nt£ Corner §(0Mtt.—(ffmtduM
Chorus.

=^e3 3 -5-4 ^=^i--,
i v 1

Je - sus comes a - gain, When Je - sus comes a gain.

£f=fa^EEEg
S=F=^

t=*= I -IB-J-P

-Un4

1

O day of joy and glad-ness, When Je - sus comes a - gain

fcn * £fe
II*=S

E in

r

*

No. 39.

M. Fraser.
WiM Spirit.

"My Lord and my God."—John 20 : 28.

i i I rs

M. A Sea.^ =tA-m—tr

qr
-<S>- 3»=r

1. Christ has ris - en from the dead, He who suf-fered in our
2. They who sang when He was born, Sing a - gain this Eas - ter

3. He has burst the captive's chaiu; Now they glo - ry in His
4. See, the tomb has opened wide; See, the Lord, who bled and
5. On that grand tri - umph-ant day, When things old shall pass a -

6. Christ the first fruits now we see, Of a harvest yet to

f f 1 1 r-j I m .*

"

I

stead

;

morn,
name
died,

way,
be.

4EJ33 -4

1—t- m
U3

Pf
~4^=^^i^SSiP

Rise we with our ris - en Head ; Al
Songs that glad-den hearts for - lorn ; Al
Who for them did suf - fer shame; Al
Now has ris - en glo - ri - fied; Al
We shall lift our voice and say, Al
When we're gathered, Lord, to Thee. Al

le - lu - iah ! al - le - lu - iah

!

le - la - iah ! al - le - lu - iah

!

le - lu - iah ! al - le - lu - iah !

le - lu - iah ! al - le - lu - iah

!

le - lu - iah ! al - le - lu - iah !

le - lu - iah ! al - le • lu - iah

!

m _t_Ji±£E#ESE^=e&£#££pf=i
JJm

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.
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No. 40. <M %m$.
" He ever liveth to make intercession for them."

—

Heb. 7 : 25,

Schmolke, Cho. by D. W. W.

**•

1. God lives ! can I de - spair,

2. God hears, when none will hear;

3. God sees ! my heart, be still

!

4. God leads! I fol - low on

Geo. C. Stebbins.

£fes
'• -r y

e
As if He were not mine .*

My soul, art thou a - fraid?

He knows thy deep-est pain;
Thro' paths that He will show;

£S^ £ ±=P=£
£=£ I l \

t-

5 Ŝ£
r r

Is not my life His
My sighs mount to His
The joy that once did
Tho' day -light oft he

care?
ear;

thrill,

gone,

td3n=t3=»=l=JF:

Is not His hand di - vine?
Will He re-fuse His aid?
The sor - rows that re - main.
His guid - ing hand I know.

£^mm**
T

:F=? r
Choeus.

—'-'ri b * *-a*-
t

f
=
f-('-*

J: :^-m^ ^
f-t-r

God lives! there restmy soul; God hears! • be-fore Him bow
;

God lives! my soul

;

God hears! be-fore Him bow;
-•- -0- -»- f*

ESB

i-J & UJJ1IJ.
:.-

f
- -#-*

God sees

!

and can con-trol

;

f r r
God leads ! then fol -low thoa.

t££>*£*:

#- -•- -•-

r cc i ct rtirf <»-»-ij-^I
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No. 4i. Rafting m the Shxrfdnt
"And he saith unto them, Follow mo."

—

Matt. 4: 19.

W. Robert Lindsay. Ira D. Sankey.

^^pt^^i^^fr-i
1. Walking in the sunshine, beauti- ful and bright.In the ros - y morning,
2. In thebrightestsunshine,or the darkest gloom, In the love-ly spring-time,

3. In the gold- en sunshine, or theshadowsdeep, When the storm is raging,

g±£j±C-JEB
U l* U Id— 1 1

or the dew -y night; Stead - i - ly advanc-iug
or the summers bloom; Hear the Saviour call- iug
when itsiuks to sleep; Trust-ing in Hismer-cy

—

F

K—

|

—f »—»---#

—

9 *•

on -ward day by day,

hast -en to o-bey,
till theclos-ingday,

i

Chorus.
J£

IS It , I
CHORUS.

--V-A—fc-l—-|—

I

Fol lowje-susall the way.
Fol-low Je-su.s all the way.
Fol-low Je-susall the way I

Fol - low,

Fol-low,fol-low,

we will fol-low Je-sus

;

Sk

Fol - - low,

Fol - low, fol - low
_,» m p.

fol - low day by day;

t- m
On - ward
On - ward, on - ward

»

t

f=F

where-so-e'er He leads us, We will fol- low Je - sus all the way.

re—* . * • • P-f—*—1-? • T *-*-•—t^-*—* : r i—g--5 n
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No. 42. (SiMtttot $* #tw gwrtte.
" Wherefore comfort one another."—1 Thess. 4 : 18.

F. J. Crosby. _ Geo. C. Stebbins.

Mc 3=m ii^l q^i ^ i
* g

& 32S FWW
1. "Letnotyourheartbetroubled;" Kest in the Lord your King; Notwithout
2. "Letnotyourheartbetroubled;" If ye onChrist be- lieve, Joy for each
3. Watch, for the Lord is com - ing ; Watch,for the time draws near; He by His

t=t. £ -»- -m-
fi—*—?-

Pffffiffffet^
fr^FH1 J I r:

r* r\ rs

S PfTOT^^ ^i j^LUMUB^
^* -*—*—*- ^E

» ' • •

hope yourweeping; Those whoinOhristaresleeping, Hein the clouds will bring,

night of sorrow, Life, and a bright to-morrow, Ye shall from Him receive,

saints at-tended, He that to heav'nas-cended, Soon will again ap - pear.

J -g- . I -#- -»- -#- -0- -#-
I ^"* «">«

ggEE i=tc W=-Pt-=-
1*=F anr

Chorus.
^

&=i iffi © $^^5*=s.•^mr——j-- -*—w
Where - fore com - fort ye, com-fort ye one an - oth - er,
Wherefore, wherefore one an-oth - er.

J^s^H
-«- -*-

mmfe^ -T—^ £=fcM b=t: rrri
te=t

Com-fort ye, com-fort ye, com - fort ye with these words (these words) ;

-h h +t b-to
E £

i^=feH^3^^^^^^^^
Where fore com-fort ye, com - fort ye one an-oth - er,
Wherefore, wherefore one an-oth - er,

155S _p—«—«_ .«—*_

*=*=*: fefel
1 1/ I

-*—

#
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Comfort %t #iw |mote.—(SottctuM

^=q

CTTr
H

Com-fort ye one an - oth - er with .

one an-oth-er
these words.

these words.

as #—•-
-*- -• £gf

,

J]
;

§S 1
T=C V-t f^f

No. 43. #0 ®dt it tO KtJIUS.

" And his disciples * * * * went and told Jesus."

—

Matt. 14 : 12.

M. A. Bachelor, alt. Harry S. Lower.

i=^H3 =taTT -* -0-
'

-J
1 I- =1=^

1. Go bur-y thy sor-row, The world has its share: Go bur-
2. Go tell it to Je- sus, He know-eth thy grief; Go tell

3. Hearts growing a - wea- ry "With heav - i - er woe Now droop

y ^
it to

'mid the

mm fee =F=E=
Ip$ 1

—

V r^

&-T-*-

f~
=*=

deep
Je -

dark-

B=E

- ly, Go hide it with care;

sus, He'll send thee re - lief,

ness—Go com-fort them, go
;

t

-r—r—r-^P^F^

Go think of it (aim -ly, When
Go gath-er the snn-shineHe
Go bnr - y thy sor - row, Let

:fe=

^-c-c-c

KB- =-• 1—'

—

H—4
' m 4 4

^-U- a —1—m m-S J m—w
cur-tain 'd by night. Go tell it to Je - sus, Aud all will be right,

sheds on the way; He'll lighten thy bur-den, Go. wea - ry one, pray,

oth - ers be blest : Go give them the sunshine—Tell Je - sus the rest.

tett f
•

i

*
i

*—i—ri^
Covvnght, 1894, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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No. 44. JftmieMtw m ttu £mtl
"I will joy in the God of my salvation."

—

Hab. 3 : 18.

E. E. Hewitt. Jko. R. SweneY.

-J-

1. There's sunshine in my sou] to-day,

2. There's mu -sic in my soul to-day,

3. There's springtime in my soul to-day,

4. There's gladness in my soul to-day,

0-~—0 0-m '0 0-
~V •—
-V—V- Si

More glo - ri - ous and hright
A car - ol to my King,
For -when the Lord is near,

And hope, and praise, and love,

-1

*=

gl-i-

—

+— -i k * r

—

^ . i

S--—*— I

1

—

*-¥-—
I
—

r

Thau glows in an - y earth-ly sky, For Je - sus is the Light.

Aud Je-sus, list - en-ing. cau hear The songs I can -not sing.

The dove of peace sings in my heart, Ihe flow'rs of grace ap - pear.

For blessings which He gives me now, For joys laid up a - bove.

—I x-0 0--—0—•—

—

0—riS>— —i—a—-

—

m— r* -
I ^

Refrain.

£z2:

r rf HI

-*—

—

^-i—
*-*-
p-^-

Oh, there's sun
sun- shine in mv soul,

J\ R f\ ft

r
___ «_•. g_._#_i_# 0-±—0

shine,
ml,

%~

Bless-ed

- 3

sun
sun- shine in

-•-

shine,
my soul,

While the peace - ful, hap - py moments roll

;

When
hap - py moments roll,

4-±-0-

1
__g_

t
-_g-^=:t==|

-$& N-ft-

4— —*—

—

0- -r—-—*-»—g •—*—*-*—•——*

—

*—.,&- •

Je - sus shows His smil-ing face, There is sunshine in my soul.

^ j-j-j-,-;

s £
-F is—»- *=fc :*=r*U=&±r
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O^vright, 1887, by Jno. R. Sweney. Used by per.



No. 45. SP gOX gtSM.

"Who loved me, and gave himself for me."

—

Gal. 2 : 20.

M. Fraser, arr. E. N. James McGranahan.

*4-j f
Mj=-U—-N-j—

=

1. All for Je - sus, all for Je - sus, Hold-ing nothing for my own
;

2. All for Je - sus, all for Je - sus; Words are ea - sy to re- peat;

3. Have I made a full snr-ren-der, With a faith-ful lov-ing heart?

4. Ho - lv Spir - it, Thou who knowest With my God I would be true,

•—J(_

IIS
Giv - ing up, with glad sub-mis-sion, All for Him and Him a - lone.

'Tis the fur- nace proves the met- al
;
Can I stand the test - ing heat?

Or am I in self de-cep-tion, Trying to keep back a part?

O a - bide for aye with-in me, Help-ing all Thy will to do.

ifegi ss ±=fc
£=f=tl=&3it

1/ 1/ I

P2.

Refrain.

=t=* ^d: ^=*=^=*

££

All, O my Sav - iour, Thou hast giv - en all for

**=&£r
for me,

^ IE -|2__p_
£=£:

fat
me,

-(=2-

&
Thy great all; and shall I of- fer Less than my poor all to Thee?

fcz
t:

1
1

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.
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No. 46. |

Julia H. Johnston.

Kmvtm ^mtxmxt
"At thy right hand."—Ps. If. : 11.

James McGranahan.

1. I lift my thank - ful soug

2. Iu Him is life and peace;

3. My heart is glad in Him,
4. A - long the nar - row way,

To God, my Help and Guide;
I trust His love and might

;

My por - tiou He pre - pares
;

My Sav-iour goes be - fore;

To Him my life and way be - long ; No e - vil shall be - tide.

He bids the strife and tum-ult cease, And makes the darkness light.

His watch-ful eye is nev - er dim ; For me, for me He cares.

He leads to realms of end - less day, And pleasures ev - er - more.

C^~b f
He will show me the path of life; In His pres-enceis

me the path of life;

ful - ness of joy;

A.

%1 nigFrrte

^ y V V V

At His righthand there are pleas - ures.ar

pleasures evermore,

:t=t-
-P—P-

f=F:

P p P P
Jc^rzfctzl

1/ v
v^s-*-v-

,iJ H=1 ffi

pleas-uresfor-ev - er - more; At His right hand there are

for -ev-er- more,

* - - _sL . «_i=£ 0—9-

£=b -v—v- ±:
=t:

-v-

f

—

Y—I-

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.



teurcjs gvttvttmm.—Concluded

i
Im

jfea

• t-1-^
pleas - - ures, There are pleas-ures for - ev - er - more,

pleas-ures ev - er - more,

&Zz :t3T
-(=-4

1

No. 47. M\t Stow pa 3Wmj.

"The Loed is thy keeper."—Ps. 121 : 5.

F. J. Crosby.

rb.fc±
£9-

&5
— ^—

r

fcti:

Theo. E. Perkins.

aErS
a-it

iici

1. Keep Thou my way. O Lord, Be Thou ev - er nigh ; Strong is Thy
2. Keep Thou my heart, O Lord, Ev - er close to Thee ; Safe in Thine
3. Keep Thou my all, O Lord, Hide my life in Thine ; O let Thy

iS^ £ #—#- t
i!—fc^-

-P—*-
t=± f ^

*=t rV-f—J-a-fc^M
atszt

S

might - y arm, Weak and frail am I; Thou, my un-chaug-ing Friend,
arms of love, Shall my ref-uge be; Then, o'er a tran

-
quil tide,

sa - cred light O'er my pathway shine; Kept bv Thy ten - der care,

. r^ j
zbfot£#

—

* p •
, J» 5f- *—»-

* 1—i-

J^BJpt-^
i

^ s fcfcriS3t 7-
u

On Thee my hopes depend; Till life's brief day shall end, Be Thou ever nigh.
My bark shall safely glide; I shall be sat- is- fled, Ever close to Thee.
Gladly the cross I'll bear; Hear Thou and grantmy pray 'r. Hidemy life in Thine.

IN - IN

Copyright, 1894, by The Biglow & Main Co,



No. 48. © %Xm&ttw, §tlmt\
" Him that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out."

—

Jno. 6 : 37.

A. A. P.

-0- -0- m -•--•-

hk
D. B. Towner.

-*-•-•- s
O wan - der - er, re-joice, re - joice ! Lift up your head and sing

!

O love supreme ! O mer - cy vast ! O matchless, boundless grace!
When we were hope-less, lost, un-done, For us He lived and died :

In tri-umph from the grave He rose ; And now He in-ter-cedes
Then break, O heart, and let Him in ! He stands out-side the door;

m~M£m£ ±z=t ztn r "re r
u -I I

f m
-J—

4

'-1-

sis

-5-- *
i

Good ti - dings of great joy and peace, From Christ the Lord we bring.

The great Cre - a - tor gave His Son To save a ru - ined race.

For us they nailed Him to the cross, And pierced His bless- ed side.

At God's right hand, for you and me ! For our transyres sions pleads.

O hear His gen -tie, pleading voice! Re - sist His love no more.

it=±—±=3= L I

—b=frz

=

i
t

Chorus.

^ £E£sfe=PPPipst

F:§'^
if-

O wan-der-er, re - joice, No Ion -ger fear or doubt,
re-joice! or doubt,

j N |
A J.

-*•#-•#- -#- * -•'- -J- -*-

n=±=4
f: ' f: f: *

±z
±_ «=* :£: i

±:
:tr

1—h-J-J-^-i-±=3= =J=^q=q=^=
r=—+=\-a—B*—*—r-

:^:
-zt

The soul that comes to Christ in faith, He nev er will cast out.

gf—I

1
I »—k

—

E

Copyright, i8<p6, by D. B. Towner. Used by per



No. 49. ®to jiheptat ®w«.
F. W. Faber.

1. I was wand 'ring, sad and wea-ry, When the Saviour came un-to rue

;

2. At first I would not hearken. But put off till the mor-row,
3. At last I stopped to list - en— His voice could ne'er deceive me

—

4. I thought His love would weakeu As more and more He knew me,

^flqrTp

-0 •—t-0—&-
-S— i 9—\\—'

—

-f u —f- -F—1~

I I I I rrt
e=^e^

-^
i

For the paths of sin were drear-y, And the world had ceased to woo me;
Till life be-gan to dark-en, And I grew sick with scr-row;
I saw His kind eye glist-en, So anx-ious to re-lieve me;
But it burn-eth like a bea- con, And its light and heat go thro' me

;

And I thought I heard Him say, As
Then I thought I heard Him say, As
Then I knew I heard Him say, As
And I ev - er hear Him say, As

,— 1

He came a - long His way,

—

He came a- long His way,

—

He came a - long His way,

—

He goes a - long His way,

—

*—*
-a.

-o—o-

m
a-

PPFf
-*-25>-

I I

Eefraix.

-2_ u r^ M 1 1—h— I I

J

—

*—*—»F\-
-

£
-gj-

"Wand'rinE; souls, O do come near Me; Mv sheep should never fear Me;
IN [N I

-0- -0- -0- s- -0- -0-0- I I

z$^g-g=*zPE= i

1—b -n—

-4—

±i=
1=1=

-z*-

am the Shep-herd true, am the Shep-herd true.

1 1-

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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No. 50. §Mfle witft m Qm.
" Abide with us, for it is toward evening."

—

Luke 24 : 29.

John H. Yates

wmm^ 4N—

\

*r*C+-

-0- -0- -0- -0-

1. With-out Thee, my Saviour, I

2. With-out Thee, ray Sav-iour, I

3. With-out Thee, my Sav-iour, I

^5
1

Geo. C. Stebbins.

%&&
-01

#H-al-T

noth - ing cau do
;

strug-gle in vain;

can - not pre- vail

JJ

I strive, but I

I sink 'neath the

When foes of ray

i

^81 EE

H jT 1 ** rS 1 1

^*
-#^ -#•

fail to be faith

wave with no arm

i

- ful and true ; My strength is but weak-ness, and
to sus - tain ; But when Thou art with me to*

soul with their weap-ons as - sail ; But when Thou art with me to

\=i=T^T^Wm
faint is my heart, Un-less Thou art nigh me Thy grace to im-part.
strengthenmy soul, I cling to the Kock though the waveso'er me roll,

gird me with might, I march to the bat - tie, and win in the fight.

Chorus.
rr~t f^r

±p
^-*^

bide . .

bide, O
. . . . with me ev er, O
a - bide, ev - er a - bide,.

m IIrrr t-FT
*£=± fe£i^ £

-v

1S=t«:

Sav - iour, a - bide, My Kef - uge m
Saviour, O Sav-iour with me a - bide, My Ref-uge in dan-ger, my

IN -#--»- -0- -0-

-f-f-r gg|s=£v

—

v- c-r—c-r
Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co



^in&t with me (Bvtx.—WmMtA.

mE3 3
1

£=£
§£^? s

V V V "f~

dan - - ger, in dark - - ness, my Guide. . . .

Ref- uge in dan - ger, in dark-ness my Guide, in darkness my Guide,

*^£ :f-»f
No. 51. iour fmtg?

" At evening time it shall be light."

—

Zech. 14 : 7.

Sarah Doudney, arr. Ira D. Sankey.mSt*

^m^ m- m-4-4

1. The wea - ry hours like shadows come and go, As still I strive, by
2. But are there ma - ny wea-ry miles to tread Be - fore the prom-ised
3. Some lit - tie joy I have in do- ing still The hum-ble work He
4. And thus the days are slow-ly pass-ing here, With distant gleams of
5. Ah, yes, when that great light which men call Death Strikes thro' the gloom and

-* * , P ' P—P—P , P * P P-*-- ~ F—i—f- S—€-

44 r r s=t

m ^mi ^ :*=£
"-*-: ^'* 5 f

earnest faith and pray 'r: To do each day
home ap-pears in sight? And are there sad
bids me do for Him ; A ten -der glad
hope and glo - ry blest ; But is the hal

stills at last the strife, Then comes a hush,

V- ±±

the du - ties that I know,
and bit - ter tears to shed
ness when 'tis mine to fill

lowed moment drawing near
a sigh, a fleet-ing breath,

#-

£
x ^ i f » * -f-' *-*-*- -

f- -p- -p-

Ah s. h i f\

Y * h fc fc s, N ft 1

•

—

Lr-. r/v J J 1 d m A mfnv jc* J • J"» J 1
\ nIUJ tt» * • J J

And bear
Ere we
A - gain
When we
And we

f" •

the Cross

shall meet
some emp
shall meet
shall meet

m a

my
in

ty

a
a

Sav -

realms
chal

- gain
- gain

iour

of
• ice

in

in

m

r
bids

end -

to

end -

end -

me
less

the
less

less

1

fy^^P

bear.

light?

brim.
rest?

life.

1-
I

s

/»V k • -d m IIl£A L> t r • P P <f V p r i i ill^—'b r u r r 1 /d W II
1

g u —^

—
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No. 52. §ajrttee §\t With ®b spirit!

" And they were all filled with the Holy Ghost."

—

Acts. 2 : 4.

A. A. P. D. B. Towner.

^=4-0—0-=X*i
q=F Azq; in

tize me with the
search in e, try

i - dol I

vie - to - ry
wait-inj' for

me,
snr

I

the

^-.-^-"^

r
it! Pre - pare, O Lord,my heart,

me! Re - veal each e - vil way,
usurped Thy throne,

he- lief and sin,

me, Lord,

Spir -

lead
- ren - der That once
trust Thee,0'er un
full - uess,Thou canst not fail

3E£§£

:q=qr
3=£ S —0- -*4—.—

Bid ev - 'ry un-clean dwell - er For - ev - er-more de
And keep me free to - mor - row From faults of yes - ter

Of ev - 'ry thoughtand feel- ing Thou shalt he King a
Thou wilt perform, O, Je - sus,The work Thou dost he
For ev - 'ry one that ask - eth,Re - ceiv- eth from his

V-

part,

day.

lone,

gin.

God.

m -i—t- v-

Refrain.

T is
i -t—| 1 I l|

|
- N .J H—*—

\

I

Bap- tize me with the Spir - it! The prom-ise is for me,

i^hh^ r

—

i
:3=q

I&£=$=trF^
I claim by faith the bless- ing, Faith need-eth not to see.

*$e£'tS-i

-^--- —0 r-V—*—P—- i —P—

f

——

•

—
| „ . n

Copyright, 1896, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.



No. 53. §tott, tymth \i$ §ww to 9wtj.

D. W. Whittle.

fete£S ilH

" Lord, teach us to pray."

—

Luke li : \.

t—;>

Geo. C. Stebbins.

SBE -Si

=3F &s

1. Lord, teach us bow to

2. Lord, teach us how to

3. Lord, teach us how to

4. Lord, teach us how to

h h N

pray, In - spire and strengthen faith
;

pray, Show us the throne of grace,

pray

;

We know not what to seek,

pray
;
Bring us with - in the vail,

^ *£
)t±L

-gh £=£-fc—

t

r

^Ps

Up - on these dull, cold hearts of clay, Send down a quick 'ning

Where raer - cy reigns in gen - tie sway, Re- vealed in Je- sus'

Or how to ask the need- ed grace; Or with what words to

Thro' Christ, "the new and liv - iugway," Where pray 'r can nev-er

. e m 1

breath,

face,

speak,

fail.

&
p '

• m ^ rrTTT t

M
Cftortjs.

4-M>=^= i fe^Efe!^PPPS
3S

Lord, teach us how to pray, The Spir - it now im - part,

Ife^^f^H îErfeE
-U-J- *=t Jl

f

^M -$B

That we, be -fore Thy throne to-day, May come with per - feet heart.& l±=t 9^-0—0 T^ * • P—p

—

w

F=g=f f'
F

-l U—U—iJEk I
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No. 54. §cw Sbmt |tk
" Hear my prayer, Loed."—Ps. 143 : L

Lyman G. Cutler. Ira d. Sankbt.

m&&tegmggd ±
1. Bless - ed Sav-iour, bear Thou me, In my hour of sad - uess

;

2. Hear and grant my earn -est pray' r, Leave, O leave me nev - er;

3. Je - sus, Sav-iour, lead Thou me Thro' each night of sor - row,

4. Keep me, Sav-iour, near to Thee, Till I cross death's riv - er;

r c fNiir
1

r rg#=Efcrf:^r^
f-r TT m*

-t2- -£*-*-

5±^^=F*

r
-^:

3= *
Draw my wea - ry heart to Thee, Turn its grief to glad

Shel-tered 'neath Thy ten - der care, Hide and keep me ev

Till I come to dwell with Thee, In a glo-rious mor
Then with - in Thy mansions fair, Dwell with Thee for - ev

-&-

ness.

er.

row.

er.

3**!
Eg » g> 1 p

Chorus

With the cords of love un - told, Clos - er, clos - er bind me,

1-©1 # B>-£ -|g •—jg-^3mfe^
— i

B2
JO.

f

—t-i—&i—

Safe with - in Thy pre-cious fold, Where no storm can find me.

Kl J^w^^m^wm
f-r r "

r r '

, L t 1
I

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 55. WM % gx\m\ %\\m $xt to gk

F. J. Crosby.

"Ho will draw nigh to you."

—

James 4: 8.

( Quartet. ) Har. by Hubkrt P. Main.

1. O my Redeemer, What a Friend Thou art to me! what a
2. When, in their beauty, Stars unveil their sil-ver light,Then, O my
3. Je - sus, my Saviour, When the lastdeep shadows fall; When, in the

Y i
'
—^q&3=E:

:^_ 1 . x~ I . r r ~
i I I -_L_ _#—# ' ^ -#-?—#—•—-—# O #-

V-L
|

r Lh ^—C ,_!_, f_
t' I up v 'J y

I have found in

--P\—
1

1

-m— S=S
Eef - uge I have found in Thee ! When the way was drear-y,

Sav - iour, Give me songs at night— Songs of yon - der man-sions,
si- lence I shall hear Thy call,— In Thinearms re-pos-ing,

fEfe=i --Eg±z:g=|g=pElz:li=z=:E^--p--| u-u-pt-Qq

p VAnd my heart was sore oppressed, 'TwasThy voice that lulled me
Where the dear ones, gone be - fore, Sing Thy praise for - ev - er,

Let me breathe my life a - way, And a - wake tri - umph-ant,

To a calm, sweet rest.

On that peaceful shore. \ Near-er, draw near-er,
In e - ter - nal day.

Till my soul is

se^er*^F^ 1 1 r T

^^fep^ FrF=P
=pi=R

:±=:

S
lost in Thee ; Near-er, draw near - er,

F
:

IH

£
f t=

Bless-ed Lord, to

-

I h
* :

,_(2

Words and arrangement of music Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 56. gfmptitnt |fati §* SttiXL

"I will come again."

—

John 14: 3.

Geo. A. Warburton

&
Geo. C. Stebbins.

*«=#=* -»I-t—± -ih—j^ *^*- S*=5
1. Ira - pa-tient heart, be still ! What tho' He tar-ries long? What tho' the
2. My ea - ger heart, he still ! Thy Lord will sure- ly come, And take thee
3. My anxious heart, be still ! Watch, work, and pray, and then It will not

53,4-C:rrt v? wm
^

-$m
-Pt p 1 n m a—

! 5 %
tri-umph song Is still (is still) delayed ? Thou hast His promise sure,

to His home.With Him (with Him) to dwell ; It may not be to-day;
mat-ter when Thy Lord (thy Lord) shall come; At midnight, or at noon

;

g-it: r r r rn±*
rrH^

\±y m

And that is all se - cure ; Be not a - fraid

!

And yet, my soul, it may; I can not tell,

He can - not come too soon To take thee home,

be not a - fraid !

I can not tell,

to take thee home.

i§23 %± =t

at
Eefrain.

^ rit.

^m
=£
• -0- -.»-

flm
- pa-tieut "l

.My ea-ger j- heart . . be still!

My anxious ] be still,

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



no. 57. grt'®toit gas !* ^M §nm>

"That I am in my Father, and ye in me, and I in you."—John 14 : 20.

El Nathan. James McGranahan.

if^mmm^mm^
1. "Yeshallknow;"0 word of bless-ing! When the Christ we are possess -ing,

2. See-ing Je - sus in the Fa-ther, Then we know that we to-geth-er,

3. Know ingthus our place in Heav-en, All by grace in Je-susgiv - en,

4 Now while He, the Ho-ly Spir - it, Comes to teach what we in-her- it,

p^jf^ggmtiHt^
Then the Spir - it makes it known, "In the Fa-ther" Christ is shown.

By the Spir - it, are made one With the Fa - ther and the Son.

Then the Spir - it this im- parts: Je - sus dwells with-in our hearts.

Let us seek this day to know What the Spir - it came to show.

S*
$=*—

1r-tr

Chorus.

m
That I am in my Fa - ther, and ye in

4L JL. 4L. JL. jf. -g. JL "-M-

i

me, That

fc|=E=E=G:

t-—d—d—J- d d— ' d~
-^

r-j 1

I am in my Fa - ther, and ye in me, and I

I

s
I
s

' J -m- A3Mfe

c c c c r
Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan,



No. 58. Whm the j&want lafe.
" I will follow thee whithersoever thou goest."

—

Matt. 8 : 19.

F. J. Crosby. Ira D. Sankey.

P=4

1. If in the val - ley where the bright

2. Out on the bar-ren mountains,drear

3. Wher-e'er the Saviour leads me, I'll

=fa£=

wa-tersflow, Je - sus, my
y and cold, Seek-iug the

Pa - tient in

s

V-

fol- low still,

f^gs^i^m
Sav - iour leads me, glad- ly I'll go;

sheep that wander far from the fold;

joy or sor-row, bid -ing His will;

If, by His hands di-rect - ed

Storm-clouds may frown above me,

He knows the path of safe - ty,

^Hy-g

—

!

¥¥=
-*—

t

:£=£ £
t

-Xr—fr

iJM\\ -JrH-f^Ju j ; jV i

o'er o-cean's wave, Glad- ly I'll bear His mes-sage, lost ones to save,

fierce winds may blow,Yet if my Sav-iour leads rue, on - ward I'll go.

He knowstheway, Home to thema-ny mausions,bright,brightasday.

53jm^j^?,-^ mmjp*-
p—

u

Chorus.

ii=iS it-e-
8 O 13.

±:

Where . . the Saviour leads me, I . . . . willgladly

Where the lov • ing Sav-iour leads me, I will glad - ly,

Jbdt # ££
±1

Copyright, 1805, by The Biglow & Main Co.



mm the (gitmtfoM.

HIPP
fol - low, W here the lov-ing Saviour leads me,
glad-ly fol-low,

-,—J-

I will gladly go.

r
_l —0- B

No. 59. © §w $apl*u |tve ®hcjj,
" Happy is that people whose God is the Lord."—Ps. 144 : 15.

Charles Wesley. Arr. H. P. M.

1. O how hap - py are they, Who the Sav - iour o - bey, And have
2. That sweet com -fort was mine, When the fa - vor di - vine I re

-

3. 'Twas a heav-en be- low My Ke-deern-er to know,Aud the
4. Je - sus all the day long Was my joy and my song ; O that

5. O the rap - tur- ous height Of that ho - ly de- light Which I

laid up their treasures a - bove ! Tongue can nev-er ex - press The sweet
ceived thro' the blood of the Lamb; When my heart first believed,What a
an - gels could do noth-ing more, Than to fall at His feet, And the
all His sal- va- tion might see! "He hath loved me," I cried, " He hath
felt in the life - giv- ing blood! Of my Sav-iour possessed, I was

%
'

-f2- *=

us.
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:EEE
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-zrf- fe^^lli

com - fort and peace
joy I re -ceived
sto - ry re - peat,
suf - fered and died,

per - feet

ISm ¥^£
\y blessed, As

f £

Of a soul in its

What a heav - en in

And the Lov - er of
To re - deem e - ven

if filled with the

J—

^
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No. 60. €fefet §totb QtfatmtA%
D. W. Whittle. Geo. C. Stebeins.

"Christ hath re-deeraed
'

' Christ hath re-deemed
"Christ hath re-deemed
"Christ hath re-deemed

±=&*£=£

us
us,"
us ;'

:

us;' ;

H=2-

l±Az

sing the glad word,
mak - ing us free,

we are His own,
soon with the throng

-#- -0- -<9-

Mer - cy's sweet
Free from the
Pur -chased by
Gath - ered iu

£

fe
f=

mes - sage be tell - ing, How, thro' the ran - som made by His blood,

sins that en-slaved us ; Nev - er in bond - age more can we be,

blood; He will hold us; Nor will He ev - er leave us a - lone,

glo - ry we'll meet Him ; O with what rap - ture join in the song,

tfc
-f2-'

-£2-

*=

4=-t
-*-=—1«-

Choeus.

k=£
! 9 #—'-g~—,<S> -*-*-j # • f-

_#

Christ now with-in us is dwell
Trust- ing iu Him who hath saved
Safe - ly His arms shall en - fold

\

ing.

us.

us.

When face to face

£: -g- £ t-

we shall greet Him

; Christ hath redeemed us ;'

t:
• a |_ -t-.

*4i\
i

i'ii rjii
Praise to His name ! Praise Him, ye an -gels in glo - ry; "Christ hath re-

miqE :=t=t: r» -f^ fct
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deemed us," bearing our shame ; Tell out the won- der-ful sto - ry.

t
Si

r
Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 6i. §km §m to tmj |wi
" Fear thou not ; for I am with thee."

—

Isa. 41 : 10.

F J Crosby Arr- by lRA D - Sankey.

-N-,—
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giiPM^#^i =i N

1. How dear to my heart, when the pathway is lonely, That won-der-ful

2. When chilled hy the waves that are surging around me, And clouds of af-

3. Though tried in the furnace, my faith shall not fal-ter, But, trust-ing in

J
fe*ft=t
^2=4

. T 1

•—-g—£-r-j| • 33—S---6

5^ =dEE3 d
8

-"3: 3=i^S= 3=
prom-ise of Je - sus my Lord, That mes - sage of mer - cy of

flic - tion like bil-lows may roll, I'll cling to His Word which can

Je - sus, the Cross I will bear ; And hop - ing, en - dur - ing, be -

gga=EEgE£=E=g =t P
P1

:fc=*

D.S.—I will not for - sake thee My

love and corn-passion, I read on the page of His own blessed word
nev - er be bro-ken. And joy in the com-fort it brings to my soul,

liev-ing, o-bev-ing, I'll cling to His prom-ise, and rest in His care

-/-J.
LH*=f==iEEf:s eeE =£ 3^3t=« ±: u

word hath de-clared it,

Chorus.
.

/ Witt no£ forsake thee what-ev - er be - tide.

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co,



No. 62. ®xmU in $U a ®\mx Witwfi.

"OGod; and renew a right spirit within me."—Ps. 51: 10.

Mary B. Wingate. James McGranahan.

1. My soul is sad and sin - ful; O Fa - ther, hear me pray;
2. O cast my sins be - hind Thee, Re-mem- ber them no more;
3. For -give, O lov - ing Sav - iour, My un - be - lief and sin;
4. O give the oil of glad - ness, Ac-cept the gift I bring;

sil*rtffe^iia
fei^ttfeilisil£ t

0- ^3-- -#-

Take from my heart this bur - den, And bear it far a - way.
Look on Thine own A - noint - ed, The Christ whom I a - dore.
My soul is wait-ing, long - ing, Thy courts to en - ter in.

Then I will chant Thy prais - es, Thy glo - ry will I sing.

mmm
Chorus.

Cre - ate in me ....
Cre - ate in me, in me

£fed
clean heart, O God;

m
m =r-h»— »
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(Z)o not hurry. ) n. .

—

I

k—H p fV-t

re - new a right spir - it with

£

.^ #. £
in

!=tz=t=t= I

Wash me thor-ough-ly

I E=^=2=£
U b b

P-nr I; [rr

S
^from mine in - i - qui - ty

if * f 1 t--

cleanse me from my sin.

I V P.
Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan. r^r



No. 63. (Borne SlUtto gjto, fe Wmty.
"Come uuto mo, all ye that labor; and I will give you rest."

—

Matt. 11 : 28.

F. J . Crosby. Geo. C. Stebbins.

^^^^-&-^&~

1. Come nn - to Me, ye wea - ry,

2. Come un - to Me, ye wea - ry,

3. Come un - to Me, ye wea - ry,

4. Come uu - to Me, ye wea - ry;

I

Sor-row-ing ones op - pressed
;

List to the voice so dear,

List to that voice a - gain,

"Why will ye long - er roam?

0- -0- -0- -Z2-

^r=rN5-f
:*j =£
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S.
± &\ .PS ^H&=5 if^^-^r

5^5
«,/ -<s»-

I am your ten - der Shep-herd, Wait-ing to give you rest.

Sweet-er than an - gel mu - sic, Fall - ing up - on the ear.

O ver the har - reu mount- ain, O - ver the lone - ly plain.

Come to the arms of mer - cy, Come to a Fa- ther's home.

i£ -bH
t=-

J

r±
=F=F=f=^=F
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Chorus

ŝ

Come, come, come un - to Me, Wea - ry and sore dis - tressed
;

¥ t
5 SI

Z3=&P^f^
(2 u»:

±=
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i
^

¥ & -«-*&—

-

-a ' &- 1
Come, come, come un - to Me, Come un - to Me and rest.
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Mo. 64. §t$\i$ Itoflutf ?}mtr Jfonm
" Surely He liath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows."

—

Isa. 53 : 4.

A. A. P. D. B. TOWNEB.

i
3r#*

1. Je - sus knows all,

2. Trust Him like the
3. When the fierce

4. Then "let not

f W3 : r
^3 —(9-

•25(-

=t=t

your
tie

all

lit

re - fin - ing
your heart be

4:
"^4

=F
£

sor - row, Cour - age, eour - age
chil - dren, Let Him draw you
fires Search and cleanse you
troub-led," Tho' 'tis dark, God

s
WJ-

faint

ver -

thro'

ing friend,

y near,

and thro',

rules a - bove,

=£

Un - to Him all

O, if God Him
Close be - side you
He will nev - er

J

-f—V
pow'r is

self be
in the

3*—el-W
-lEEi

giv - en, He will

for you, Why should
fur-nace, Lo, the

fail His chos-en, Rest in

s=p=
f
=t|*ap

P- *L

Refrain.

t: ! H
ppp==l

keep you to the end.

you one mo - ment fear.

Son of God walks too.

His al - might-y love.

Je - sus knows

!

Je

£L=r±ks

Je- sus knows 1

-J- 3 -*- tS?_-

sus knows

!

Jesus knows!
ISJ ^

J

Yes, your Sav-iour knows it all. * Je - sus knows, yes, knows it all.

# For last verse.

Copj right, 1896, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.



no. 65. | WA\ §l« the fori
F. J. Ckosby Ira D. Sankey,

—W 1 H Pt
\
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i--i=t«:

T-

3=
1. I will bless the Lord and praise Him ev - er- more, In His name my
2. I will bless the Lord, whose tender, lov- ing care Has been with me
3. I will bless the Lord, my Shel - ter and De- fence, I will trust, and

P3
4&L 4=t

,U
:t=

-*-"

pb=fc=
c

-—I

—

trust shall be; I will sing His praise and triumph in Hisgrace, For His
all my days; He has filled my life with blessings ev- er new, And

ill ; Tho' I walk a - lone the val- ley and the shade, His

^=tazl=:?=^=^q=rz=t:: .

--JS—|g—

=

!

fear no

3=r ~^ -#—

^

i
Chorus.
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1
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F

3

right-eous-ness a - vails for me,
mer-ci- ful are all His ways
rod and staff shall com -fort still

£
\ With His own right hand He

v—y 1-
r-

jwk

j:
*

Fovwithlead - eth me, And the way grows bright as I go

:

j

* V

:U
as I go r

*=&=£
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1

i

A -R—I—m «-=!—=! ^-—S-Ml

Him 1 walk by riv-ers of delight, Where the living waters gen-tly flow.
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No. 66. fmmamtd, frinre of frace.
" Him batli God exalted to be a Prince and a Saviour.''

—

Acts

Andrew Sherwood. D. B. Towner.

„:fcq= -J T i P N-
3=J *=F*=F 1

1. Oh, siug that song to rue a- gain, Whose charm doth uev-er cease,

2. When I, a lisping in - fant, lay Up - on my mother's knee,

3. Oh, song of songs, that grows sublime As on - ward roll the years;

Of Him who died for sin - ful men: Im - man-uel, Prince of Peace;

She told me in the twilight gray, How Je - sns died for me;
Oh, sto - ry wov-en in - to rhyme, That melts the heart to tears;

The peer-less One of all the throng Who've walked ourearthly sod;

She sang a song ofheav'nand God I nev - er can for - get;

I love, I love to hear that song, It fills my soul with joy;

EE£EEgEE£E£
S3 *=£ m

s=t m ZT3 33 :f^W^aja
The sweet-est name that lives in song: Christ Je - sus, Son of God.
And tho' she sleeps be-neath the sod, Her song is liv - ing yet.

To Him all songs of praise be-long Which mor-tal tongues employ.

fcfe:^ -P * p- ==J_H_.

Chorus.UHORUS. iy

iiHi
Oh, sing that song to me a - gain, Whose charm doth nev- er cease,

Copyright, 1896, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.



fmm&utttt, ffrintt of §mt—®mMt&.

& J
i
i • /j^#^±atg?ai

Of Him who died for sin - ful men, Im - man - u - el, Prince of Peace.

No. 67. §j<mt, |'m ffiomtog §k>mc.

w. J. K.

" Come unto me all ye that labor."

—

Matt. 11 : 28.

WK. J. KlRKPATRICK.

I've wandered
I've wast - ed
I'm tired of

My soul is

a -

J.

far

ma - ny
sin and
sick, my

^£^=§S3

way from God, Now I'm coming home;
pre - cious years, Now I'm coming home;
stray -ing, Lord, Now I'm coming home;
heart is sore, Now I'm coming home;

-0—0-

I £e£e£ EE3E±

«•• Fine

3=sh*

The paths of sin too long I've trod, Lord. I'm coming home.
I now re- pent with hit - ter tears, Lord, I'm coming home.
I'll trust Thy love, be- lieve Thy word, Lord, I'm coming home.
My streugtb re-new, my hope re - store, Lord, I'm coming home.

D.S.— - pen wide Thine arms

Chorus.

Lord, rm coming home.

y^feJ=EE3E =±
D.S.

-E ^f =*
-25T- 3H -A

€ # 9 —& 1
Com-ing home, com-ing home, Nev - er - more to roam;

mm e
rr P^ L —

|

g • ~tf

f"T
1

5 My only hope, my only plea,

Now I'm coming home,
That Jesus died, and died for me,

Lord, I'm coming home.

Copyright, 1892, by Wm. J.
Kirkpatrick, Used by per,

6 I need His cleansing blood I know,
Now I'm coming home;

Oh, wash me whiter than the snow,
Lord, I'm coming home,



No. 68.

1 He that hath the Son hath life." 1 Jno. 5 : 2.

Rev. E. G. Wesley. D. B. Towner.

n« 1 ^ i\ys,p j
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1. Life is mine, yes, mine thro' the blood of the Lamb,
2. Strength is mine, yea, mine thro' the blood of the Lamb,
3. Peace is mine, yes, mine thro' the blood of the Lamb,
4. Crown is mine, yes, mine thro' the blood of the Lamb,
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He lives in

In my Lord I'm
To the cleans - ing
This life's work

-t

me; . .

strong

;

stream

;

done

;

Faith is mine, yes,

Love is mine, yes,

Joy
Rest

is mine, yes,

is mine, yes,

; |=g fr-_^_-|^J=t=F=P=P=P=±=|=j==N£
In my Lord I live, and He lives in me;
Tho' so weak in self, in my Lord I'm strong;
Since I came infaith to the cleans- ing stream;
When no more earth's toil.and this life's work done;

i^smm
-fr—

N
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E

mine, for in Him I be - lieve,

mine, pure and free from my Lord,
mine, all His joy is mine own,
mine, the sweet rest of His love,

-0--—0 0-

3t=£ -?—U-
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And my heart is glad si nee He
I am His a - lone, and to

On nay path His light doth for-

When the bat - tie's o'er, and the

-»- *-

t-*=F IS $=£
t ^ i=£

Copyright, 1896, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.
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made me free,

Him be - long,

ev - er beam,
vie - fry won,

*=£==£=
*=£

Since He
And to

Doth for

The

made me
Him be
ev - er

vie - fry

free. .

long.

beam.

-XT-
§

And my
I am

On my
When the

-P- -P-

:fc±=t=t=i
p p p P=£

=$=
=t=iS

t-f
heart is gladsinceHe made me free.

His a-lone,and to Him be-long,
path His lightdoth for - ev - er heam.
bat- tie's o'er.aud the vie- fry won.

Chorus.

=t

M at: =t= ifcd:neig
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Life is mine, faith is mine, strength is mine, Love is

Life is mine, faith is mine,

.0, .*. ±.

.
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mine thro' the blood of the Lamb; Peace is
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joy is

*£iX^£ :F

Peace is mine,
-P- -P--P--
-p—pT-|t.

mine, crown is mine, Rest is mine thro' the blood ofthe Lamb,

joy is mine,



No. 69. ®ije pith §tot Stttn.

F. J. Crosby. 1 Con. 2: 9. GEO. C. STEERING.

1. They tell me of a land so fair, Un - seen by mor - till eyes,

2. They tell me of a land so fair, Where all is light and song,

3. No ra-diant beams from sun or moon A - dorn that land so fair,

4. O laud of light and love and joy, Where comes no night of care,

-0- _ -*- -I— •#- -F- t— H F-'

i^ s zt:
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fe^m

Wherespring in fade-less bean-ty blooms, Be- neath un-cloud-ed skies.

Where an - gel choirs their an-thems join With yonder blood-wash'd throng.

For He who sits up - on the throne Shines forth resplendent there.

What will our song of tri-umph be When we shall en - ter there!
-*--»- •-*--*- -^ -#. .p. • .*.-£. -s,. .

I I U . -trr S a i-b— —#-

t£ 1-
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F
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Refrain.

iS-JL-k j£= n *

•-F 1 -j-

"Eye hath not seen, ear hath not
" Eye hath not seen, eye hath not seen, ear hath not heard,

.|L -p. .*- -£-

t^:
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-J0 2t-
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i5El: j=r
heard, Neith - er hath it en - tered in - to the

ear hath not heard, Neith-er hath en - tered, en-tered in - to
.*. h«- JL .*. .#. *. JL JL -». j*.—•—-[- j
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the
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ĥeart . . of

heart, the heart of

man, The things .... which
man, of man, The things, the things which

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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for them, pre-God hath pre - pared

God hath prepared, which God hath prepared for them, for them, pre-

1\ -0- -0- -0- -#--#- 4*- -*- -*-
-0—

i p -g 9-

te

pared for them .... that love Him
pared,prepared for them, for them that love Him. . . . that love Him."

-er-*—*-<-0 f-0 P-r̂ f—f • \__Al.A^x\w v
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that love Him.that love Him.'
SI

No. 70.

Julia Sterling.
"He will draw nigh to yon."

—

James 4: 8.

Ira D. Sankey.

i IT i 4 :=t
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1. Thou,whose hand thusfar hath led me, Where so-e'er my path
2. When the way is dark and cheerless, When no ray of light

3. Thou in whom my soul is trust - ing, Hope of life and joy

r-jg—f-sJ J I& P „ . x ~ - J—FV-^

may be;

I see,

to me;

Lord, I pray that Thou wilt ev - er Draw, and keep me near
May Thine arms of love and mer-cy Draw me ev - er near
While on earth a pil - grim stranger, Draw me ev - er near

to Thee,
to Thee,
to Thee.

Near to Thee, O Lord, to Thee, Draw me ev- er near to Thee.
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no. 7i. Sfam §wt mjj ftotfk

" Be thou my strong rock for a house of defence."—Ps. 31 : 2.

Mrs. C. E. Breck.

mmi.
Geo. C. Stebbins.

mS3 mm=&
1. Thou art my Rock, O bless - ed Re - deem - er, Thou art my
2. Thou art my Rock when sin is in - vit - ing, Thou art my
3. Thou art my Rock, temp - ta - tions de - fy - ing, Thou art my
4. Thou art my Rock ; when king-dom and na - tion, Rul - er and

mmm
ir-F mm :fe£

H±
Ref - uge where I may
Rock when tri - al is

Friend un - chang-ing and
crown, have crumbled to

hide

;

near;
sure

;

dust,

m]$=*'-

Thou art my
Thou art my
Whol-ly on
Thou shalt re -

Rock
Rock
Thee
main

to

when
my
my

££e£t±: ml=F? f=5=f

shel-ter and bless me; Ev - er in Thee I safe-ly a - bide,

sor - row is smit - ing, Thou art my Rock; why then should I fear?

soul is re - ly - ing, Ev - er to keep me faith-ful and pure.

Rock of sal - va - tion, Rock ev - er - last - ing ; Thee will I trust.

m-
- E EEE5EBE5E3m

Chorus.

-*-+ ' j/-

Thou art my Rock, O blessed Re-deem-er,

Thou art my Rock, blessed Re-deem-er,

m*EE=i ^^-R^
Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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Thouartmy Friend, And Thou artmy Guide;
Thou art my Friend,

i L__C L "E- * « »
i • -m

Thou art my Guide •

S—r-

Thou art my Hope, And Thou art my Sav - iour,

Thou art my Hope, Thou art my Saviour,

S3EE J-M7—V—v—P
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Thou art my Trust; in Thee will I hide.

1

~C i> i>

wr^.

Thou art my Trust,

=-K^Ef^^EfeM

r
iide.In Thee will I hide
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No. 72. |U ©hvtetimt §watfe So.
B. H. Draper. (Missionary Chant.) H. C. Zetjner.

±^S :g-"*-

1. Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim Sal - va-tion thro' Im-man-uel's name;
2. He'll shield you with a wall of fire, With flaming zeal your heart in - spire,

3. And when our la- bors all are o'er, Then we shall meet to part no more,

—
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To dis-tant climes the tidings bear, And plant the Rose of Sha-ron there.

Bid rag-ing winds their fu-ry cease, And hush the tempest in - to peace.

With all the ransomed hosts to fall, And crown ourSaviour Lord of all.
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No. 73. $ am J&ttteM with §m$.
"For He satisfleth the longing eoul, and fllleth the hungry soul with goodness." Ps. 107 : 9.

A. A. P. D. B. Towner.

^^mt^m^mmm
1. I am sat-is-fied with Je-sus ev - 'ry day; His re-deem-ing blood
2. Sad and hopelessonce 1 wandered all a - lone, Now Hedwells with me
3. Though the fier-y darts of Sa-tanmay as - sail, O'er the shield of faith

4. To His nier-cy seat I hast- en when op-pressed, For with Je-sus there
5. I am looking un - to Je-sus ev - 'ry hour, I am trusting in

B 7
has washedmy sins a -way, O, in dark Geth-sem - a - ne and on
and claimsme as His own, O, He makesmy pathway bright, for He
they nev-er shall pre -vail, I have giv -en Christ my all; I shall

is per- feet peaceand rest, So I take to Him in pray'r ev-'ry
His faith-fulness and pow'r, Under -neath His watchful eye are the

mB3FT^ -P-

X

X n
—V—-H 1 h-;

—

d i

—

-a r\ s FV f\ V i .

1/
-0-m . -S- -a*.
f;

cru - el Cal- va - ry,What a - mazing love Heshowed forsuch as

is Himselfthe Light, And His presence turns to day life's darkest
rise whene'er I fall,He will an swerand de- liv - er at my
anxiousweightof care, And I leave it, yes, I leave it with Him
flames that puri - fv, I shall un-der-stand theirmeaning by and

r> + + ± ±

s^m$
me.

night.

call,

there.

by.

fci^te *=
Chorus.

V V

m i=£ -i
£fej: S^EEf
am sat - is - fled, I am sat - is - fled, Ful - ly

*=t £
£3^3

sat-is-fied with Jesus ev-'ry day, I am sat-is-fied, I am

S3^£lf m
rrirW-fff^fv—

^
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§ am JfatfeM with §tm.—€mtlnML
ad lib.

€ iifcj
sat - is - fied, Ful - ly

f^M4mm^
p

t
sat - is - fied with Je - sus ev - 'ry day.

£ £ £ £
ftHij CLjL^a

C t '

• ^tr

" Be strong and of a good courage."

—

Josh. 1 : 9.

James McGranahan.

No. 74.

M. Fraser.

z±n
1—

I

P \-d rd -±- N

—

N ^ -

r &—

I

V

—

>-\-0 * * 1—£H—

1

H5—^

—

m «—

1. Down with the e - vil and tip with the right, Stroug in the Lord and the
2. Down with the e - vil and up with the right, Nail to the masthead your
3. Down with the e - vil and up with the right, Chil-dren of day, not the

—fc—

i

r*—i I r m m r* i—r~ r* w—r--

*—

•

H—#R »---Sl -rr~ -t 1 1 fc •—
n— ' •—•—H ' V— '—£—I *—:

—

m—* »—•-

:
:̂*=*:

£=

pow - er of
col - ors ev

chil-dren of

f P" I PI/'
His might; Press- iug the le - gions of Sa - tan to flight,

er bright; Fear not nor fal - ter though stern be the fight

;

the night ; Scat - ter the dark-ness with glad, hca\ 'n!y light;
i i

PV; -3-
s==

-I k—r-—

I

±Z

0-

Chorus.

x- t±
0—e

-%-\F=II
£=i-

tr w- 1 z4
s

Ours is the vie - to ry. Ours

_j—^—e_i—«

—

r

-^_T 1
-r—

h

1

—

S=F:

is the vie - to - ry,

Lt=f=fZ=pt=^^H

fczm S -ft-J G ' -

0-*-£
'W-

the vie - to - ry, the vie -

—S»~T--- 1

Ours is

fcE 1= i_£J<
E*K * V V
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No. 75. Wm\ tk §fhtg £b&U §mt
"Let the children of Zion be joyful in their King."—Ps. 149: 2.

F. J. Crosby. Ira D. Sanket.

1. O the wea - ry night is wan-ing, And the cloudsare roll- iug by;
2. When the ransomed of Je - ho -vah, From the East and from the West,
3. May He find us.when He com-eth, Faithful watchers dayandnight,

i t=^mm-^-4=4

c-H-H-t^^
^=?=g *z^^m

See, the long-ex -pect-ed morn-ing Now is dawn-ing in the sky;
Shall re - turn with joy and gladness, To re - ceive the promised rest,

—

At onr roy - al post of du - ty, With our ar- mor shin-ing bright

;

m I*

1

"«- m £ m m
r. o—*—i— —p—• n *^—»—s—*— i—g——2—I—i—a—

i

When from Zi - ou's loft - y mountain We shall hear the watchmen cry,

Then shall ev - 'ry tribe and na-tion Out of ev - 'ry land behless'd,

May our lamps betrimm'd and burning With a clear and stead -y light,

And re -joic-ing we shall gath-er When the King shall come.
And re - joic-ing they shall gath-er When the King shall come.
That re -joic-ing we may gath-er When the King shall come.

O Zi-on! OZion! Great will be thy triumph When the Kingshallcome;

E&E
J-.

*—\—-.-U \J 1>—V P P hr—V* ' I '
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Wxm the §>tojj.—(RmwtaM

Zi-on! O Ziou! Thou shalt be exalted When the King shall come.

No. 76. (Sivc youv gcart to gesui

Charles Brttce.

" My son, give mo thine heart."

—

Pkov. 23 : 26.

N 1^—fVi—I IS 1 1

j
—Jr^^Fi—~i J=R—T—

t

^—*—#g*f-g-l * »=3-^- -i

—

« m J

Geo. C. Stebbiks.

4-=F

3=r
1. Would you be for - ev - er blest? Giv
2. Would you dwell in heav'n a-bove?Giv
3. Now His pard'niug grace re-ceive, Giv

0^ -0- jh

e your heart to Je - sus
;

e your heart to Je - sus;
e your heart to Je - sus

;

Would you find the balm of rest? Give
Would you meet with those you love? Give
On His pre-cious name be-lieve, Give

s=%
_p (t-Jl^ip-Jr

your heart to Je - sus.

your heart to Je - sus.

your heart to Je - sus.

Do not lin - ger, do not wait ; Yon der stands the o - pen gate

;

:t=:

1=?=f=f
f-t f f
i= ~r

—

*~

3=8m tBE*:
P=P=^=

:S » . ' ti

En - ter ere it be too late ; Give

-0- -0- -0-

your heart to Je

t
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No. 77. <M iss §<w Witting; &w fou?
" Who hath reconciled us to himself by Jesus Christ."— 2 Con. 5 : 18.

El Nathan. James McGranahan.

=3^^zz^zz^izz:
3CI

1. God is uow willing, iu Christ rec-on-ciled, Will-ing to par-don, and
2. God is now willing to give you His peace, Will-ing from bondage of
3. God is now willing to answer your prayer, Per -feet - ly will-ing vour
4. God is now willing within you to dwell, Will-ing with blessing vour

-0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- m m m

£S

cleanse the de- filed, Will - ing to take you and make you His child
;

sin to re-lease, Will - ing the con- flict with - in you should cease
;

bur - den to bear, Read - y and wait-ing to take all your care

;

spir - it to fill

;

Yield to His plead-ing and give up your will

;

e=fz£gfer=r=e=^SEE * V

c=p:m
Chorus.

is now will-ing; are you ? God is now willing; are you? are yon?

H* r IMn k- k kfrzfr-i^PFI^
b u

=^£
you not trust Him, so faith -ful, so true? If you re-fuse Hi in, O

-0- -0- -0- • -0-' -0- -0- -0- -0- -0-

±=t
t-

-&—V-MM
=£ r4^=^T|=q=:^=q:

will you do? God is now will-ing ; are you

-K ¥-—i-p-8—
ff—[-

rf±EE

are you?
IS !

—V V—
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No. 78.

J. H. Johnston.

®lw ©misting §ftul
"The redeemed of tlio Lord shall return, and come

with singing unto Zion."

—

Isa. 51 : 2.

D. B. TOWNEB.

1. The trust - iug heart goes sin^ - ing,

2. The trust - ing heart is read-y
3. The trust - ing heart with glad- nesssy -f

v—
:£=£

What-ev - er may be - tide,

To do theMas-ter's will,

Re - ceives all heav'n-ly gifts
;

£

To Je - 8ns' promise cling- iug,

With pur- pose true and stead -y,

In days of grief and sad - iiess,

M:
E==t=t2

Re - deem-er, Friend,and Guide.
His bid-ding to ful - fill.

The song of hope it lifts.

-3EE£ &£ i
Chorus.

a. f^rrf^T^ m- -0 -\ J—

=

Sing - fug, sing - ing, The trustiug heart goes sing - mg;
Singing,yes,singing,singing,yes,singing,The trusting neartgoesjoyfully singing";

J. i J .Jm~
.̂ 1=1 1 £=,_!

r
—n —

~~i*^» *—*

Tak - ing Je - sus at

f-^f
-P—P- fe

His word, Following where His call is heard, The
f!

-P- -#-

JE

•

f-
-p- Ba:tz=

-h ^ *=

-g—-^—j^~g-
H
V

-

uv inn u u i> i*

trust-ing heart goes singing, sing-ing, . .

joy-ful - ly singing, joy-ful- ly singing

I
sing - ing.
joy-ful- ly singing.

i

m
£—£~~£~~f~ ^—^~

r

i

1

* J

£f
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No. 79. §t |ff(lctlt gi-S JtMfe.

F. J. Crosby.

" He shall feed his flock, liko a shepherd.''

—

Isa. 40 : 11.

Geo. C. Stebbins.

-

—

Q-|J-I—*—g #—# #-*-•-

1. He feedeth His flock like a Shepherd, Where pastures are bloomingand fair;

2. He feedeth His flock likea Shepherd, And, when in the des-ert they roam,

3. He feedeth His flock like a Shepherd; The weakest His kindness may claim;

E£fcfiSBrTm=s=s=g
df±:

f
~r—vz -v

—v—fr-t/ ? p

He gath-ers the lambs in His bo - som, And shelters them ten-der-ly there.

He pa-tient-ly fol-lows their footsteps, And lead-eth them ten-der-ly home.

He nev- er will leave nor for -sake them Who trust in His ex -eel-lent name.
P\ N N

Chorus.

He feed - - ethHis flock, His flock . . like a Shep-herd,

He feed - eth, feed-eth His flock, His flock,He feedeth His flock likea Shepherd,

— m_ mm m m m m m ftm ~m~ ~T~

HP
~v-

^=^=g^g--g= 1 V- •- -W—*—p—U # *- H p-

«—i —j_- 1 j—^4 * —5—i

—

*-j—J—

I

And gath - ers the lambs, . . . the lambs . . . . in His bo- som;

And gathers, gathers the lambs,the lam bs, and gathers the lambs in His bo - som;

feEE
-v-

v=tt
t—v—£i

t *—*—»
±=t

-f-f:

•-
-p—*-

j lJ
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§w Jmktlt §ife Jtoclt.—$<mdttiM

J-H 1—-f>-l 1 Jdr—m

- eth His flock, . . . His flock like a Shepherd,

He feed-eth,feedeth His flock,His flock, He feed-eth His flock like a Shepherd,

.#. 4. * ± f: 1" a J

£= t=t -#—•-

—y- -f—»- » F—

^

rf
u u • c c E^fHH

y u u ^

r-i

ritnrd.

:£fc*
^zj

And gath ers the lambs, . the lambs in His bo - som.

m
And gathers, gathers the lambs,the lambs,and gathers the lambs in His bo- som

-ffLtJ*-^" ' - - m - m - -0- -0- -0- +
£

:f=*=£
[7~?—

*

i=z*=t:

-0—0-

v—v—v—v—v-)rf-

•=td
11

No. 80. gjtftw the flattet §mtt
"Joy cometh in the morning."—Ps. 30: 5.

Mrs. M. R. Tilden. Ira D. Sankey.

=s=^=
-25T==i=5=ztz=ez=g: -m—<s-

-0—&-

1. Aft - er the dark - est hour, The morn - ing draw - eth nigh
;

2. Aft - er the drift - ing snow, The sun - ny days of calm

;

3. Aft - er the sad good - bye, New friends a - round us throng

;

4. Aft - er the cross of tears, The crown of joy is given

;

E3\JS f) 0—ZZM.
Mr4 F ±z

=t=t £m
i^

-ft

—

-

'.zy. tS-v-
-<s>

The clear blue sky.

God's heal - ing balm.
The sweet - est song.

The rest of heav'n.

Aft - er the temp - est's pow'r,
Aft - er the crush - ing blow,
Aft • er the bur - den'd sigh,

Aft - er earth's wea - ry years,

m -0- -0- • -0- S>-

fcfc

± f
±:

r
t
=F=f
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No8i. ®lte §at}-jPtat pttfo fttew.
" Until the day dawn, and the day star arise."—2 Pet. 1 : 19.

F. J. Crosby. Geo. C. Stebbins.

4D

1 . The Day -Star hath ris-eu , The nigh t clouds have flown ; No longer i n sadness
2. The Day-Star hath risen, In heau-ty suhlirae, To cheerand il-lu-mine
3. The Day-Star hath ris-en, It shin-eth for all; O'er paths that are lonely

I wan-der a -lone; Its beams in the val-ley Re-flect-ed I see; The
Each far distant clime; The re-gions in darknesstlts beauty shall see; The
Its brightness will fall; O bless-ed Re-deem-er, All hon-or to Thee, Thou

mmm. *--f~ p ^^*=p:
:£=£ £ V-

£=£=£
^ Chorus.S» t—w

Star hath ris - en, It shin-eth for me
Star hath ris - en, It shin-eth for me.

Star of glo - ry That shin-eth for me

££
• J it

It shin eth for

sbineth, itshineth for

£ P P
t5=t=6-v

—

k—

ei TTT ,
I ^ 1 iy-^=

£E£c=t^—

^

-It
me
me,

Shin - - eth for me, . . . The Day - - Star hath
for me.Shineth, it shineth for me.for me; The Day-Star,the Day-Star hath»M^^^m&M-w~U t= ±v—v—v—v—v—

V

t
-P—

p

FT
ft&zJ:

i/ i/ 1/ v

S3
-•—* -a a a P-5—= •—,J

S^
ris - - en, It shin - - eth for me
ris - en, hath ris -en, It shin-eth, it shin-eth for me, for me.

feg:
1

tr—tr f=f =t
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No. 82. ©m §anwsi in graven.

"Rejoice, because your names are written in heaven."

—

Luke 10: 20.

John H. Yates Ira D. Sankey.

1. Re-joice, re -juice, O child of light, Un-known to earth- ly fame;
2. Re-joice, re-joice, ye honielesssaints,Who own no mau-sion here;

3. Re-joice, re-joice, ye wea- ry ones, Who long with cares have striv'n,

4. Then let us cease to en - vy those Who gain earth's pomp and pow'r;

fv-H -H P, —iv^H

Far, far he -yond thesescenesof night Shines forth your humhle name

;

For-ev-er cease your sad complaints, And dry eachfall-ing tear;

For brighter far than ma-ny suns Shines forth your name in heav'n;
Their glo-ry, like the fad -ing rose, Is on - ly for an hour;

- -T. «> . i i

—\—Ez *-r»-*-i

fT

By an - gel hand, at God's command,With joy 'twas writ-ten down;
Far, far a - way, in end - less day, Where dwell the good and true,

To that fair shore shall come no more The ills wesuf-fer here;

But we shall live where God doth give E - ter - nal life and love;

On that blest day you sought the way To win
A man-sion stands, not made with hands, All fit -

Those re-gions blest give per-fect rest, And life

With - in the gate our dear ones wait, To wel

—#-—»-r-#-|

a fade-less crown,

ted up for you.
with-out a tear,

come us a - bove.

SS. r
;

— —

#

p-i-0-^-0—f-
—p I • ' 0-'—0-.0 *-*-*—*—

f

j \ L H ^ ' ^ i ^i

£

Copyright, 18 by The Biglow & Main Co.

"1



No. 83. # ^mg <rf mjj $dtcm&
" I will sing praise to thy name."—Ps. 9 : 2.

F. J. Crosby.

efej IS
Geo. C. Stebbins.

^qtt i£z* «tt*4Kfc pr^

s

1. O sing of my Re-deem - er, My Sav-iour, Lord and King;
2. O sing of ray Re-deem - er, And spread a- broad His name :

3. O sing of my Re-deem -er; His praise my theme shall be
;

4. O sing of my Re-deem - er

;

On Him a - lone I call

;

^mU^ 1*£ 3i

A song of praise and glo - ry Let all -with rap-ture sing.

His mer- cy, free and bound-less, Let heav'n and earth pro - claim.

He took my sins up - on Him, And bore them on the tree.

My ev - er-last-ing por - tion, My Hope, my Life, my All.

£ £ n
tSL I f

Chorus.

fan £s^^^^^^^g ^
O sing

J.

of my Re-deem -er

P P • *—P-

of my Re -deem - er,

sing of my Re-deem - er,

H §BE
:fcfc -g—V 9 V

BE V—i-

*—\-<5>- i±=iP¥ I*=Z=E m
Who gave Him-self for me

;

Himself for me, gave Himself for me;

£E£:
t

r I I I ~~FF
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# &iug of twjj ^cdecmet—(ffiondudol

Up -on the cross He suf - fered,

the cross He suf - fered, on the cross He suf- fered,

N -#--•-•-»--#-• -m-

>
l-^--^--^Mr-^-V-,

k—h V— - bH£
Jtzt

-P—*-

-V—V- Ut:
-&•—

v-

From sin

S
to set me free,

-*- ' -0- -»- ' -a- -0-

I

to set rue free (to set me free).

-i—«— i—w—j—

i

"
IV & IV & o ^

No. 84. $ (Some, # §k<wd jprtl
' Him that conieth to me I will in uo wise cast out."

—

John 6 : 37.

Ellen K. Bradford. Ira D.Sankey.

B^

1. I come, O bless - ed Lord, to Thee, I come to - day

;

2. I will not wait un - til my life Like Thine shall grow;
3. It is e-uough for me to know, Thou wilt re - ceive

4. Help me that I for - get my - self In lov - ing Thee,
5. O take me, Sav - iour cru - ci - tied, And let me prove

I J. > | | | J I

—\ « 0-

±=

mm

I am no Ion - ger sat - is - fled To stay a - way.
I'll come at once; I know I've sinn'd; I'll tell Thee so.

And cleanse my heart from ev - 'ry sin If I be - lieve.

And let Thine im - age on my heart Re - fleet - ed be.

That those who most have been for - giv'n Have most of love.

t V
E
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No. 85. §W !}0U * fcajW?
" Lift up your eyes, and look on the fields, for they are

already white to harvest."

—

Jno. 4: 35.

Julia H. Johnston. D. B. Towner.

£
y -^ tt -^ r

=£
=r=v-N-r-*—dH- -d-?-

u Ml
V V

1. Lift up your eyes to the fields that are whitening, Hark ! 'tis the

2. Look on the fields how the har- vest is wast-iug, Wait - in<£ for

3. Souls that are read - y to en - ter the king-dom, Wait for the

4. Reap for His glo - ry in fields that are near - est, Look all a -

IS [S „ i/~ IS -»- • -•- -•-

m-£zu
&S: i-f-—?—p—w-

t- *2*«3t =i=H

=*q=te± S
voice of the Mas - ter and Lord

;

reap - ers to gar - ner it in
;

glad in - vi - ta - tion to - day

;

broad, for the har - vest is white

;

-9-
9-

See

!

on each side there is

He that is faithful, re -

"Go ye and tell," is the

O'er the wide earth are the

is rs

*=*-»——#—

—

t

tt

^PS

M

work for the reap - er, Sheaves that are gold -en shall he the re - ward,
ceiv - eth his wa - ges; Joy ev - er - last - ing the reap-er shall win.
word of the Mas - ter, Serv - ant of Je - sus, oh, hear and o - bey.
sheaves to be garnered, Hast - en, O reap - er, fast com -eth the night.

*—9-

&=££
Chorus

Are you a reap-er? Are you a reap-er, Gath - - er-ing
Gath-er-ing, gather-ing

£t£££_fffff f
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gut ^ou a Reaper?

—
WmMtA.

i» j J 1— fra|—3- -«--«-: s N k 5—-M

fruit. . . . tin- to life ev-er-more? Lift up your eyes for the
fruit, golden fruit un- to life ev-er-more?

w £: B

±1
* *^=P=F—P-

t=t=3T
t 4-; 1 »=^t

1=P fc £T =3=£=* 3=S5 *--*--S-

^
u i i

* i b
har-vest is read -y ; Hast- en, oh, hast - en to gath - er your store.

I—s \
P—0 ^?—
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No. 86. <W$ §0M%
" God is able to make all grace abound toward you."—2 Cor. 9 : 8.

Aratus M. Deuel. M. a. Sea.

~&- s- -9- v. v -&-

Like theful-ness of the o - cean, Wide and deep and strong and free,

Like the sweep of yon- der riv - er, Flow-ing ou-ward to the sea,

Like a spring be-neath the mount-ain.Ris - ing up, a-bundant, free,

Like a star in bright-est heav - en, Set - tied, ev - er-more to be,

Like a breeze perfumed with flow-ers,Which we feel,but can-uot see,

^ JUV4—J—

I

ir-4^ • g i £
zjz -\ 1-N^T^^E

^ ^: *-*

3^-fy-
9- ^

-0-

Call - ing forth my soul's de - vo - tion,

Sweet and clear, re-fresh-ing ev - er,

In my soul a liv-ing fount-ain,

Guid-ing souls to that blest hav - en,

Gird- ing truth with might-y pow - ers,

-»

—

e—^-l

mmfz±L:

Is the Jove, of God
Is the peace of God
Is the joy of God
Is the word of God
Is the Com - forl-er

-<s>-'

me.
me.
me.
me.
me.

<s

4=

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.



No. 87. tout mut £ita&

"Prayed and sang praises uuto God and the prisoners heard them."

—

Acts 16 : 25.

P. P. Bliss. D. B. Towner.^K

>n J U--a-*-»- 3̂^ m —g *

1. Night had fal-len oa the cit-y, And the streets at last were still,

2. Ma - ny stripes to them were giv- en Ma - ny curs - es on them cast;

3. Hark the sighing of the prisoners, Hear their moanings loud and long;

4. Oh, there's not a cell so lone-ly, But a song may ech - o there;

e * + i
-
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^^^^^^fe
Where the nois-y throng the day-long, Did the air with shoutings fill.

Ma - ny boltsandbars sur- round them,In the stocks their feet were fast.

No, a - gain, and loud - er, clearer, 'Tis the voice of prayerand song.

Oh, there's not a night so cheerless, But there'spo- ten - cy in prayer.

B ¥?
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And the wea - ry
While the trust - y
See, the pris - on
Sing, oh,sing,thou

way-worn trav'l-er3 Preaching Je - sus thro' the land,

Ro-man jail - or, All se-cure - ly slumb'ringon,
walls are shak-iug, And the door wide o-penstands;
wear-y pil - grim,Song will bring thee heav'nly peace,

m*=*

4-i- ^±33
I
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?=3t fcfczj
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Were in deep -est dungeon dark-ness, At the mag - is- trates' command.
Lit - tledream'd the mighty won- der Of themor-row's ear - lydawn.
Lo, theearth,the earth isqnak-ing, Loos'dareev- 'ry prisoner's bands.
Pray, oh,pray,thou bur-den'd prisoner, God will give thee sweet re-lease.

%=*=£= t
fr f f =J=£
v 1 v
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Copyright, 1887, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.



No. 88. ©to (SmnftfYttf te atom!
" I will pray the Father, and He shall give you another Comforter,

that He may abide with you forever."

—

John 15 : 16.

Rev. F. Bottome, D. D. WM. J. KlRKPATRIOK.

--£e}ee£ 5
1. 01), spread tbe ti-dings round,wher - ev - er man is found, Wher-
2. The long, longnightis past, the morn - ing breaks at last; And
3. Be -hold, the King of kings, with heal- iug in His wings, To
4. O bound-less Love di - vine! how shall thistongueof mine To
5. Sing, till the ech-oes fly a - bove thevault-ed sky, And

:t *^£-
*± It=- 1 I I

r- _J E

=F
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ev - er human hearts and hu-manwoesa
hush'd the dreadful wail and fu - ry of the

ev - 'ry captive soul a full de-liv' ranee

wond'ring mortals tell the matchlessgracedi

-

all the saints a - bove to all be-low re -

bound; Let ev - 'ry Christian
blast, As o'er the gold-en
brings; And thro' the va-caut
vine—That I, a child of
ply, In strains of end-less

^m
JO.
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Ho-lyGhostfromheav'n,TheFa-ther'lspromisegiv
,n; Oh,spread the ti-dings

Fine.

-3-£e^e£e£e£GJ=3
lit 3 I.;
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3=i

tongue pro -claim the joy -Ail sound; The Com - fort - er has come!
hills the day ad-van-ces fast! The Com - fort - er has come!
cells the song of tri-umph rings! The Com - fort - er has come!
sin, should in His im -age shine! Tbe Com - fort - er has come!
love, the song thatne'er will die: The Com -fort - er has come!

^v t_zzJg=r-t-:-t—

g
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1JSZ. ^
round, Wher - ev • er man is found—The Com - fort - er has comet

Chorus.

$m 5
zt:S

The Com - fort - er has come, The Com

E3--£.1

p^^rrrn^=̂£:
fort-er has come! The

^ U
Copyright, 1890, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per.



No. 89 §w an jjmt pw uritltottt §tm#?
"He that believeth not the Son shall not see life.'

W. L., arr. by M.

-John 3: 36.

James McGranahan.

q=£
• -0- -J- ^ ^

1. O how can you live with-out Je-sus, my friend, That. Sav iour so
2. O how can you live with out Je-sus a-loue?'Tis He bears our
3. He's all that you need; He en-treats you to come; He calls you in

-^ is *> n -I

s
IS IS |\ SN-N *-4-
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^ESlMl f-f-fr
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ten - der and true, Whose love knows no measure, no change, and no end,
bur-dens a- way; No oth - er es-cape; Hisown blood must a-tone;
mer-cy to -day; To - mor-row may seal your e- ter-ni-ty'sdoom;

*nt ; p i r7 ifif f_fj=fa ice g

:

*s :U—t-—U-L>z» ^^^ 5̂=F
Chorus.

*.* 2iju^rt^feih-%^
Who of-fers it free-ly to yon?) How can you? how can you?
His life must your pen-al - ty pay. >

There'sdaugerand death in de - lay. j How can you? how can you?

Etf±fSliiH =£=£=
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rit.
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W
O how with-out Him can you live or die? O come; be-lieve; sal-

rf V
P=fc=fc: i^^g^

r-f

va - tion re - ceive; And praise Him for - ev - er on

^E£eE5E$=£
f±ZI
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Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan,



No. 90. ic fo §kat
"Your redemption draweth nigh."

—

Luke 21 : 28.

HOEATITTS BONAR. Geo. C. Stebbins.

*a
t=^F=S-

1. I know not wncn the Lord will come. Or at what hour He may ap-pear,
2. I know not what of time re mains, To run its course in this low sphere,
3. I know not what is yet to run Ofspring or sum-mer, green orsere,
4. The cen - tu - ries have come and gone, Dark cen-tu-ries of ahsence drear;
5. I do not think it can be long, 'Till in His glo - ry He ap-pear;

pgrrr~ rT-Ff-' rTvIfe^EE
^=p=pn±=J

r-r -t=w

Whether at mid-night or at morn, Or at what sea-son of the year.

Or what a - waits of calm or storm, Of joy or grief, of hope or fear.

Of death or life, of pain or peace, Ofshade or shine, of song or tear.

1 dare not chide the long de - lay, Nor ask when I His voice shall hear.

And vet I dare not name the day, Nor fix the solemn ad - vent year.

i iESpupEfei
* T f

-?
r~t $=$

Refrain.

f=fzz£Es=hza 3^5
=£JB^ggJF*4» g *

I on - ly know that He is near, And that His voice I soon shall hear;

IS££££ -tmm
-^$=*=t

^^r=r
I on - ly know that He is near, And that His voice I soon shall hear.

-It. #.• -P-

Mz i»— t
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Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



no. 9i. WBhmtm j^ltaU (EMI
"Whosoever shall call on the name of the Lord shall be saved.'

Acts 2: 21. Joel 2: 32. Rom. 10: 13.

David A. Moxey.

_£L ft o. ' ' ' I

IKA D.

1 1

Sanket.
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IvTT 4-5 J Z5 & III
1. "Who-so - ev - er shall call on. the name
2. "Whoso - ev - er" means me, "whoso - ev -

3. But how shall I call then ? By faith

4. And when shall I call?—Lo, the mes
5. Re - demp-tion is finished—you'veon

fTT-m- -*- ~£- -r*- •?- -m- •
~f~

of
er" i

with
sage

the Lord," Who-so

-

neansyou, "Who-so -

thy heart, Un - to

is "Now;" And
to ask ; All the

h &
f- a l^m\

(^-£3-r^-£- -m w f— w— -\ r—
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r: nt> X 1^ 1/ 1
1 1

|
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1 V *"-" Pr i

1 1

^£
ev - er shall call, "shall be saved:" O hear the glad mes-sage pro -

ev - er" means a - ny one here

;

Then come un - to Him with a
all who thus call He is nigh, Nigh to bless, and to save, and
when will He an-swer my cry? The dy-ing thief asked Him; the

do- ing the Sav-iour hath done; Then be-lieve, and receive what your

m fcjfc
-(2-

t=

f ^ft
P- -ft- #- £
tt=m=H:

:i:

j j s ^
claimed in . the Word, Three times from high heav - en 'tis waved.
pen
His
an
Fa

l - teut heart, And call on His name while He's near.

Spirit im - part, And to calm with His love ev - 'ry sigh,

swer was, "Thou E'en to - day shalt be with Me" on high,
ther be - stows Thro' the won -der - ful gift of His Son.

fcft _i2- g £ I^E#y_^^_

Chorus.

t^EE^dEd ±3-A- 3^=3^5=^5
Lord, I call, and I mean it; I call yet a - gain

—i—

r

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co,
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:^S ^: i -bH 3±
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q- ifefcl

I con - fess Thee my Sav - ionr and Lord ; As I do so, F
jl * A 4- f 4- Sfr ^ I

s Rt-
-0-
-0- £: ^

U—-5 ^U
-w 4— 13« =i£ 3ar

r
saved! God says it; A - men ! I be-lieve Him and rest on His word.
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No. 92. <*tomet §wrtjj spirit, ®ome.

"Take not thy Holy Spirit from me."—Ps. 51 : 11.

Benj. Beddome. Lowell Mason.

3:
4:

f

fe^EE^m^smamm
1. Come, Ho-Iy Spir - it, come, With en - er - gy di-vine, And on this

2. O melt this frozen heart, This stubborn will subdue; Each e - vil

3. The prof-it will be mine, But Thine shall be the praise; And un - to

poor be - night - ed soul With beams of mer - cy shine,

pas - sion o - ver - come, And form me all a - new.

Thee will I de - vote The rem - nant of my days.

>J_*>J_._



No, 93, §0 <gwmt pit* £m&
u A friend that sticketh closer than a brother."

—

Prov. 18 : 24.

Mrs. C. E. Breck. D. B. Towner.

1. There is no friend like Je-sus, in weak-ness,
2. There is no friend like Him in temp - ta - tion,

3. There is no friend like Je - sus, in sor - row
;

4. There is no friend such hope hath impart- ed;

*- -f- -P-

No one who lifts such
Ful - ly He knows the
No one like Him hath
No one but Je - sus

r-T-r
ft#—b==t

—

b b &=£ii^ifcztzE: SP?

*i^P^*meiPii
bur-dens of care; No one like Him to strengthen and guide me,
depth of its power, Met it for me and triumphed for- ev - er,

sor-rowed and sighed; No one so com- forts me like a moth-er,
bring-eth such calm ; No one who comes to earth's bro -ken heart-ed,

v—v—V

=w= _£_ fb^™§5=fe
•—*—*-

Chorus.

No one
Just to

No one
Ev • er

like Him to heark- en to prayer.

become my strength and my tower, f
Therei9nofriend like jean3

whose heart is o - pen so wide. ? mere isno tnena like Jesus

bestows such heal-ing and balm.

my

TT'T f:t=t=t=tz=t=tt=t=t

mrngmmzmm^
Sav-iour, No one like Him to help and de-fend, No one like Him, my

—=— I
1 1

-*- -*- -*- A-
t=t=± £ I #*-

v—v—v-

Copyright, 1896, by D. B. Towner.
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bless -ed Re-deem - er, No one like Him, My won - der- ful Friend.

=P=^* § W ft. dfig!S : *±£=£ X V

No. 94. ffSittSi fe |ttt»W.

" My beloved is mine."

—

Songs of Solomon 2 : 16.

H. J. M. Hope. J. H. Burke.

mi&=g :^= i

3^
a

1. Now I have found a friend, Je - sus is miue; His love shall

2. When earth shall pass a - way, Je - sus is mine ; In the great

3. Fa - ther, Thy name I bless, Je - sus is miue ; Thine was the

!£=3d&£ BE f -& £
4=

is- 5=l=z'=
-P2- Pg

nev - er end, Je - sus is mine. Tho' earthly joys decrease, Tho' earthly

judgment day, Je - sus is miue. O what a glorious thing,Then to be-

sov-' reign grace, Praiseshall be Thine. Spir-it of ho-li-ness, Seal-ing the

-a . a m »_.

X-t-

nr f-rf ff

S35

friendships cease, Now I have last-ing peace, Je - sus is mine,

hold my King, On tune-ful harps to sing, Je - sus is mine.

Fa - ther's grace Thou mad'st my soul em - brace, Je - sus as mine.

JSgL £
1F^Rt-

f=T r?
Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No, 95.

"Sorrow and sighing shall flee away."

—

Isa. 35: 10.

F. J. Crosby. Geo. C. Sjtebbins.

1. No sorrow there in yon-der clime, Beyond the troubled wavesof time;
2. Ah,who would dwell for-ev-er here, A-way from those we hold so dear

—

3. A lit- tie while our watch to keep, A lit -tie while to wakeand sleep,

-i-
- -e-

No dreary nights nor weeping eyes, No aching hearts, nor broken ties:

Away from Him whose wondrous love Prepares for us a home a - bove ?

To bear the cross, endure the pain—And then with Christ for-ev-er reign.
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Eefrain.
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O per - feet rest, O calm re- pose, Where life'sclear

per - feet rest, calm re - pose,

m -RE— =^i^
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stream in beau-ty flows! And we can sing,

life's clear stream beau-ty flows! we can sing,

z h h ^

fcfc$e=£ :-—
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ritnrd. .
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with-out a care, No sor-row there, no sor-row there.

with -out a care. No sor-row there, no sor-row there.

m -si—s-

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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No. 96.

El Nathan.

"§o §\m."
Rev. 21 : 4 & 22 : 3.

M. Whittle Moody.

"No more the curse," O Christ, we praise Thee, Thy blood the triumph wins;
"No more of pain " aud care-worn fac - es, No forms bowed with disease;

"No more of night, '' the day is dawn-ing: The Lord is drawing near
;

" No more the curse," no more the cry- ing, All thirst and hunger o'er;

W5$—mfh*
:_S»l

--W=v
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^
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The cross to which Thy love did raise Thee, Hath put a -way our sins.

O'er all the earth the Lord re-plac - es, His Par-a-dise of Peace.
With Him shall come the longed-for morning, When night shall dis-ap-pear.

No more the night, no more the dy - ing, No tears or sor - row more.

"There shall be

SB

* T
no more curse,

•p.

Nei-ther sor - row nor

And God shall wipe a

3EI
rrz

All

;•-

s=
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tears from their eyes."

=t=i==t:PI
Copyright, 1894, by M. Whittle Moody.
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No. 97. ®hc pan of dafite*.

" For the Son of Man is come to seek and save that which was lost." Luke 19 : 10.

C. E. Breck. D. B. Towner.

itifilil §y
A
He
He
Oh,

1
wondrous boon to man is giv'n,

came to break the liv - ing bread
came to show the heart of God,
will you take His love di-vine?

f=T
A gift of price -less -worth,

To starv-ing hu - man kind;
To give the wea - ry rest

;

Choose now the bet - ter part,

£ =±r
J=|= m

^
:s

r-
God's on - ly Sou
To cleanse the lep

And paths of deep - est sor

Let all His sav - ing grace

the Priuce ofheav'n,To save
er, raise the dead, And heal

row trod, That sin -

be thine, And give

£==£

the lost of
the lame and
ners might be
to Him thy

-«--&« J_

earth

.

blind
;

blest,

heart.
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In low - li-ness He lived

He came to reign where sin

He loved you since the world
His great com-pas-sion longs

-A-

-? =3-=? :

.5F
see;

free

;

free

;

plea,

and wrought Deeds wonderful to

con-trols, To set thecap-tive

be - gan, He died tomakeyou
to bless,—Oh, heark-en to His

r=£=£ h=£
t=4=5=4==^-U=^-
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E2^^fe —ZgH

lee,

lee,

lee,

lee,

*r~-t
And mnl - ti-tudes with long- ing sought The Man of Gal

Spake"Peace! "to wavesand "Peace!" tosouls, The Man of Gal -

To be your Sav - iour, rose a - gain, The Christ of Gal -

Make Him thystrength and righteousness, TheChristof Gal -

W## _5__£$
Copyright, 1896, by D. B. Towner. Used by per,
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i^tep q-1

^3 if
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And mnl - ti-tndeswith longing sought The Man of Gal -

Spake "Peace! "to waves and "Peace !" to souls.The Man of Gal -

To be yourSav-ionr, rose a -gain, The Christ of Gal -

Make Him thy strength and righteousness,The Christ of Gal -

i=£l a* :**=

tt^f^Z m
No. 98. ®lW §;0M 0f $?»

"The love of Christ constraineth us."—2 Cor. 5 : 14.

Robert Bruce. Ira D. Sankey.

:«=f=3:£i=£ 3=i 3d

4. 4 J.-^.
What a blessed hope is mine,Thro' the love of .Te

I can sing with-out a fear, Praise the nameof Je
Press-ing on my pil-grim way, Trust-ing on - ly

Thus my journey I'll pur- sue, Look-ing un - to

.-<: =t =n
tt-tt

sus ; I'm an heir of

bus ; He my present

Je - sus, O 'tis joy from
Je - sus. Till the land of

^ti -e
pb=t=t1£: ^

Chokus.

s^i 4=T
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life di - vine, Thro' the love of Je - sus. »

help is near, Praise the nameof Je - sus. He wm goul de . fend He my un.

day to day, Trusting on - ly Je-sus.
j

J

rest I view, There to dwell with Je -sus.

zjzzjzq^zz^-J fT-rq =P
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changing Friend; He will keepme to the end ; All glo - ry be to Je-sus,
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No. 99. fa W>m.
John Bowring. John 14: 16. Geo. C. Stebbins.

P m
is love ; .

and change
the. hour .

-I-

=#t=

His mer
are bus
that dark

cy bright - ens

y ev - er;
est seem - eth

& q:

rrif r tttt rrr.T
1

1. God is love; yes, God is love ; His mer-cy bright-ens, mer-cy brightens

2. Chauceand change; yes,chanceaud changeare busy,ev-er bu-sy, ev - er;

3. E'en the hour ; yes, e'en the hour that darkest seem-eth, darkest seeraeth

mWr=r
J5 t p f p

?=kz*zz*
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1/ u*

it a H3=?**±
All .

Man
Will

eM=

the path .

de - cays .

His change

m
in which
and a
less good

we rove

;

ges move

;

- ness prove

;

=pt••--T 1 1 V 1-#- -#-t * 1-*-— 1

C C £J C
' C* tnrrr u irn=-f

All the path
;
yes, all the path in which we rove, in which we rove;

Man de - cays
;
yes, man de - cays, and a-gesmove, and a- ges move

;

Will His changeless, will His changeless goodness prove, His goodness prove,

. JTJ2- -+ -* JlJ T"T 1£=£ & £=rr s v—v-

w • f

n
and
cy
His

woe ... He light - ens;

wan - - eth nev - er

:

bright - ness stream - eth,

ITT

ife

Bliss He wakes; yes.bliss He wakes, and
But His mer - cy, but His mer - cy
From the gloom; yes from the gloom His

_J_1

-er

p P fi£

rvr-rxvrt
woe He light-ens, woe He light-ens

;

waneth nev - er, wan-eth nev - er

:

brightness streameth, brightness streameth;

• ,P P P 1m :t=?=f=*m===iF?=?=F
t=t:
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God .

God.
God .

light, . . . and God .

light, . . . and God .

L^ht, . . . and God .

love,

love,

love,^ £
1

£
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c
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God is light
;
yes, God is light, and God is love, and

God is light
;
yes, God is light, and God is love, and

God is light
;
yes, God is light, and God is love, and

God
God
God

is love,

is love,

is love.
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Chokus.
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God .
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. is light, and God love

;
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God is light; yes, God is light, and God is love, and God is love; yes,
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God is light; yes, God is light, and God is love, and God is love.
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No. 100. ®*tl it §^ak
"Tell them how great things the Lord hath done for thee." Mark 5 -. 19.

Julia Sterling. Ira D. Sankey.

1. Tell the glad sto- ry of Je - sus who came, Full of compassion, the
2. Tell the glad sto- ry where, sad and oppress'd, Ma - ny in bondage are

3. Tell the glad sto- ry with patience and love, Urg-iug the lost ones His
4. Tell the glad sto- ry when Jordan'sdark wave Call-eth our loved ones its

f p—*-e£££ amMm -d—' *—I—
-n—I

1 a- s -§—4-

v—t
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lost to re-claim

;

sigh-ing for rest;

mer- cy to prove;
bil-lows to brave;

-? *t=c

Tell of redemption thro' faith in His name
;

Tell them in Je - sus they all may be blest

;

Tell them of mansions pre - par- ing a - bove
;

Tell them that Je - sus is might -y to save;

8=f
kjar-0—— —d—e—=—#—i— — — —*- 1

p— :

—

b
=zy—^_i 1

Refeain.

Tell

Tell

Tell

Tell

the glad
the glad
the glad
the glad Tell It

^| F- * g t
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Tell the glad story to suf-fer-ing man ; Tell it O tell it a -gain.

££££ -0—»- s=f=^ T-*
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"
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no. 101. I^fetf, fmmj Pm gwfe*.

"Put on the whole armor of God."

—

Eph. 6: 11.

Rev. J. H. Edwards. Rev. Robert Lowry.

S=3 -J —( Hia£ :§: 3T-T-

I

1. A -rise,young men,a-rise! Thy Saviour's lov-iDg voice Now bids thee

2. A - rise ! for death is nigh, Life's day is all too brief; Like light its

3. A -rise from dreams of fame, Fromsen-sual slumber rise ; Keep spot-less

—i

—

* \
*' *—*—I—r—f—— "

-Ar-

\
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m—He-:

—

M—e 1«— |—*s)_! l—|—

*
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i^ £3^z*- arf--»---

3*3^ :»=»

lift thine eyes, And in His life re-joice; He raised the sleeping dead, And
mo - ments fly, Its gladness and its grief; A - rise, and take thy part, In

Christ's dear name,Thy wealth seek in the skies; The noblest worksa-wait Thine

g
-*- -fSL

-»—

»

-1
t

-0- *r
*S e -P-ZF

I l_±z_L_ i \=i

FrPfFr

made it grand to live ; For thee His blood wasshed, All help Hisarm will give.

God's tremendous fight; To arms! stir up thy heart, Go forth in heaven's great might.

aid with high reward, And, crowned at glory's gate,Thou'lt meet thy risen Lord.

Copyright, 1 886, by Biglow & Main,



No. 102. §t<mmrt % p<mmtt.
"I the Lord do keep it : I will water it every moment : lest any fcurt It,

I will keep it night and day."—Isa. 27 : 3.

D. W. Whittle. Maky Whittle.

m M:

1 Dy -

2 Nev
3. Nev -

4. Nev •

ing with Je - sus, by death reck-oned mine ; Liv - ing with
er a tri - al that He is noi there, Nev - er a

a heart- ache, and uev - er a groan, Nev - er a
a weak - ness that He doth not feel, Nev - er a

or

er

2-^SE- i=l feEE3:a
=t

-•- -0- -9-

Je - sus, a new life di - vine

;

Look - ing to Je - sus 'till

bur - den that He doth not bear, Nev - er a sor - row that

tear - drop and nev - er a moan

;

Nev - er a dan - ger but
sick - ness that He can - not heal

;

Mo - raeut by mo - ment, in

m 4x
-0- -0-

3fc3$=+ f
-ti--

^j=B^fe^^3
ffi s 1

glo - ry doth shine, Mo-ment by mo-ment, O Lord, I am
He doth not share, Moment by mo-ment I'm uu-der His
thereon the throne, Mo-ment by mo-ment He thinks of His
woe or in weal, Je - sus, my Sav-iour, a -bides with me

-&•

Thine,
care,

own.
still.

g^j^H U
1ffWTt

Chorus.

i I m
Mo • ment by mo - ment I'm kept in His love

;

i- f i f#fe
Mo - ment by

2^L -

m
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mo - ment I've life from a - bove; Look - ing to Je - sas till

-^~ 3 fe
Pf=

j rit

glo - ry doth shine; Mo-men t by moment, Oh, Lord, I am Thine.

HeI £ j£-_

1N^£ f
-^

J—r~i
IE

No. 103. ®ft<m J§wt Pg gpfe.

" He that hath the Son hath life."—1 John 5 : 12.

Rev. Dwight M. Pratt. Ira D. Sanket.

tfc^zt±3—t-

1. Je - sns, my Lord, Thou art my life, My rest in la - bor, shield in strife;

2. Long, long I struggled e'er I knew My struggling vain, my life un-true;

3. I pray 'd and wrestled in my pray'r, I wrought, but self was ev - er there;

4. My ef-fort vain, my weaknessleau'd, On Christ a-lone ; to Him I turn'd,

J_J-^Hr ^—gjg-
^~V f -*g—p—f22—

'

£_£2_
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S

Thy love be-gets my love to Thee; Thy full-ness that which filleth me.
I sought by ef- fort of my own The gift that comes from Christ alone.

Joy nev-er came, nor rest, nor peace, Nor faith, nor hope, nor love's increase.

Con -tent to let His full-ness be God's boundless gift of grace tome.

' 4 f
|
?*—£-ft—$£.—0-

js: e -KZ- g Hf=f
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No. 104. §ftt % J^WJ 9^Bk
"0 come, let us sing unto the Lord."—Ps. 95 : 1.

Lyman G. Cuyler.
1-

Rian A. Dykes.

-N-
^- K

1. Let us sing a - gain the praise of the Sav - iour, How He
2. Let us praise Him for the words full of com - fort, That He
3. Let us praise Him for the soul - cheer - ing prom - ise, Of the

died that we might know the Fa-ther's love; Let us tell to all the
left for us re- cord -ed long a - go; He is near to ev - ;ry
mansions thatour eyes shall yet be- hold; When we gath - er with the

world His com -pas - sion, HowHe ev - er lives to plead for us a - bove.

one that be - liev - eth, And His mer-cy to the faith-ful He will show,
blest, in His king- dom,Where therich-esof Hisgrace can ne'er be told.

J.

jft L. LFF r *^-£ -£
-'-
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f---ff=>_, 1 £ £_ _y yfi-i
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I £3
9 9 9

Let us tell, the won-drous sto - ry, How He
Let us tell,

m-«=*: -*
*-£

-P-

*fc* H 0- ~fc

x i' r~fw !»' J
4—> J, fc J^-JWl

U p i/ f "t*"

died up - on the tree ; Un - to Him be all the praise, and the

How He died

fej;:CCt£=g
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glo - ry; He hath suffered that from sin we mightbe free
l/ U u y I

we might be free.

1
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No. 105. $«»l Itawtlt ft'atjtt.

" Hear my cry, God ; attend unto my prayer."

—

Vs. 61 : 1.

Rev. R. F. Gordon. Hubert P. Main.

g feE
P

fefe

1. Let not thy heart de-spair, Nor be a - fraid ; God hear - eth

2. What tho' mis- for -tunes fall Part of thy lot; They can - not

3. This earth is not the home, Where thou shalt stay ; Here con-stant

(2 .-?£ I t T
t=.

^-^r
vHe t=

fes5= <s—*-
^ =£

earn - estpray'r, He giv - eth aid ; He is thy Help - er nigh,

take thine all, God chang-eth not ; Look up with hope-ful glance,

chan-ges come, Timespeeds a- way; Yet when life's transient gleam

> . r* i

9 ai-:t 37

fe

And will thy need supply; Then on Hislove re-ly, Calm, undismayed.

Be of glad countenance; On-ward in faith advance, Sadness for- got.

Fades like a passing dream, Brightly on thee will beam An endless day.

g=i—
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No. 106. ®ftWH §e §(«r glarfe faltetj.

'Yea, though I walk through the valley."—Ps. 23: 4.

W. O. CUSHING. Ira D. Sankey.

=t

1. There'll be no dark
2. There'll he no more

val-ley when
sor-row when

3. There'll be no more weep-ing when
4. There'll be songs of greet-ing when

- JU

i=^J
Je - sus comes,There'llbe no dark
,Te - sus comes, There' 11 be no more
Je - sus conies, There'll be no more
Je - sus comes, There' 11 be songs of

I
'.=fl

f^f-
f±

3=r 17$=i-

t-T £3 iff
val-ley when Je- sus comes; There'll be no dark valley when Je - sus comes
sor-row when Je-suscomes; But a glorious morrow when Je - sus comes
weeping when Je- sus comes; But a bless-ed r< aping when Je - sus comes
greeting when Je-suscomes; And a joy -ful meeting when Je - sus comes

-t :$
1
U i

J J

v-
*=*m

Refrain.

i^E
N--J- £eS-tt-

s =S==*=^=J
To gath - er His loved ones home. To gath - er His loved ones

EEfe^$ i^ ^ -g—

~

M ^£
^ 3̂^f^ i=R* A,

£
r f r

home, To gath- er His loved ones home; There'll be
safe home, safe home;

f-i^T«-g—

S

L-JMf-rjLjt<L^1—"H^ 1f v^
i

is^^^ i m
no dark val-ley when Je - sus comes To gather His loved ones home,i^r tin

g^dfaaiiiiiteligiap*
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Wo. 107. Slut <Smt Ictgurtlt.

" Tliat saith unto Ziou."

—

Isa. 52 : 7.

F. S. Shepherd, arr,

pff^
James McGeanahan.

=1

1. Trem-bling soul, be - set by fears, "Thy God reign-eth !"

2. Join, ye saints, the truth pro-claim, "Thy God reign-eth!"

3. Church of Christ, a - wake ! a - wake !" Thy God reign-eth!"

^ • I "Thy God reign-eth!

-m—(2 _<e £:S n
irnu

fl=^=
:Szl

-Z5f-

Look a - bove and

Shout it forth with

For - ward, then fresh

M=j=-^=^=

L r r \-p

=*=T=f

dry thy tears; "Thy God
glad ac - claim, "Thy God
cour-age take; "Thy God

-t=i—

^

§SiI

reign-eth !"

reigu-eth !"

reign-eth !"

•Thy God reign-eth!'

—I bz±z

fc

Tho' thy foes with pow'r as -sail, Naught against thee shall pre -vail;

Zi - on, wake, the morn is nigh, See it break from yon - der sky;

Soon de-scend-ing from His throne, He shall claim tnee for His own;

Trust in Him; He'll nev-er fail, "Thy God reigneth, Thy God reigneth."

Loud and clear the watchmen cry: "Thy God reigneth, Thy God reigneth."

Sin shall then be o-ver-thrown; "Thy God reigneth, Thy God reigneth."

fcfc£=i=fc=£z=£P±
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No. 108. ®to §tom*tetul!

"Neither shall there be any more pain."

—

Rev. 21 : 4.

Rev. H. R. Haweis. Geo. C. Stebbins.

-ni n J

w I^£ -zj-

1. The Home-land ! O the Home-land ! The land of the free-born !

2. My Lord is in the Home-land, With an - gels bright and fair;

3. My loved ones in the Home-land Are wait - ing me to come,

^&±
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r

i f T
-I

-v- .t:

=1
—X

There's no night in

There's no sin in

Where nei - ther death nor

-•£-

9 I * _gz- J I—*-z=g^zi_^_J_i g) . I

the Home-land, But aye the fade - less morn
;

the Home-land, And no temp ta - tiou there
;

vades their ho - ly home
;

sor - row In

a* «

* ±==tz:

=£ iJ-t—A-
ir

-zt-
=
-3-

z E §s=

here

;

ears

;

bove!

g

I'm
The
O

sigh -ing for the Homeland, My heart is ach - ing
mu - sic of the Home-land Is ring- ing in my

dear, dear na - tive Coun - try ! O rest and peace a -

£E^
H 1

Z=P H:£-
£=F £

=t=t=t
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I

There is no pain in the Home-land, To which I'm draw -ing near;
And when I think of the Home-land, My eyes are filled with tears;

Christ bring us all to the Home-land, Of Thy re-deem- ing love;

-£_££-,% f- f .r-fr f^-F——^F F • fe- 5":
aF 1 F

r—F-r
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jfiomelawl !—Concluded.
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There is no pain in the Home-land To which I'm draw -ing near.

And when I think of the Home-laud, My eyes are filled with tears.

Christ bring us all to the Home-laud, Of Thy re- deem- ing love

!
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No. 109. One J§tree% Solemn Skought

"Now they desire a better country that is, an heavenly."

—

Heb. 11 : 16.

Miss Phoebe Cary. Philip Phillips.

±ftzfd
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1. One sweetly solemn tho't Comes to me o'er and o'er; I'm nearer home to

-

2. Near-er my Father's house, Where ma-ny mansions be; Nearer the great white

3. Near-er the bound of life, Where burdens are laid down; Nearer to leave the

4. Be near me when my feet Are slipping o'er the brink; For I am near-er

±
tt

M^-r
-

i
g a. t ^=^=

I * 1

Chorus

^feeN^
#* 5tt * '

,

day, to-day, Than I have been be -fore,

throne to-day, Near-er the cn's-tal sea.

cross to-day, And near-er to the crown,
home to-day, Per-haps, than now I think.

Nearer my home, Nearermy home,

JLi-0-

£*=t
rp -?-?- &+

v v

£ggggr:'WEPJjgv—$r-w 0-

Near - er my home to - day, to - day, Than I have been be - fore.

tit

*±
£=£
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No. no. ©k §tojr* of tilt §mm# of the ^oti

D. W. Whittle.

" Looking for that blessed hope."

—

Titus 2 : 13.

May Whittle Moody.

PfPpi*Ff^^ =t w
v i u

1. A lamp in tbenight, a song in time of sor-row ; A great glad hope which

2. A star in the sky, a beacon bright to guide us; An an-chor sure to

3. A call of command, like trumpet clearly soundiug, To make us bold when

4. A word from the One to all our hearts the dearest, A part- ing word to

ft

3=J=tf
±±

N [\ N IS NN _ m

N N

14
V V V V

faith can ev-er bor- row To gild the passing day with the glory ofthemorrow,

hold when storms betide us ; A ref-uge for the soul, where iu quiet we may hide us,

e - vil is surrounding; To stir the sluggish heart, and to keep in good abounding,

make Him aye the near-est; Of all His precious words, the sweetest, brightest, clearest,

_±_± m _ . _ I

s
_ _ _ I
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,

I I
H» frU «. !

E&zzSzU
h»—m-

-v-v-
.0. E v—v—

v

—y-i- -v—v- v-v-

± t^m
Chorus. Tempo.
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Isthehopeof thecoming of the Lord. Blessed hope, . . blessed hope,

blessed hope, blessed hope,

-tfitt^JLl ++ +** "> ^£ £ ^. i=t
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Blessed hope of the coming of the Lord ; How the aching heart it cheers,
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She §wpe of t\u Naming, tti,—(Rtmdu&tiL

How it glistens thro' oar tears, Blessed hope of the coming of the Lord.

No. in. §Wlun0 §ut Xmi*.
"He found nothiug but leavea."

—

Hark 11 : 13.

L. E. Akerman, alt. Silas J. Vail.

•H-#

—

m-i—i— S-m &-; _-._-_ i
1. Nothing but leaves! The Spir- it grieves O'er years of wast - ed life;

2. Nothing but leaves! No gathered sheaves Of life's fair ri p-'ning grain :

3. Nothing but leaves! Sad mem'ry weaves No veil to hide the past:
4. Ah, who shall thus the Mas-ter meet, And bring but with-ered leaves?

:r: it

t-
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O'ersins indulged whileconscienceslept.O'ervowsandpromi - ses unkept,
We sow our seeds; lo! taresand weeds,—Words idte words, for earnestdeeds

—

And as we trace our wea - ry way, And count each lost and misspent day,
Ah, whoshall,at the Saviour's feet, Be -fore the aw-ful judgment-seat,

And reap from yearsof strife— Nothing but leaves! Nothinghut
Then reap, with toil and pain, Nothing but leaves ! Nothinghut
We sad-ly find at last— Nothinghut leaves! Nothinghut
Lay down for gold-en sheaves,—Nothinghut leaves? Nothinghut

PI

leaves!

leaves!

leaves

!

leaves?
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No. 112.
: Whatsoever be saith unto you, do it."

—

John 2: 5.

Dr. E. T. Oassell.

*£ fc-jv

Flora H. Casseli*

3==£EBi-3 ^ HE
1. Up- on the western plain There comes thesig-nal strain, 'Tis loy-al-ty,

2. O hearyebrave the sound That moves the earth a-round, 'Tis loy-al-ty,

3. Come, join our loy-al throng, We'll rout the gi- ant wrong, 'Tis loy-al-ty,

4. The strength ofyouth we lay At Je-sus' feet to-day, 'Tis loy-al-ty,

^fr^SE^ I £=£
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loy - al-ty, loy - al-ty to Christ; Its mu - sic rolls a- long, The
loy - al-ty, loy- al-ty to Christ; A - rise to dare and do, Ring
loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty to Christ; Where Sa-tan's ban - ners float, We'll

loy- al-ty, loy- al-ty to Christ; His gos - pel we'll pro-claim, Thro'

t FF f- P- -P- -P- -t- . m - • - - - - . -P-

(&:, r ¥ K
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hills take up the song, Of loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ.

out the watch-word true, Of loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ,

send this bu - gle note, Of loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ.

out the world's do-main, Of loy-al-tv, loy-al-ty, Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ.

m :Sr=£ ^ rt^ £±£f: *-=-
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Chorus.
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'On to vie- to-ry! On to vie - to- ry!" Cries our great Commander;
jfL. A.
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"On!" We'll move at His command, We'll soon possess the

great Com-man-der, " On !"

j-fc
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land, Thro' loy - al - ty, loy - al - ty, Yes, loy - al - ty to Christ

I

$ & -?—t- t £^=s=£ m
No. 113.

El Nathan.

Stmi to Sftm.
" Serve the Lord with gladness."

—

Psa. 100 : 2.

James McGranahan.

4

1. Go - ing forth at Christ's command, Go- ing forth to ev-'ry laud;
2. Serv- ing God through all our days, Toil -ing not for purse or praise

;

3. Seek-iug on- ly souls to win, From the dead - ly pow'r of sin;

flfff #

pm
figa^i

SE
3*: f r

Full sal-va-tion making known, Thro'the blood of God's dear Son.
But to mag-ni - fy His name, While the gos- pel we pro -claim.
We would guide their steps a- right, Out of dark-ness in - to light.

t3=i=t £ £ i •

—
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Chorus
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"Saved to serve ! '
' the watch-word ring, Saved to serve our glo-rious King

;

^L JfL. JL. -«- -p. JO. .{t. . JfU J*. . 4B-
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Tell the sto - ry o'er and o'er Saved to serve for - ev - er - more.

s
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No. 114. StVImt t\u $amte m pawfaiug x%
'The ransomed of the Lord Bliall return and come

to Zion with songs."

—

Isa. 35 : 10.

Katharine E. Purvis. J. M. Black.

** ^=1 ^—ft
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1. Thro' the shin -ing gate,Where thean-gels wait,When the saints . . are
2. Parted friends shall meet On the gold-en street,When the saints . . are
3. Ev - 'ry tongueand race Shall extol God's grace, When the saints . . are
4. To the Lamb once slain, 13ut who lives a - gain,When the saints . . are

When the saints are

i
^ ^ ^ ^

m$ £=s=4rrM
-0-0- -Ujl

i—i-

rr iSE P—y i u—p'-V

—

v-

mte£=#=s I i

*
marching
marching
marching
marching

* ^ £=J*=
q:

in,

in,

in,

in,

marching in, are marching in,

The Re-deemed shall come And be
Spot- less robes shall wear, Vic - tors'

And the blood-washed throng Shall re -

We shall of - fer praise Through e -

®mT=* 4 m*=?
S^Ff

:t:

^ ^^^i 3
crowned at home, When the saints .... are march-ing in.

palms shall bear, When the saints .... are march-ing in.

peat the song, When the saints .... are march-ing in.

ter - nal days, When the saints .... are march-ing in.

When the saints.

Chorus.

P3Emm n§
When the saints . . . are march-ing in When the

When the saints, are march-ing in,

B§ % =£=£ ^BiE
EE -*-U F—£-«

Copyright, 1896, by J. M. Black. Used by per.



3Wftctt the faints ww patching to.—(SimclttdML

J: -N—

t

-U
=iT=J.J-E^ :|;

-•-^ 5 *
saints. . are marching in, Joyful songs of sal-va-tion
When the saints are marching in,

-J-

g =£
• ££
£=±

b xp- B F
££

i-ff F • B F •
u( i r

•^t-

£=£>—»>—
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il -h—A h n ^ ^ is £* -K
:s:
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c-^r
thro' the sky shall ring,"When the saints . . . are marching in.

When the saints marching in.

Sfe
-P-F- ^

1
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No. 115. PB Zte to Sk*
" Whether we live therefore, or die, we are the Lord's."

—

Kom. 14 : 8.

R, E. Hudson. C. R, Dunbar.

r r &
1. My life, my love, I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God who died for me;
2. I now believe Thou dost receive, For Thou hast died that 1 might live

;

3. O Thou whodied on C'al-va-ry, To save my soul and make me free;

&m * -+—
:—fc

—

I *=t -t- ^
P-M:-

"•-- # » #-= '» #—

-

-g—1- -?1 * 1"
1/ -H—

CAo.—/'« Zi're for Thee, I'll live for Thee, And how glad my soul should be,

S^=f=V
-^—\-

D.C.forCho.

-*—+ *=¥ SI
ff-

9 -4- -4-

may I ev - er faith - ful he, My Sav-iour and my God

!

And now henceforth I'll trust in Thee. My Sav-iour and my God!
1 con - se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav-iour and my God

!

-#—

* ±:
£ m=F H=H^ii

p/ 1/ • I I

TAaf Tftou rfi'rfsi give Thy - se// /or me, My Sav-iour and my Qod

!

Copyright, 1882, by R. E. Hudson. Used by per.



No. 116. g« Shm §t«.

" By grace are ye saved through faith."

—

Eph. 2 : 8.

J. W. Van de Venter. W. S. Weeden.

1. The dear lov - ing Sav -iour has found me, Aud shattered the fetters that

2. He sought me so loug ere I knew Him,But fiu -al- ]y winning me
3. I nev - er, no, uev - er will leave Him,Grow weary of ser-vice and

~&=*ddm fr t

fe ^^^ *=*m-d-r 3 * g-
3e3 P5 K=

bound me, Tho' all was con-fu-sion a - round me, He came and spoke

to Him, I yield-ed my all to pur - sue Him, And asked to be

grieve Him, I'll con-stant-ly trust and be - lie ve Him, Re- main in His

.»
,

• m £—* » a
,

g_-.
. f- f: £r

=t

»

peace to my soul; The bless- ed Re-deem- er that bought me, In

filled with His grace; Al- though a vile sin-ner be - fore Him, Thro'

pres - ence di - vine ; A - bid - ing in love ev - er flow - ing, In

3
b—tr

M -I—f-

fttrr
:i=fc=>=fc

6=tr-

j^^Nf^sba fc£

^Tf
£*3E£Ei

ten- der - ness con-stant - ly sought me, The way of Sal-va-tion He
faith I was led to im - plore Him, And now I re-joiceaud a-

knowledge and grace ev - er grow - ing, Con - fid - ing im - pli - cit - ly,

$
V

1 1 1-—#—•

—

t
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Copyright, 1895, by W, S. Weeden & J. W. Van de Venter. Used by per.



Ste Saves %U.—Concluded.

** K s N N N N V

Chorus.
I I*

J " m JS • * • »
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+

—• r-

taught me, And made my heart per-fect - ly

dore Him, Re- stored to His lov-ing em -

know - ing. That Je - sus the Sav-iour is

whole,

brace,

mine. J

- He

a

saves

• •

me, He

(m •" m m - ^ - « m • m
\^±p"-i- 1- -

m —m = ' • • 9~ —• 1
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m 8

save; me, His love fills m v sonl, halle - la - jab

!

Oh, glo

A- -*- •

ry.

JL.

He saves me.

ZLV - . a m m • m
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•

His

j f 1/ u y w
spir-it a- bid-eth with-in

;

Tis blood cleanseth me from all sin.

s v A - -*• m<^0s.
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No. 117. ^racc, before and after pBtait

Jobs Cex>-ick.
H::>-^iar:, L, M.

L' «tkli ICAarar.

P
1. Be present at ortr ta-ble.Lord. Be here and ev - 'ry-wherea-dored

:

2. We thank Thee, Lord, for this our food. For life, and health, and ev-'ry good :

i
J u

W
These mercies bless, and grant that we May feast in Par - a - dise with Thee.

Let man-na to our souls be given. -The Bread of Life sent down from heav'n.



No. 118.

v. J. Crosby.

Solo, or Duet.

" By grace ye are saved."

—

Eph. 2 : 5.

Geo. C. Stebbins.

i^fi m¥ 2 3W? *7^ =3i &^
Someday the sil -ver cord will break, And I no more as now shall sing;

Someday my earth-ly house will fall, I can-not tell how soon 'twill be,

Someday,whenfadesthegolden sun Beneaththe ro - sy-tint - ed west,

Someday; till then I'll watch and wait,My lamp all trimm'd and burning bright

g S:m -g-JE*

T" 7" rr

N
|
» h 2 =i=¥^g 5 ^5=^ 4=*

^F^r

But, O. the joy when fshall wake With-in the pal-ace of the King!

But this I know—my All in All Has now a place in heav'n for me.

My blessed Lord shall say, "Well done!" And I shall en-ter in - to rest.

That whenmy Saviour ope's the gate, My soul toHimmaytake its flight.

^ a 3=£-m^'*=* -±*=-»

r=?r r
Chorus.^m *=£ ±

A: ± m
--Ft

And I shall see Him face to face, And tell

J shall see j
to face,

the

Ste^ m £*:
5=£ ^ ^^^±=z

f=^P £f± S£
P

t
-v—1 IfEf

sto - ry—Saved by grace; And I shall see Him face

J shall see
to

£=§=!
-U ¥ V—g=r-? c i-tt^ £
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Copyright, 1894, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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± £
rrt.

!T *=y^f-#—w-

face, And tell the sto - ry— Saved by grace.

to face,« m £ mMl—r—

'

— r
i rn-« R-

no. 119. "§<rt §, But CM**
A. A. F.

"Not I, but Christ liveth in me." Gal. 2 : 20.

J. H. BTTRKE.

§£ f=t itPS* 2* 3=

w 3=1 i*? -#- -i- y-
1. "Not I, but Christ," be honored, loved,ex
2. "Not I, bnt Christ," to gent- ly soothe in

3. "Not I, but Christ, "in low-ly, si - lent

4. Christ, on-ly Christ, ere long will fill my

"27-

alt- ed; "Not
sor- row;" Not
la bor;"No
vis - ion; Glo

I, but
I, but
I, but
ry ex-

£&=& £=kgf^Ft= t.
£=£

t

=f=*
rTlT~nT

^=fe# *3&^p^pHlS
Christ," beseen.be known, be heard; " Not I, but Christ," in ev-'rylook and
Christ, ''to wipe the falling tear: "Not I, but Christ, "to lift the wear-y
Christ," in humble, earnest toil: Christ, only Christ! no show, noos- ten-
cell - ing soon, full soon I'll see— Christ, only Christ,my ev-'ry wish ful -

SeI* * £=£ £
33 l-^2-

4
1litest *? *

T
ac - tion, "Not I, but Christ," in ev - 'ry thoughtand word,
bur -den; "Not I, but Christ," to hush a - way all fear,

ta - tion; Christ, none but Christ the gath'r-er of the spoil,

fill - ing—Christ, on - ly Christ, my All in All to be.

S3£=£:
*=

=£=*=*:
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:t=:

i= £5
1

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 120. ^le ^tall fttign $wm gm t# jfo

A. J. Gordon, D.D.

(Ps. 72: 8.)

(Missionary Hymn.) James McGranahan.

m?M :q:
(j: iy_rwrr i-^

si

1. O church ofChrist! be-hold at last The promised sign ap - pear

—

2. With gird- edloins,makehaste,rnakehaste,Thy witness to corn - plete;

3. And Thou, O Is - rael, long in dust, A - rise! andcomea - way:
4. The scat-ter'd sons are gathering horne.The fig tree buds a - gain;
5. Then sing a-loud, O Pil-grim church, Brief conflict yet re - mains;

ErfcE
v—

-i—iw
i=£ sN*—* 53

The gos - pel preached in all the world; And lo! the King draws near.

That Christ may take Histhroneand bring All na-tionsto His feet.

See how the Sun of Eight-eousness Sheds forth the beams of day.
A lit - tlewhile.and Da-vid'sSon On Da-vid's throne shall reign.

And then Im-man - u - el de-scends To bind thy foe in chains.

-J* -0- -0- -0- -0- -0-^- m t—^ £=£
5:

±: —v- -«. ^m
Chorus.Mmm ^3=£

*-*;

4=-.

3SE
3=z-^=d=rTO 2
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r

Heshall reign from sea to sea, WhenHegirdsonHisconqu'ring sword;

Jt- v*^ «fc JM* =fcN^
IP=t==t

v^ tc £* m

j^=£f^&Ef5*3=3
All the ends of the earth shall see Thesal - va-tionof our God.

e

Copyright, 1895, by James McGranahan,



No. 121. $Mtt fCMC tltC (Sift flf <W$ Wmt
"The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace."

—

Gal. 5 : 22.

P. B.

£ *—J-£*=J=£^=|

Peter Bii.horn.

r j
1. There comes to my heart one sweet strain (sweet strain,) A glad aud a
2. Thro' Christ on the cross peace was made (was made,) My debt by His
3. When Je - sus as Lord I had crown'd (hadcrown'd,) My heart with this

4. In Je - sus at peace I a - bide (a - bide,) And while I keep

:S:Wt itM -srnr-f-|-^

—

w

joy - ous re - train ( re- frain.) I sing it a -gain and a - gain, Sweet
death was all paid (all paid,) No oth - er fonn-da-tion is laid For
peace did a- bound (a-bound,) In Him a rich blessing I found, Sweet
close to His side (His side,) There'snothingbutpeacecanbe-tide, Sweet

'—

H

P5&
*=fe

*
*=ct S£=££

FTTfrtt
Chorus.

W 4r-?r-+*-.5-^3--^.—*=3-,^t*—#^T-lh---ih-r-jJ

peace, the gift of God's love. ..

£3 thlgft °fS^ Peace,peace, Sweetpeace,W,„d,pH gift from a-

peace, the gift of God's love.
}

W=Hi Bit.

r~l\—*\—ft—ft
—"—

'

i •
_l '

1 n

bove Oh, wonderful, wonderful peace,Sweet peace,the gift of God's love,
above,

iSS^feiiBi^^S
Copyright, 1887, by P. Bilhorn. Used by per,



No. 122. Whm fe ^mx a $Jmj 00 §mt$.
"Who giveth songs in the night."

—

Job 35 : 10.

Lilla M. Alexander. Geo. C. Stebbins.

sK33^ijvqffiEa^^
1. There is nev-er a day so drear - y, But God caumakeit
2. There is nev-er a cross so heav - y, Butthenail-scar'dhandsare
3. There is nev-er a life so dark-eu'd, So hope-lessand nn -^^^B^g =£

» r r

E^ETsr
fv—

g i
bright; And un - to the soul that trusts Him, He
there, Out - stretched in ten - der com - pas - sion, The
blest, But may be fill'dwith the light of God, And

-*-

W&=ib* :^-^_U- mm. SeEs^

giv - eth songs in the
bur-den to help us
en-ter His prom - ised

night. There is

bear. There is

rest. There is

nev -er

nev -er

nev -er a sin

a path so

a heart so

or

fe=l -Xtm-

*=S ^pi^r-t

£

hid -den, But God will lead the way,
bro-ken, Butthe lov - ing Lord can heal;

sor-row, There is never a care or loss,

If we seek for the

For the heart that was
But that we may

te#ttl
*—*—/•

=^i
v—v—v

Copyright, 1895, by The Biglow & Main Co,
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®te fe §mx a §%%—(8>mtMd.

^
Spir - it's guid-ance, And pa-tient-ly wait aud pray,

pierc'dou Cal-v'ry, Doth still for His loved ones feel,

bring to Je - sus, And leave at the foot of the cross,

t
c £

If we
For the
But

—0—0

IFR^^^f^^

te^^^i^^i 1F3=OFi==^
seek for the Spir-it's guid - ance, And patiently wait and pray,

heart that was pierc'd on Cal - v'ry, Doth still for His loved ones feel,

that we may bring to Je - sus, And leaveat the foot of the cross.

TOt£
f-JFr-fz

No. 123. |

Rev. Thomas Ken,

Irate <Sod fwm Wham.
(Old Hundred. L. M.)

L. Bourgeois.

SiPl"liliiilis^i^3frS^s
Praise God from whoruall blessings flow, Praise Him, all creatures here be-low

is8-fg-

£
S-ts<-

p i irinrF
;.^-^-.-*-<|-^ ^ ^

ft f=
-*52

F

Praise Him a - bove,ye heav'- ly host ; Praise Father,Son and Ho- ly Ghost.

f V J-J _ ~ - I - ^ *£ -^ iJLjP-_-P-
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No. 124. §twaH §uwfetf, © §wt of pirn!
F. J. Crosby.

Mmmmis^sm
1. A - wake, a
2. Redeemed by
3. Oh love, un

wake, heart of
Him, my Lord and
chang - ing, love sub

^•3t

mine ! Sing
King, Who
lime ! Not

e • *

Jno. R. Swkney.

praise to God a - bove

;

saves me day by day;
all the hosts a - bove

Take up the song of end - less years, And sing re -deem -ing lovel
My life and all its ran-somed powers Could ne'er His love re - pay.
Can reach the height, or sound the depth Of God's e - ter - nal love.

Re - deemed by Him who bore my sins, When
And yet His mer - cy con - de-scends My
This won-drous love en - folds the world, It

the cross He died;
ble gift to own;
the realms a - bove

;



gtwaH §utwU tic—$mtMt&.

Take up th« song of end - less years,

Take up the song of end - less years,

i^^^iN-*- £e*e ^=£

And
And

sing re - deem - Ing love!

sing, and 6ing re - deem - ing love!

f=f i^l

no. 125. ©to fe a tern Mill fa* awatj.

Cecil F. Alexander.
Moderato.

Geo. C. Stebbins.

q=:ztqzq 1 \ \ l 'is 1 M

1. There Is a green hill far a - way, Without a cit - y wall; Where the dear Lord was
2. We may not know, we can - not tell What pains He had to hear; But we be-lieve it

3. He died that we might be forgiven, He died to make us good, That we might go at

4. There was no oth - er good enough, To pay the price of sin

;

He on - ly could un -•

iA
Chords.

cru - ci-fied, Who died to save us all.

was for us, He hung and suf-fered there,

last toheav'n,Sav'd by His pre- cious blood,

lock the gate Of heav'n and let us in.

-ff- T

Oh, dear - ly, dear - ly has He loved, And

e^m
-0" rtr-

t=^§
3=t l!

we must love Him too; And trust in His re-deeming blood, And try His works to do.

ff 1»
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No. 126. Pa #WfoM §X$\ <rf JJl
Fanny J. Crosby. Jno. R. Sweney.m^^M^gmmmm

1. When my life-work is end - ed, and I cross the swell -ing tide, When the
2. Oh, the soul- thrill- ing rap - ture when I view His bless - ed face, And the
3. Oh, the dear ones in glo - ry, how they beck - on me to come, And our
4. Thro' the gates to the cit - y in a robe of spot- less white, He will

m^*^

bright and glo-rious morning I shall see; I shall know my Re-deem-er when I

lus - tre of His kind - ly beaming eye; How my full heart will praise Him for the

part -ing at the riv- er I re - call; To the sweet vales of E - den they will

lead me where no tears shall ev - er fall; In the glad song of a- ges I shall

i- y -S
- %-:S--g—/-g

illev- er fall; In the glad song of a - ges I shall

mm£^£ =1*

=S=SM^
:*c=1*—rs:

2- -JL

reach the oth - er side, And His smile will be the first to wel - come me.

mer - cy, love, and grace, That pre - pares for me a man - sion in the sky.

sing my wel - come home, But I long to meet my Sav - iour first of all.

min-gle with de - light; But I long to meet my Sav - iour first of all.

P
Chorus.

S3 -1 r> IS

*=*
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I shall know „ Him, I shall know Him, As redeem'd by His side I shall stand,

I shall know Him,

te*±
A

u > > r

=2^5

I shall know Him, I shall know Him By the print of the nails in His band.

I shall know
> s
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No. 127. trill JPinjj ttu WtvAvm* J^timj.

F. H. Rowley.

*m=mm
Peter Bilhorn.

J*—&-.—i-

T
1. I will sing the won - drous sto - ry, Of the Christ who died for me,
2. I was lost, but Je - sus found me, Found the sheep that went a - stray

;

3. I was bruised, but Je - bus healed me, Faint was I from many a fall,

4. Days of dark - uess still come o'er me, Sor - row's paths I oft - en tread,

5. He will keep me till the riv - er Kolls its wa - ters at my feet

;

*f at at'

--m-^m j^pi—pZ_k,

—

j»=< 1 ta -B—
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m^
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fa^f^Es~EEEg

How He left His home in glo - ry, For the cross

Threw His lov - ing arms a - round me, Drew me back
Sight was gone, and fears pos-sessed me, But ' He freed

But the Sav - iour still is with me, By His hand
Then He'll bear me safe - ly o - Yer, Where the loved

_. _ -£.- at at' *t „ at *t- . ..

on Cal - va - ry.

in • to His way.
me from them all.

I'm safe - ly led.

ones I shall meet.

S^ ^
Chorus.
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Yes! I'll
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Of
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the Christ

k
1 kk S»

for

k £ k
—•——&»—

k

Of the Christ who died

at at-

for

at
me,

at
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Sing it the saints in
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Sing it with
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glo ... ry,

the 6aints in glo
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No. 128. Jaith fe tto 9Mwg.
John H. Yates, Ira D. Banket.
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1. En-
2. His

3. On
4. To
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camped a -

ban - ner

ev - 'ry

Him that

long
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hand
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the hills

ver us

the foe

ver - comes
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of

is

we
the
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light,

lore,

find

foe,

Te Chris

Our sword
Drawn up
White rai -
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of
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be

rise,

God;
ray;

giv'n;
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And
We
Let
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press

tread

tents

fore

the

the

of

the

bat -

road

ease

an -

tie

the

be

gels
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saints a - bove

left be - hind,

he shall know
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Shall

With
And
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veil the glow - ing

shouts of tri - umph
on - ward to the

name con-fessed in
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skies

;

trod

;

fray;

heav'n;
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A - gainst the foe in vales be - low, Let all our strength be hurled;

By faith they, like a whirlwind's breath, Swept on o'er ev - 'ry field;

Sal - va - tion*s hel - met on each head, With truth all girt

Then on - ward from the hills of light, Our hearts with love

bout,

flame;

£-__1?-_
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Faith is the vie - to - ry, we know, That o - ver-comes the world.

The faith by which they con - quered Death Is still our shin - ing shield.

The earth shall trem • ble 'neath our tread, And ech - o with our shout.

We'll van - quish all the hosts of night, In Je - sus' con- qu'ring name.

Chorus.



$iitf» is tit* fi*t«mj.—<$<m*tuM.

^ s£ &4=jU=^^i$=«=

Oh, glo - ri - ous vie • to - ry, Tbat o • ver - comes the world.

±r ±z ^Mzt

No. 129. ©w jftwtaw p«g.
J. H. Johnston.^ =3v

*—*—»- =S=S=i

James McGkanahan.
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FS_=E^^?ElEiE

1. He lives and loves, our Sav -iourKing; With joy - ful lips your trib-ute bring

;

2. His Hand is strong, His word en-dures, His sac - ri - fice our peace Be -cures;

3. Each day re- veals His con - stant love, With "mer-cies new" from heav'n a - bove;

*==£
I

%- fcfe

rvEE ^h=

Be - peat His praise, ex - alt His name, Whose grace and truth are still the same.
From sin and death He doth re - deem, His change-less love be all our theme.
Thro' a- ges past His word has stood; Oh taste and sea that He is good.

d£
w »
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Chorus.
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His mer - cy flows, an end - less stream, To all e - ter - ni - ty the same,

^PP^^
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i=zt *±5t^S=,c

To all e - ter • ni-ty, to all e • ter - ni-ty, To all e - ter - ni-ty the same.

i* k up:cc: i S i



No. 130. ^\mt& fee tfa Jauntaitt
E. R. Latta

Moderate,
( Whiter than Snow.) H. S. Perkins.

1. Bless -ed be the Fount- ain of blood, To a world of sin . nere re-vealed;
2. Thorn-y was the crown that He wore, And th« cross His bod . y o'er-came;
3. Fa - ther, I have wan- dered from Thee, Oft- en has my heart gone a - stray;m^m £EEE£E£ t

£3t-*^-£=*=*hRS ^—
y~
% 3tt m

Bless -ed be the dear Son of God: On - ly by His stripes we are healed.
Griev-ous were the sor - rows He bore, But He 6uf - fered thus not in vain.
Crim-son do my sins seem to me— Wa - ter can - not wash them a - way.

Tho' I've wandered far from His fold,

May I to that Fount-ain be led,

Je - bus to that Fount-ain of Thine,

Ering-ing to my heart pain and
Made to cleanse my sins here be -

Lean-ing on Thy prom-ise I

r*
woe,
low;
go;

1m=^ ^

I shall be whit - er than sno

*=&=£&

Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb, And
Wash me in the Blood that He shed, And
Cleanseme by Thy wash -iug di - vine, And

snow.
shall be whit - er than snow,
shall be whit - er than enow.

mm^ qgzz=g-7-r- ^ 9—fr te±*5z p
Whit • er than the snow;

r^T^rfTCT
Whiter than the snow, whiter than the snow,Whiter than the snow, whiter than the snow;

Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb, And I shall be whit-er than enow

Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb,of the Lamb.And I shall bo whiter than enow.than snow.



no. i3i. ®me-§tfartei WmU^mtitt
Frances R. Haveegal. Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. True - heart - ed, whole-heart-ed, faith - ful and loy - al, King of our lives, by Thy
2. True - heart - ed, whole-heart-ed, full - est al - le - giance Yield-ing henceforth to our

3. True - heart - ed, whule-heart-ed, Sav - iour all - glo - rious 1 Take Thy great pow - er and

grace we will be; TJn - der the stand-ard ex - alt - ed and roy - al, Strong in Thy
glo - ri - ous King; Val-iant en-deav-or and lov - ing o - be - dience, Free - ly and
reign there a - lone, O - ver our wills and af- fee - tions vie - to - rious, Free - ly eur-

B ^g-r^T- s=» m-- in

Chorus.

strength we will bat - tie for Thee,

joy - ous - ly now would we bring

ren - dered and whul - ly Thine own.

Peal out the watchword I si - lence it nev - er !

1 * I
i

r 1 1 ' ii u i* i* 1 1 i i u» i* ^

Song of our spir - it's re - joic - ing and free;

Song re -joic-ing and free;

Peal out the watchword!

Peal

A-d—d*-^M-d^Kl-g^s AJlg^ 1 J*U J M I TTffl

loy - al for - ev - erl King of our lives,

loy - al King

m -*- -*- -0- -*-

By thy grace we will be.
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No. 132. §tm$ fe ®&\\m$.

Fanny J. Crosby.

feerf£=r&= t=K
Geo. C. Stebbins.

-i- m*=* :n>- =^=i #=
H*

der - ly calling thee home—Call-ing to- day, call-ing to -

ing the wea-ry to rest— Call-ing to - day, call-ing to

-

ing, oh, como to Him now— Waiting to - day, wait-ing to -

is tea

is call

is wait

is plead - ing, oh, list to His voice— Hear Him to - day, hear Him to

day;

day;

day;

day;

Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thou roam Far-ther and far-ther a - way?
Bring Him thy bur-den, and thoushaltbe blest; He will not turn thee a - way.
Come with thy sins, at His feet low-ly bow; Come, and no long-er de - lay.

They who be-lieve on His name shall re - joice ; Quick-ly a - rise and a - way.

Refrain.
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Call - ing

Call - ing, call - ing
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ing

ing
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to -

to - day

;

m m

call -

Call - ing, call - to - day,
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to - day,

"0

to - day
;

^=0 w * m-
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Je - - - sus is call - - ing,

Je - sus is ten -der -ly call-ing to-day,

-g^gugijg- -r- f--,-g--^g---g--g-
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is ten - der-ly call-ing to

id g-
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No. 133. row tt& toOTmt

Charles Bruce. Ira D. Sankey.

1. Hear us, Sav-iour, while we pray, Hum-bly our need con-fess - ing; Grant us the promised

2. Know-ingThy love, on Thee we call, Bold-ly Thy throne address-ing; Pleading that show'rs of

3. Trust-ing Thy word that cannot fail, Mas - ter, we claim Thy prom-ise ; Oh that our faith may

teg; *=*=*: 1-p-y



§w ttjs, ® Saviour.—€<»«UuM

i£w£
Kefrain.
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show'rs to - day, Send them up - on us, O
grace may fall,— Send them up - on us, O
now pre-vail,— Send us the showers,

Lord.

Lord.

Lord;}
Send show'rs of bless - ing;

Send show'rs re - fresh-iug; Send us show'rs of bless-ing ; Send them, Lord, we pray.
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No. 134. SWtot a ^mtdwful Saviour!

Elisha A. Hoffman.

Christ has for sin a - tone-ment made, What a
I praise Him for the cleans-ing blood, What a
He cleansed my heart from all its sin, What a
He walks be - side me all the way, What a

won - der - ful

won - der - ful

won - der - ful

won - der - ful

lour
Sav - iour
Sav . iour
Sav - iour

33
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!We
! That
.'And
! And
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Chords.

are redeemed! the price is paid! What a won-der - ful Sav-iour!

rec - on-ciled my soul to God; What a won-der - ful Sav-iour! ,

now He reigns and rules there-in; What a won-der - ful Sav-iour! f
What a won-der-ful

keeps me faith - ful day by day; What a won-der-ful Sav-iour!r!j

±=r
=*=*=}Bee ^=Sr-

U U f -j«—Wz

mii=$^=^mw^
^Pp=ji=^=S:

Je - su8, my Je - sus! What a won - der-ful Sav-iour is Jo - sus, my Lord!
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6 He gives me overcoming power,
What a wonderful Saviour!

And triumph in each trying hour;
What a wonderful Saviour I

6 To Him I've given all my heart,
What a wonderful Saviour

!

The world shall never share a part;
What a wonderful Saviour!



No. 135. ®mt, Stow ^tmigbtg pug.
Charles Wesley. ( Italian Hymn, 6s. 4s.) Felice Giardini.

m

Come, Thou al - might -y King, Help us Thy name to sing, Help us to praise: Fa- ther! all-

Come, Thou in - car - nate Word, Gird on Thy might - y sword; Ourpray'rat-tend:Come,andThy
Come, ho - ly Com- fort - er! Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear, In this glad hour: Thou.who al-

To the great One in Three, The highest prais - es he, Hence ev-er-more! His sov'rcign

, A * -m^m -, *L M- i2- «--(=- m- J I . -*- M. M-

s=x :t-

Tr-i- r

^^^^^^m^

mm

glo - ri - ous, O'er all vie - to - ri - ous, Come, and reign o - ver us, An-cient of Days!

peo- pie bless, And give Thy word suc-cess: Spir - it of ho - li- ness! On us de - scend.

might-y art, Now rule in ev - 'ry heart, And ne'er from us de- part, Spir- it of pow'rl

maj - es - ty May we in glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni - ty Love and a - dore.

^ Sc^fc gq=f^fefj S : ? %
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No. 136.

F. J. Crosby.

£ytt& §uraj.
I. B. WOODBTTRY, aiT.

^Efe^^^^r^^^
1. Speed a - way,

2. Speed a - way,

3. Speed a - way, speed

a - way on your mis-sion of light, To the lands that are

a - way with the life-giv - ing Word, To the na - tions that

a - way with the mes-sage of rest, To the souls by the

ly - ing in dark-ness and night, 'Tis the Mas - ter's com-mand; go ye forth

know not the voice of the Lord; Take the wings of the morn -ing and fly

tempt-er in bond-age op - press'd; For the Sav - iour has pur-chas'd their ran -

in His "g

o'er the •?

eom from -*
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i
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name, The won-der - ful Gos-pel of Je - sus pro - claim; Take your lives in your

wave, In the strength of your Mas -ter the lost ones to save; He is call - iug once

sin; And the ban-quet is read - y, gath-er them in; To the res - cue make



hand, to the work while 'tis day,")

more, not a mo - merit's de - lay, V Speed a - way, speed a - way, speed a - way.

haste, there's no time for de - lay, >

no. 137. §i Jftrfdfar of tto ®tm
Isaac Watts. Ira D. Sankey.

wmm^^L m
1. Am I a sol - dier of the cross

—

A fol - lower of the Lamb ?

2. Must I be car - ried to the skies, On flow • ery beds of ease,

3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood?

4. Since I must fight if I would reign, In - crease my cour - age, Lord 1

f ]e^s 3=* _£= 9
And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name?
While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' blood - y seas?

L? this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God?
I'll bear the toil, en - dure the pain, Sup - port - ed by Thy word.

*nm£ CEEfeP^ r- f=rs=t^
Chorus.
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In the name of Christ the King, Who hath

In the name of Christ the King,

l\ ft
N
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^M ^=2*=t ML^^g *=*̂ S*̂ ^^y^^i=^f=f
purchas'd life for me, Thro' grace I'll win the promised crown,What-e'er my cross may be.

-4 1 1 -—f=- r-Tr g-g-=&£ ftwg



No. 138. mm the pfetjs §m $oUcd |mmj.
Annie Herbert. Arr. Ira D. Sankey.

^|E^im^3$=rN=£=85=r*
33S

1. When the mists have rolled in splen • dor From the beau - ty of the hills,

2. Oft we tread the path be -fore us With a wea • ry bur-den'd heart,

3. We shall come with joy and glad - ness, We shall gath - er round the throne;

EFf^^f^^T'S 1

E r
: g=E :
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And the sun - light falls in glad - ness On the riv - er and the rills,

Oft we toil a - mid the shad - ows, And our fields are far a - part:
Face to face with those that love us, We shall know as we are known:

lit £.

m^

We re - call our Fa - ther's prom - ise In
But the Sav - iour's " Come, ye bless - ed," All

the rain - bow of
our la - bor will

And the song of our

ElfE

the spray

:

re - pay,
re-demp- tion, Shall re-sound thro' end - less day,

We shall know each oth - er bet - ter When the mists have rolled a - way.
When we gath - er in the morn-ing Where the mists have rolled a - way.
When the shad - ows have d6 - part - ed, And the mists have rolled a - way.

^'. -£ ^.' #• * ,«- : *: £ -<•-• km- m . M,^ *£±=£
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We shall know as we

We shall know
are known,. Nev - er -

m ze—Bm ^nn
we

4ti
are known,
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Bote to walk a - lone,

Nev - er . more to walk a - lone, to walk a - lone,
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In the
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the nioru - ins Of that bright and hap - py day: We shall
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ife

know each oth
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er bet - ter,
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When the mists have rolled a - way
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No. 139. J&Wtft §WW Of §WJJtt.

W. W. Walfokd. Wm. B. Bradbury.
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1. Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer ! That calls me from a world of care,

M- !*- J*. -*- jl. je- _ J,f g k » £= -g r
4=ts=t

Z\C.—^4»^ ^/? es-caped the tempter's snare, By thy re -turn, sweet hour ofprayer;

v /?v Fine.H^iS^pS s
1S--B"

And bids me at my Fa-ther's throne Make all my wants and wish - es known :

T*

And oft es-caped the temp-ters snare, By thy re -turn, sweet hour ofprayer.

^ =fe
d.c.

*=q:

sea - sons of dis - tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re-lief

;

mm^m^- -g—
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2 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer 1

Thy wings shall my petition bear
To Him whose truth and faithfulness
Engage the waiting soul to bless :

And since He bids me seek His face,
Believe His word, and trust His grace,

1: I'll cast ou Him my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer 1 :J

3 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer I

May I thy consolation share,
Till, from Mount Pisgab's lofty height,
I view my home and take my flight

;

This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise

To seize the everlasting prize
;

fl:
And shout, while passing through the air,

Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer I :|



No. 140. What a $kn& Wt tan in §*w.
Joseph Scriven. Alt. Charles C. Converse.
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1. What a friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear; What a priv-i-lege to
2. Have we tri- als and temp-fa - tions? Is there trouble an -y- where? We should never be dis -

3. Are we weak and heavy - la - den, Cumbered with a load of care? Pre-cious Saviour, still our

r

car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer. Oh, what peace we oft- en for - feit, *
cour-aged, Take it to the Lord lu prayer. Can we find a Friend so faith - ful,

*

Ref - uge,— Take it to the Lord in prayer. Do thy friends de-spise, for -sake thee? "g

mS^z* -. • r-
3*=m-

-f—m-
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Oil, what needless pain we bear—All because we do not car - ry Ev'rything to God in prayer.
Who will all our sorrows share? Jesus knows our ev- 'ry weakness, Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Take it to the Lord in prayer ; In His arms He'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a solace there.

^ffi
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No. 141. §k% liuljj! §ft«d €ort ;§rtmi(jlrtt)l

Reginald Heber, D.D. Rev. John B. Dykes.
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Lord God Al - might - y !

all the saints a- dore Thee,
tho' the darkness hide Thee,
Lord God Al - might - y

!

hi
Z-M-fS—

I I

Ear - ly in

Cast-ing down
Tho' the eye
All Thy works

the
their

of
shall

.j^L^^J-^r-^
m^rn-

ta S=fc:

#M
morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee;
gold - en crowns a - round the glass- y sea;
ein - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see,

praise Thy name in earth, and sky, and sea;

Ho - ly, Ho - ly,

Cher - u - bim and
On - ly Thou art

Ho - ly, Ho - ly,

Ho - ly!
Ser - a;>him

Ho - ly,

Ho - ly!

Mfe 33^: — »-l-Jf=^
£J-
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fill and Might - y !

dow n be - fore Thee,
none be- 6ide Thee,

• I'ul and Might - y

!

K

God in three Per - sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty !

Which wert and art, and ev - er-niore ehall be.
Per - feet in pow'r, in love, and pur - i - ty.

God in three Per - eons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty

!

No. 142. SMI sou? SMI |?
Q. M. J. (Subject from M. E. I.) James McGranahan.

—P 1 H^—f^ -I-—P^ n

1. Some one will en - ter the pearl - y gate By
2. Some one will glad- ly his cross lay down By
3. Some one will knock when the door is shut By
4. Some one will sing the tri - utnph - ant song By

fsfi

and by,

and by,

and by,
and by,

by and by,

by and by,
by and by,

by and by,

I N IJ J J
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Repeat pp.

EjEEfEEi^m
Taste of the glo- ries that there a - wait, Shall you? shall I?..

Faith- ful, ap-proved, shall re - ceive a crown, Shall you? shall I?..

Hear a voice say - ing, " I know you not," Shall you ? shall I ?..

Join in the praise with the blood -bought throng, Shall you? shall I?..
-m- m- *

» T If

i*^ Efc

Some one will trav - el the

Some one the glo - ri - ous
Some one will call and shall

Some one will greet on the

streets of gold,

King will see,

not be heard
gold - en 6hore

Beau - ti - ful vis - ions will

Ev - er from sor - row of
Vain - ly will strive when the
Loved ones of earth who have

there be-hold, Feast on the pleasures so long fore-told: Shall you? shall I?,

earth be free, Hap -py with Him thro' e - ter - ni - ty

:

Shall you? shall I?,

door is barred, Someone will fail of the saint's re-ward: Shall you? shall I?.

gone be- fore, Safe in the glo- ry for ev - er-more: Shall you? shall I?.



no. 143. $ott ht mtk fmt!
J. E. Rankin. W. G. Tomer.

§^PP£P£iPiif^
1. God lie with you till we meet a - gain!—By His coun-sels guide, up - hold you,

2. God b» with you till we meet a - gain!—'Neath His wings pro-tect-ing hide you,

3. God b» with you till we meet a - gain!—When life's per - ils thick con-found you,

4. God be with you till we meet a - gain!—Keep love's bau-ner float-ing o'er you,

^^m^^^^0^^^^
With His sheep se - cure - ly fold you;

Dai - ly man-na still di - vide you;

Put His arms un - fail - ing round you;

Smite death's threat'mug wave before you;

^-* -% *-

p—w-

God be with you till we m«st a - gaiut »

God be with you till we meet a - gaint y>

God be with you till we meet a - gainl p
God be with you till we meet a - gaint w

I

-

u u
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Chorus

Till we meet! Till we meet! Till we meet at Je - sus' feet;

Till we meetl Till we meet a -gain! Till we meet!

wmmmMMimmm SEh
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Till we meet! Till we meet! God be with you till we meet a - gainl

Till we meet ! Till we meet a - gain

!

£
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No. 144. Pjj few, u $lwu Wilt

Jane Borthwick, tr.
(Jewett. 6s. D.)

Wkber, arr. by H. P. *Iain.

1. My
2. My
3. My

£§S:=

Je - sus,

Je - sus,

Je • sus,

£1

Thou wilt;

Thou wilt;

Thou wilt;

Oh, may Thy will be mine;

Tho' seen thro' many a tear,

All shall be well for me;

i T^-CrT
P3E
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(Thou mm.—6<rottuM

Tbro' sor - row
Since Thou on

Straight to my

or thro' joy,

earth hast wept,

home a - bove

Con - duct me as Thine own,

And sor - rowed oft a - lone,

I trav . el calm - ly on,

Jfe^ b*..

And help me still to say, My
If I must weep with Thee, My
And sing, in life or death.— My

m3=£^* *

Lord, Thy will

Lord, Thy will

Lord, Thy will

done,

be done,

be done.

^^-s^-te-

No. 145. §wlj} (Shost, with pght gitw.
(Mercy. 7s.)

Andrew Reed. Gottschalk, arr. by H. P. Main.

P ;
I t^=^i=^
& J-'*.

=S=t^

1 . Ho - ly Ghost, with light di - vine,

2. Ho - ly Ghost, with pow'r di - vine,

3. Ho - ly Ghost, with joy di - vine,

4. Ho - ly Spir - it, all di - vine,

*?<s 1*
I

Shine up - on this heart of

Cleanse this guilt - y heart of

Cheer this sad - dened heart of

Dwell with-in this heart of

rfts~T*~

mine;

mine;

mine;

mine;

-^aS3eS ^^ -y—9-

Chase the shades of night

Long hath sin, with - out

Bid my ma - ny woes
Cast down ev - 'ry i -

Km ^U

a - way, Turn my dark - ness in - to day.

Held do - min - ion o'er my soul.

Heal my wound-ed, bleed-ing heart.

Eeign su - preme—and reign a - lone.

con - trol,

de - part,

dol - throne

m <s ?z£r- fe g -9 * m



No. 146. §fto §tatf t0 $Jw, © ®tofet

Mrs. Elizabeth Prentiss. W. H« DOANB.

1. More love to Thee, Christ ! More love to Thee;
2. Once earth - ly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest;

3. Let sor - row do its work, Come grief or pain
;

4. Then shall my lat - est breath, Whis - per Thy praise,

I I

Hear Thou the
Now Thee a -

Bweet are Thy
This be the

fcS

—

Im =3=&=*=3==3=\9-
^*E^=Z=£=E$

pray r

lone
mes -

part -

I make On bend - ed knee;
I seek, Give what is best

;

sen - gers, Sweet their re - frain,

ing cry My heart shall raise;

I
-<=- ^.
_E2.

&±-

This is my earn - est plea, %
This all my pray'r shall be, H
When they can sing with me,— °

This etill its pray'r shall be: 3

± =g—g-i=g===g=g=ig

fcr^-i J ± =t
:S=S=

3^=32 ^=*=T s=*
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/=H •

- *-- -

More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee!

3=—
i—

r

--£=£--

love to Thee 1

!?=

II*^£
f*

No. 147. %\\xm out tfce XSttt-J

( May be sung as a Solo and Chorus.)

Rev. E. S. Ufford. E. S. Ufford. Arr. by Geo. C. Stebbins.

wr-—z=p_=«-^-—^—

*

Y^*=*pZ=«=*=3z i *
! 3=3=3=s~m~g=^1=^-^33

1. Throw out the Life-Line a - crosB the dark wave, There is a brother whom some one should save;?
2. Throw out the Life-Line with hand quick and strong,Why do you tar - ry, why lin-ger so long ;5

3. Throw out the Life-Line to dan-ger-fraught men, Sink- ing in anguish where you've never been :«

4. Soon will the sea -son of res - cue be o'er, Soon will they drift to e - ter-ni-ty's shore, 5E

faM—

Some-bod - y's brother ! oh, who then, will dare To throw out the Life-Line,his per-il toshare?"
See! he is sink-iug;oh, hast- en to- day—And out with the Life-Boat ! away, then, a- way I ?

Winds of temp- ta- tion and bil - lows of woe Will soon hurl them out where the dark waters flow.

Haste then,my brother, no time for de - lay. But throw out the Life-Line and save them to-day.



®lttmr 0Ht tfa §iU-§itit--$mrt\\M.

Throw out the Life-Liuo ! Throw out the Life-Liue ! Someone is drift - ing a - wayt^

—f-nr-tcrz|t>—* I L L X, L L-^-L- ' *^&

Throwout the Life-Line ! Throw out the Life-Liue! Someone is siuk-iug to- day

r=%=*±=%^2
-*.:£: *

tZT~uZJ~T
t::r^~i
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No. 148.

Solo. Moderate.

\\\$ prtbtifr ftfMJW.
Words and Music by T. C. O'Kank.

1. As I wandered 'round the homestead, Ma - ny
2. Tho' the house was held by stran-gers All
3. Quick I drew it from the rub-bish, Cov -

a dear fa - mil - iar spot

re-mained the same with - in
;

ered o'er with dust so long

:

Brought with - in
Just as when
When, be - hold,

my rec

a child
I heard

got;ol . lee- tion Scenes I'd seem - ing - ly for

I ram-bled Up and down, and out and
in fan - cy Strains of one fa - mil - iar son

There, the or - chard—mead - ow, you - der—Here, the deep, old fash - ioned well,
To the gar - ret dark as - cend-ing— Once a source of child - ish dread-
Oft - en sung by my dear moth-er To me in that trun - die bed;

rit. /ts

With its old moss - cov - ered buck-et, Sent a thrill no tongue can tell.
Peer -ing thro' the mist - y cob-webs, Lo! I saw my trun- die bed.
[Otnit
2d ending. Slow, p ,

-*-.—

.

. <. ft-, 1 1-Hip^i^HS
'Hush, my dear, lie still and slum - ber ! Ho- ly an- gels guard thy bed!"

4 While I listen to the music
Stealing on in gentle strain,

I am carried back to childhood—
I am now a child again :

'Tis the hour of my retiring,
At the dusky eventide;

Near my trundle bed I'm kneeling,
As of yore, by mother's side.

6 Hands are on my head so loving,
As they were in childhood's days

;

I, with weary tones, am trying
To repeat the words she savs

;

'Tis a prayer in language simple
As a mother"s lips can frame :

* "Father, Thou who art in heaven,
Hallowed, ever, be Thy name."

• Use second ending.

6 Prayer is over: to my pillow
With a "good-night !" kiss I creef,

Scarcely waking while I whisper,
" Now I lay me down to sleep."

Then my mother, o'er me bending,
Prays in earnest words, but mild

:

* " Hear my prayer, heavenly Fath ,i

Bless, oh, bless, my precious child i°

7 Yet I am but only dreaming:
Ne'er I'll be a child again

;

Many years has that dear mother
In the quiet churchyard lain;

But the mem'vv of her counsels
O'er my path a light has shed,

Daily calling me to heaven,
Even from my trundle bed.



No. 149. g'M |<mud a gxinul

( Tune, No, 584, Gospel Hymns, 1-6, or G. H, Cons., No. 224. Key A.)

1 I've found a Friend; oh, such a Friend!
He loved me ere I knew Him;

He drew me with the cords of love,

And thus He bound me to Him;
And 'round my heart still closely twine
Those ties which naught can sever,

For I am His, and He is mine,
Forever and forever.

2 I've found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend !

He bled, He died to save me;
And not alone the gift of life,

But His own self He gave me.
Nought that I have my own I call,

I hold it for the Giver:
My heart, my strength, my life, my all,

Are His, and His forever.

3 I've found a Friend; oh, such a Friend!
All power to Him is given;

To guard me on my onward course,
And bring me safe to heaven.

Th' eternal glories gleam afar,

To nerve my faint endeavor ;

So now to watch, to work, to war,
And then to rest forever.

1 I've found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend!
So kind, and true, and tender,

So wise a Counsellor and Guide,
So mighty a Defender!

From Him, who loves me now so well,

What power my soul can sever?
Shall life, or death, or earth, or hell?
No; I am His forever.

Rev. J. G. Small.

no. i49a. %m& of §tawtlt §nn\\\ §jj,

( Tune, No. 9, Gospel Hymns, 1-6, or G. H. Cons,, No. 8. Key G.)

1 What means this eager, anxious throng,
Which moves with busy haste along,
These wondrous gath'rings day by day ?

What means this strange commotion,
In accents hushed the throng reply, [pray?

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

2 Who is this Jesus? Why should He
The city move so mightily?
A passing stranger, has He skill

To move the multitude at will?
Again the stirring notes reply,
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

3 Jesus! 'tis He who once below
Man's pathway trod, 'mid pain and woe;
And burdened ones, where'er He came,
Broughtout theirsick,aud deaf and lame.
The blind rejoiced to hear the cry,
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

4 Again He comes ! from place to place
His holy footprints we can trace.
He pauseth at our threshold—nay,
He enters—condescends to stay.
Shall we not gladly raise the cry ?
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

5 Ho ! all ye heavy-laden, come !

Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and home.
Ye wanderers from a Father's face,

Return, accept His proffered grace.

Ye tempted ones, there's refuge nigh,
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

6 But if you still His call refuse,

And all His wondrous love abuse,
Soon will He sadly from you turn,

Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn.
"Too late ! too late !

" will be the cry

—

" Jesus of Nazareth has passed by."

Emma Camfhtll.

No. 150. \tm, JRwiottt, fitot

Rev. Edward Hopper.
(Pilot. 7s. 6 lines.)

J. E. Gould.

piiigi =j=± ^ =±

1. Je -

2. As a

3. When at

SaT - iour, pi

moth - er stills

last I uear

- ver life's

Thou canst hush

And the fear

-25'-

tem - pest - ous sea

;

the o - cean wild

;

ful break - ers roar
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r-err
Un - known waves be - fore me loll, Hid - iug rock and treach'rous shoal

;

Boist - 'ious waves o- bey Thy will, When Thou iay'st to them "Be still!"
'Twixt me and the peace - ful rest, Then, while lean - ing on Thy breast,

n i
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Chart
Won -

May

and
drous

I
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com
Sov -

hear

* r
- pass come
'reign of

Thee say

-H-gr
from Thee:
the sea,

to me,

Je - sus,

Je - sus,

"Fear not,

Sav
Sav
I

- iour, pi

- iour, pi

will pi

f r

=5=
lot

lot

lot

me.
me.
thee!"
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No. 15i.

F. J. Crosby.

Mt p*.
W. H. Doane.

1. Hide me, my Sav-iour, hide me In Thy ho - ly place
;

2. Hide me, when the storm is rag-iug O'er life's troubled sea;
3. Hide me, when my heart is breaking With its weight of woe;

Resting there beneath Thy
Like a dove on o-cean'u
When in tears I seek the

P -ffr i

Refrain.

glo - ry, O let me see

bil - lows, O let me fly

com - fort Thou canst a - lone

face

Thee
stow Hide me, hide me, safe - ly hide me,

*= i—

r

a^eLJ fV -j-

=S=S=5t -^r
O bless-ed Saviour, hide me

;

* m2* 7 t Hi
Saviour, keep me Safe-ly, Lord, with Thee.

0, my Saviour,keep Thou me.

"St. ^t. .m. ^f. .m. m ^.. -m- -m- £*-



No. 152. §mw |tem a |0ttwWfotk
( Portuguese Hymn, lis.)

G. Keith. M. PORTOGALLO.

u >
1. How firm a foun - da - tion, ye

2. "Fear not, I am with thee, oh,

3. "When thro' the deep wa - ters I

4. " The soul that on Je - bus hath

saints of the

bo not dis

call thee to

leaned for re

a.

Lord!

mayed,

go.

pose,

Is

For
The
I

laid for your faith in His ex - eel •

I am thy God, I will still give

riv - ers of sor - row shall not o -

will not— I will not de - sert to

lent word!

thee aid;

ver - flow;

His foes;

What more can He
I'll strength-en thee,

For I will bo

That soul— tho' all

say, than to

help thee, and
with thee thy

hell should en

you He hath said,

—

To you, who for ref - uge
cause thee to stand, Up - held by My gra - cious,

troub - le to bless, And sane - ti . fy to thee

deav - or to shake, I'll nev - er— no nev - er

—

to

• 'in -

thy

^J J^J jJ

Je - bus have

nip - o - tent

deep - est dis -

nev - er for -

fled?

hand,

tress,

sake!''

To you, who for ref - uge to Je - bus have
Up - held by My gra - cious, om - nip - o - tent

And Banc - ti - fy to thee thy deep - est dis -

I'll nev - er— no nev - er— no nev - er for -

J-

fled?

hand,

tress.

sake!"

m ^ g—fcZ^^EEfr^m& :f=f^w

No. 153.

Anon.

J} ftmf f §;0M ®fot
A. J. Gordon.

1. My Je Thee, I know Thou art mine, For Thee all the 3
2. I love Thee, be - cause Thou hast first lov - ed me, And pur- chased my 2.

3. I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as

4. In man - sions of glo - ry and end - less de - light, I'll ev • er a -
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^P^ 4=^^=3==* -«'-

fol - lies of Bin I re - sign; My gra - cious Re - deem
par - don on Cal - va - ry's tree; I love Thee for wear

long a3 Thou lend . est me breath; And say when the death

dore Thee in heav - en so bright; I'll sing with the glit •

^F

JZ:JL

^H=f^
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er, my
ing the

dew lies

ter . ing

^r#f

I^ -K-J-S3 i^E ^=s^r " " r
Sav - iour art Thou,
thorns on Thy brow;

cold on my brow,
crown on my brow,

If ev - er

If cv - er

If cv - er

If ev - er

fe=fed^E1EfEE£pip

I

I

I

I

A-

loved Thee, my Je - bus, 'tis now
loved Thee, my Jo - bus, 'tis now
loved Thee, my Je - bus, 'tis now
loved Thee, my Je - bus, 'tis now

=*= -»-*m^m f-

No. 154.

Fanny J. Crosby.

*^

)m m §tot

W. H. Doane.

m i ^^=r. ^?
1. Pass mc not, gen - tie Sav - iour,

2. Let me at a throne of mer - cy
3. Trust -ing on - ly in Thy mer - it,

4. Thou, the Spring of all my com - fort.

Hear my hum - ble cry

;

Find a sweet re - lief;

Would I 6eek Thy face;

More than life to me,

^^P^^^P ##^Pppgfl

*s
Chorus

,R£-4^4SEEE
While on oth - ers Thou art Bmil - ing, Do not pass me by. .

Kneel- ing there in deep con - tri - tion, Help my un-be - lief: (

Heal my wounded, brok-en spir - it, Save me by Thy grace. f
Whom have I on earth be - side Thee ? Whom in heav'n but Thee?

Sav - iour, Sav - iour,

wrrntTTF^ittT^i £

hear my hum-ble cry, While on oth - ers Thou art call -ing, Do not pass me by.



no. 155. Wtt j^hip of Mtmjpmm.
John G. Whittier. Ira D. Sankey.

1. Take cour -age, temp' ranee work- era! You shall not suf - fer wreck, While up to

2. Sail on, sail on, deep-freight - ed With bless-ings and with hopes; The good of

3. Speed on, your work is ho - ly, God's er - rands nev - er fail; Sweep on thro'

God the peo-ple's pray'rs Are ring-ing from your deck;

old, with shad-owy hands, Are pull-ing at your ropes;

storm and dark-ness wild, The thun-der and the hail;

Wait cheer - i - ]y, ye
Be - hind you, ho - ly

Toil on, the morn-ing

i e t—z~~r— —
*

u
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work- ers, For nay -light and for land, The
mar - tyrs Up - lift the palm and crown, Be -

com - eth, The port you yet shall win; And

jjpETT^M
breath of God is in your sails, "•>

fore you, un - born a - ges send §
all the bells of God shall ring w

^ -r -g- g - r>

fea!
Chorus.

fcf=t
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Your rud - der in His hand. ") Sail on,,

Their ben . e - die - tions dowr
The "Ship of Temp'rance in!

tnd.
1

)wn. >

i!" ) sail on,

O ship of hope, Sail

= =*=
-* W- ^m m^ *=^=M=Mz

T&T

ight; The breath of God is in your sails, The ha-ven is in sight.



No. 156. Mxmt m& #%
Rev. J. H. Sammis. D. B. TowneK.

^Ed:
f

1. When we walk with

2. Not a shad • ow
3. Not a bur - den

4. But we nev - er

the

can
we
can

5. Then in fel low

Lord
rise,

bear,

prove

In
Not
Not a
The de

the light

a cloud

of

ship sweet We will

sor - row
lights of

§1
-
t—;-

His word,

the skies,

we share.

His love,

feet,His
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What a glo ry He sheds on our way

!

WhiU we do His good will,

But His smile quicK •ij drives it a - way; Not a doubt nor a fear,

But our toil He doth rich iy re - pay; Not a grief nor a loss,

Un - til all on the al - tar we lay, For the fa - vor He ehows,

Or we'll walk by Ills side in the way; What He says we will do,

* T»-
M. • m- •p- -P- im- a 1» •* m —

i 1 1

y^t=i ^=^ljt=£
u

He a - bides with u«

Not a sigh nor a

Not a frown nor a

And the joy He be

Where He sends we will

^-===£¥5 m

-—
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•till, And with all who will trust and o - bey.

tear, Can a - bide while we trust and o - bey.

cross, But is blest if we trust and o - bey.

etows, Are for them who will trust and o - bey.

go, Nev - er fear, on - ly trust and o - bey.

qp:

#*#
Chorus.
4- 3-=£gM —
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Trust and o - bey, for there's no To b«
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hap - py Je - bus, but to
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bey.

W^M



No. 157. Itomc jrf th Stout,

Mrs. Ellen H. Gates.

t-J-

Philip Phillips.
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1. I will sing you a song
2. Oh, that homo of the Boul
3. That uu - change- a - hie home
4. Oh, how sweet it will bo

of that beau - ti - ful laud, The far a - way
in my vis - ions and dreams, Its bright, jas-per
is for you and for me, Where Je - sus of
in that beau - ti - ful land, So free from all

*m%

i . m— ẑ
-_* S-,2.

:s^a=
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home of the soul. Where no storms ev - er beat on tlie glit - ter- ing strand,While the*
walls I can see; Till I fan - cy but thin - ly the vail in - ter-veues Be- 5
Naz - a - reth stands, The King of all king -donis for - ev - er, is He, And He o
sor - row and pain; With songs on our lips and with harps in our hands, To ^

*3£ m

years
tween
hold -

meet

5=^- .
I

' U
of e - ter - ni - ty roll, While the years of e - ter- ni - ty roll ; Where no

the fair cit - y and me, Be - tween the fair cit - y and me: Till I
eth our crowns in His hands, And ne hold - eth our crowns in His hands: The
one an - oth - er a - gain, To meet one an - otli - er a- gain: With

I J -\-M -=-"5 1—l-isi «: O F«-T-;r+-

storms ev - er beat on the glit - ter-ing strand, While the years of e - ter - ni -ty roll,

fan - cy but thin - ly the vail in - ter-veues Be - tween the fair cit - y and me.
King of all king-doms for -ev - er, is He, And He hold-eth our crowns in His hands.
songs on our lips aud with harps in our hands, To meet one an - oth - er a - gain.

h»
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No. 158.

I. Watts.

§wt tfa (&xm.
R. E. Hudson.

1. A - las! and did my Saviourbleed.And did my Sovereign die? Would lie devote that

2. Was it for crimes "that I have done.TIe groaned up- on tho tree? A - maz - ing pit- y, %
3. But drops of grief can ne'er repay The debt of love I owe; Here, Lord, I give my - «
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Chords.
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sa - cred head For such a worm as I ? 1

grace unknown.And love be-yond de-gree! > At the cross, at thecross.where I
self a - way,'Tis all that I can do 1 J
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first saw the light, And the bur- den of my heart rolled a - way, It was
rolled a-way,
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there by faith I re - ceived my sight, And now I am hap-py all the day.

I I

> > t*> v ic

No. 159.

Isaac Watts.

(«$u0 $mi §dp.
(Duke Street. L. M.)

John Hatton.

1. Je - Bus shall reign wher • e'er the

2. To Him shall end - lesB pray' r be
3. Peo -pie and realms of ev - 'ry

sun Does his sue - ces - sive jour-neys run,
made, And prais - es throng to crown His head:
tongue Dwell on His love with sweet -est song;

ES=* m it:

JO-

His king-dom spread from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

-

His name, like sweet per - fume shall rise With ev - 'ry morn - ing sac - ri - fice.

And in - fant voi - cea shall pro - claim Their ear - ly bless - ings on His name.

fflfei MmfegMms
4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains

;

The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest,

6 Let every creature rise, and bring
Peculiar honors to our King:
Angels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the loud Amen,



No. 160. pwfe! §fewfe, mtj ^mtt!

F. W. Fabeb. C. C. Converse. Arr. by I. D. S.

1. Hark! bark, my soull An - gel • ic

2. Far, far a - way, like bells at

3. On - ward we go, for still we

gongs are swell

ev . 'ning peal

bear them sing

ing

ing,

ing,

#^=£=£# --*=£ r
O'er earth's green fields, and o • cean's wave-beat shore: How sweet the truth those

The voice of Je - sus sounds o'er land and sea, And la - den souls, by
"Come, wea - ry souls, for Je - sus bids you come;" And thro' the dark, its

P^S=
1* ~S
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b *^* * ^ \"
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^
'y*jh «_ i*

'
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U

S
2 *—

*

bless - ed strains are tel

thousands meek - ly ste

ech - oes sweet * ly rin

1—J

I - ing

il - ing,

g - ing.

Of that new life when sin shall

Kind Shep-berd, turn their wea - ry

The mu - sic of the Gos - pel

f- f- f- f- - - -

be

steps

leads

J

no more,

to Thee,

us home.

* 1

1

Chorus. m^^m^m^
An - gels, sing on I your faith - ful watch -

m f^4tH=fe^keep - ing; Sing us sweet

mk

P W -t
frag - ments of the songs a - bove, Till morn - ing's joy shall

PpP^f^f
^^^^^=^^j^^fel^-=s^
end the night of weep - ing, And lifu's lung shad-ows break in cloud - less love.



No. 161. \Um& &#wmt
Fanky J. Chosby. Mrs. Joseph P. Knapp.

1. Bless - ed an - sur - ance, Je

2. Per - feet sub - mis • iion, per

3. Per - feet sub - mis - sion, all

gus is miuel

feet de - light,

is at rest,

0, what
Vis - ions

1, in

of

my

pur-chase of God,

bring from a - bove

look - ing a - bove,

Born of His Spir - it, wash'd in His blood.

Eck - oes of mer - cy, whis - pars of love.

Filled with His good - ness, lost in His love.

Chorus.
=fc=

This is this is Prais - ing my

^
3J=Jt f=j!E=

Ssfeii^ IE=g=
l-^-fc=gE^=t 4 * S\

Sav - iour all the day long

-*- • -m- • -<et -£l -J£l ££.

H^=£=£

This is mv sto this is my

-y >» —m m m m m—
P—

m m »-

f
=£

f
Prais - ins Sav

mm
c * *
all the dav long.

fe



No. 162. §^MtttotttU) §Mtf tfl $m.
E. A. Hoffmann. P. P. BLESS.

s^^slgi
1. Who - ev - er
2. Who - ev • er
3. Who - ev er

ceiv

ceiv
pents

eth the Cru - ci - fled

eth the mes-sage of

and forsakes ev - 'ry

--£=£-

One,
God,
sin,

Who - ev - er be -

And trusts in tha
And o - pens his

=*=*=

r T T—-£-,^—

p

—js—s—rs N

"to u t* u u u>

fcl=fcF=£=fc |» J»—fr

3i5^S^^^2^3=5S3^^
liev - eth on God's on - ly Son, A free and a per - feet gal - va - tion shall
power of the soul-cleansing blood, A full and e - ter - nal re- demption shall
heart for the Lord to come in, A pres-ent and per - feet sal - va - tion shall

f-.d, -f-^V- **- + -f f . -r^* -1* J* -f* -1* ->

have

:

For He is a
have: For He is both
have

:

For Je - sus is

bun - dant - ly a - ble to save.
a - ble and will - ing to save.

read - y this mo - ment to save.

rt^r- P§I *=5
T T
->

Sr
e£ r r-

-&=Zr-
=t

Chorus.

My broth-er, the Mas - ter is call- ing for thee;

Broth-er, the Mas - ter is come, and is call-ing for thee

;

ill
=£=*:^J""i:

u s u ^:

His grace and His mer cy are won-drous-ly free;

Brother, His grace and His mer - cy are won-drous-ly free;

> > h

E3E*dES^*=r

y *=£rat J* *.

--S- -S- -W-

His blood as

a—44-1
==*

'-i • >—*—*—
ran ... som for sin - ners He gave,

Broth-er, His blood as a ran - som for 6in-ners He gave,

g-fao U> bo bo bo bo bo lo1p£=*=^f



§tkwtatt% |M>k to $m.—$mthft&&.

W£

And He is a - bun - dant - ly a - ble to save.

And He is a - bun - dant - ly a - ble to save.

f" I*" f f—-f T—f: -e * , f-^V-

r^
No. i63. totj, §WtltMt, fttUjt

Dr.

*

HORATTUS BONAR.
Moderato

.

Philip Phillips.

m fep^=E^ij|=jfc|it±=i-
rsT- :=£=£ 33EZ
Pray, breth - ren, pray

!

The sands

Praise, breth - ren, praise ! The skies

Watch,breth - ren, watch ! The years

Look, breth -ren, look! The day

are fall - ing
;

are rend . ing

;

are dy - ing;

is break - ing

;

1 m

Pray, breth - ren, pray !

Praise,breth - ren, praise!

Watch,breth - ren, watch

!

Hark, breth - ren, hark !

:t:

-^r—

n —

u

i

i
—i

—

—stT
-1
1 F^ |

Allegro.

l-i—

1

-*-j 3==r- 1*—{- N-i
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fcfcr
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God's

The
Old
The

voice

fight

time

dead

is

is

is

are

m—

1

=2=
call -

end -

fly -

wak -

—•

—

ing,

ing.

ing!
ing,

—ts>—

Yon
Be -

Watch
With

•

—

tur

hold,

as

gird

-P-—•—

- ret strikes the

the glo - ry

men watch the

- ed loins all

• f -T-" -f
.• ! 1

-i=t

dy -

Iraw

)art -

"ead -

—m—r

ing chime
eth near

ing breath

y stand

;

-p- -r-—
\—i

—

—•

—

We
The
Watch
Be-

sj—(
i^-4—4*= 1 —I- —rr r- —

r

* Y' fc-
-1 =tc=

Refrain. Sflotc.^^i^^fl I j

kneel up - on the verge of time

:

King Him -self will soon ap - pear
as men watch for life or death
hold, the Bride-groom is at handl

;}

E - ter - ni - tv is draw - ing nigh !



No. 164. Ml it <M
Frances R. Havergal. Arr. by Ira D. Sankbt.

W^^^^^^^ ^4==̂ z

IT
1. Tell

2. Tell

3. Tell

it out

it out

it out

-f—f-

3E

a-mong the na-tions that the Lord is King; Tell it out I (Tell it out!)

a-moug the peo - pie that the Sav -iour reigns; Tell it out! (Tell it out 1)

a-mong the peo - pie, Je-sus reigns a - bove ; Tell it out! (Tell it out!)

Tell it out! (Tell it out I) Tell it

Tell it out! (Tell it out!) Tell it

Tell it out! (Tell it out!) Tell it

out

out

out

a-mong the na-tions, bid them shout and sing;

a-mong the liea- then, bid them break their chains

;

a-mong the na-tions that His reign is love;

^m *Mi e=e: £+£-*-*
3^±

-j£=1
S^^EE*

m

Tell it out! (Tell it out!) Tell it out! Tell it

Tell it out! (Tell it out!) Tell it out! Tell it

Tell it out! (Tell it ont!) Tell it out! Tell it

I—S : S i

*-== -^-^

out with ad - o - ra-tion that He
out a - mong the weeping ones that

out a-mong the highways and the

SS eeese
ff=ff=

-I *. -A—1^—N- J-sM-
^PF

shall in- crease, That the might - y King of glo - ry is the King of Peace; Tell it

Je-- sus lives, Tell it out a-mong the wea -ry ones what rest He gives; Tell it

lanes at home, Let it ring a-cross the mountains and the o- cean's foam, Thatthe

out withju . bi - la-tion, let the song ne'er cease ; Tell it out! (Tell it out!) Tell it outl

out a-mong the sin-ners that He came to save; Tell it out!(Tell it out!) Tell it outl

wea-ry, heav - y - la - den, need no long -er roam; Tell it out !(Tell it out!) Tell it outl

m £=*r- ±4m JiM
m*/ iHi



No. 165- (&\twt ^xwtl
Robert Lowry.

1. Low
2. Vain
3. Death

in the

ly they

can • not

grave

watch

keep

He lay

—

His bed

—

his prey

—

Je

Je

Je

r r r-i r r r-i=g
-i r i

— — i F—r r

sus, my Sav
sus, my Sav
sus, my Sav

iourl

iour!

iour

!

e &—.

nl —a ~§
Wait
Vain
He .

g

ing the com
ly they seal

tore the bars

day— Je
dead— Je

way— Je

^=F=EpEE*e£e

BUS,

SUS,

BUB,

ay
my Lord I

my Lord I

my Lord I

^
I

Chorus, faster.

3
Î

Dp from the grave He

•
s

-tei^^fef^^i

a - rose,

He
With a might

^
=i

-*-.

^£-j-—a~

tri - umph o'er Hia foes;

ES
a - rose!

1*—*-JU.
=3

Vic • tor from the

I*gbfe^^y^
-»*— i

—

dark do - main, And He lives for - ev - er with His saints to reign ; He a -

If f * 1— T .

"g- * :g^-»-^^£-r-£ ^—F—1
1

!

i^^ =ff=£:

=£=£

rose

!

He a - rose I Hal
He a - rose

!

He a - rose I

le - lu - jah ! Christ a rosel



No. 166. ®0Wt untfl §ftt

Nath. Nobton. Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. "Come un - to Me," It is the Sav-iour's voice,

2. Wea - ry with life's long 6trug - gle full of pain,

3. Oh, dy - ing man, with guilt and sin dis - niayed,

4. Best, peace, and life, the flow'rs of death - less bloom,

The Lord of

O doubt - ing
With con -science

The Sav - iour

life, who bids thy heart re - joice;

soul, thy Sav - iour calls a - gain;

wak - ened, of thy God a - fraidj

gives us, not be - yond the tomb

—

m N4-^=M=p

O wea - ry heart, with
Thy doubts shall van • ish

Twixt hopes and fears

—

oh,

But here, and now, on

mm
fm *mm g=£^=^l

heav - y cares op

.

and thy sor-rows cease

end the anx-ious strife

earth, some glimpse is giv'n

d, "Come un - to Me," and I will give you rest.

"Come un - to Me," and I will give you peace.

" Come un - to Me," and I will give you life.

Of joys which wait us thro' the gates of heav'n.

Refbain.

"Come un-to me," "come un - to me," "Come un-to me, and

o
" Come un • to me," oh, come un . to me, Come un-to me,

ritard.

rffiz
I will give you rest," I will give you rest, I will give you rest

will give you rest, will give you rest.



No. 167. €\\wi §mivttk Sinful p<w.

Arr. from Netjmaster. James McGranahan.

3Ffl1 : *hUJj=Ij-TT1->

1. Sin - ners Je - sua will re - ceive: Sound this word of grace to all

2. Come, and He will give you rest; Trust Him, for His word is plain;

3. Now my heart con-demns me not, Pure be - fore the law I stand;

4. Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - ful men, E - Yen me with all my sin;

-(=2- J*-'
I I =B@ ^ f^-g r~Pi^s±p

k-l

Who the heav'n - ly path - way leave, All who lin - ger, all who fall.

He will take the sin - ful - est; Christ re - ceiv - eth 6in - ful men.
He who cleansed me from all spot, Sat - is - fied its last de - maud.
Purged from ev - 'ry spot and stain, Heav'n with Him I en • ter in.

m f; f , r f
s=s g-g—E-l-f—

^

£=£
U fi

Refrain

Sing it o'er and o'er

Sing it o'er a- gain,

jK.jm.jm.

a - gain: Christ re -

Sing it o'er a - gain:

^gf k Wm L » I » » ' « mir
: r : r r c

i *
i i *

ceiv • . eth sin - ful men; Make the mes - - f

ceiv -eth sin - ful men, Christ re - ceiv-eth sin - ful men; Make the message plain,

@&> y^f

zC' C-Virfi re I* W W- vr

I
J .J. i ^J IS=S:^* g^f#?=F^SEE

clear and plain: Christ re

Make the mes-sage plain:

mm
sth sin - ful

I.

P



No. 168. $ am towing to tfa <$*<»

Rev. Wm. McDonald.

7* *-*
\z

mn—

*

1. I am com . ing to the

2. Long my heart has sighed for

3. Here I give my all to

Wm. G. Fischer.

r* N

cross

;

Thee,

Theo,

I am poor,

Long has e

Friends, and time,

h

and weak, and blind

;

vil reigned with - in;

and earth - ly store; 2.

Cho.—/ am trust - ing, Lord, in Thee, Bless - ed Lamb

-ftfas^
i

—'

—

=R=f« —fri q ==*=*=
D.C. Chorus.-^

$ -s—S3
1 am
Je - sus

Sou) and

Mi—*-^=i

—m-T—

count -

sweet -

bod -

to--

ing all

ly speaks

y Thine

but

to

to

m.

—S)

dross,

me,

—

be,—

I shall full

" I will cleanse

Whol-ly Thine

—*

—

m— —*-f-

sal - va -

you from

for - ev -

—

»

—

tion

all

er -

f—

i

find. 3
. „ o.

sin. c
more. w

^—>

—

>— - t= l^
-I

—
-to-- to —

1

L-

1

-£=$-=tt= J

i

u

//«;« - <5/y a/ 77y cr<?« / foa/, Save me, Je - j«j, save me now.

4 In the promises I trust,

Now I feel the blood applied

:

I am prostrate in the dust,

I with Christ am crucified.

5 Jesus comes! He fills my soul I

Perfected in Him I am;
I am every whit made whole

:

Glory, glory to the Lamb.

No. 169. (jftmtctittte twit MxteuftxoL

Maxwell N. Cornelius, D.D. James McGranahan.

1. Not now, but in the com -ing years

2. We'll catch the bro -ken threads a - gain,

3. We'll know why clouds in -stead of sun
4. Why what we long for most of all,

5. God knows the way, He holds the key,

It may bo in the bet - ter land,

And fin - ish what we here be - gan

;

Were o - ver many a cher-ish'd plan

;

E - ludes so oft our ea-ger hand;

He guides us with un- err -ing hand;

—I M r" B> *—

I

We'll read the mean-ing of our tears,

Heav'n will the mya-ter-iee ex - plain,

Why song has ceased whenscarce be-gun
;

Why hopes arecrush'dandcas-tles fall,

Some -time with tear- less eyes we'll see;

-m—i—m

And there, sometime, we'll un - der - stand.

And then, ah then, we'll un - der - stand.

'Tis there, sometime, we'll un - der - stand.

Up there, sometime, we'll un - der - stand.

Yes, there, up there, we'll un - der - stand.

HE^E3E



Sometime roll ^XnAmtmL—dmvchuM
Chorus.
A little faster. > *. >/limiejiwici.

k. fc Ik 1
~ *. r" ^

doth hold thy hand;

Theu trust ia God thro' all thy days ; Fear not, for He ||: doth hold :|| thy hand;

0-
m—m-&*- *• 3t

l*» ^

a tempo primo
_| * sad lib, n

-*—=a ^—
3-

Tho' dark thy way, still sing and praise; Some-time, sometime, we'll un - der - stand.
i

: Repeat for Alto only.

No. 170. § §m\ ®ke ®vmj §tour.

Annie S. Hawks. Robert Lowet,

1. I

2. I

3. I

4. I

5. I

need Thee ev - 'ry

need Thee ev - 'ry

need Thee ev - 'ry

need Thee ev . 'ry

need Thee ev - 'ry

hour, Most gra - cious Lord

;

No ten - der voice like

hour; Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta - tions lose their

hour, In joy or pain; Come quick - ly and a-
hour; Teach me Thy will; And Thy rich prom- ia-

hour, Most Ho - ly One; Oh, make me Thine in

-

Thine Can peace af

pow'r When Thou art

bide, Or life is

es In me ful

deed, Thou bless - ed

need Thee ; Ev - 'ry hour I

fe

i§rt^!

®mi
need Thee; O

-* »-

me now, my Sav - iour 1 I

-r

lz=mznr=m

r



No. 171. Mtikt Wmxt to ht §k%
W. D. LONGSTAFF. Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. Take time to

2. Take timo to

3. Take time to

4. Take time to

ho - l.v, Speak oft with thy Lord;
ho - ly, The woildrush- es ou

;

ho - ly, Let Him bo thy Guide,
ho - ly, Bo calm in thy bouI,

r T—9—1»
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w==Sr±

A - hide in Him
Speud much time in

And run not be

-

Each thought and each
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tive

—
r^-

And
With
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Be -
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feed

Je
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neath
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*
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His
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His
a -

be -

con -

Word

;

lone;

tide
;

trol;

—»---

Make
By
In
Thus

—S—
friends
look -

joy
led

-f-

-#—

of
ing
or

by
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==3
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God's
to

in

His

chil -

Je -

sor -

Spir -

W-1

-3-H

dren,
sns,
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it,
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5
c
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Help those who are weak, For - get - ing in uoth -ing His bless- ing to seek.
Like Him thou shalt be; Thy friends in thy con - duct His like-ness shall see.

Still fol - low thy Lord, And, look-ing to Je - sus, Still trust In His Word.
To fountains of love. Thou soon shalt be fit - ted For serv-ice a - hove.

No. 172. $j) §tftt (ffmmtrie.

Mary Lee Demarest. Mrs. I. T. Hanna. Har. by H. P. Main.

F=*FW
^^^iEEESE
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P

$=%- 1
far frae my hame,

ne'er be fu' con-tent,

D. C.—But these sights an" these soun's

\Z=MZr=B

an' I'm wea - ry aft

un - til my een
will as naething be

en whiles, For the
do see The
to me, When I

t? :«?• ig- • -r_-g- £-- -ff-_«

langed-for hame-bringin',
gow - den gates o' hcav'n
hear the an - gels singirC in

an' my Faither's welcome



(ill) §un (Stfimirfe.—(KonrMti

^ z^=zm^=mfe=^ r=*=

(The
|The

earth is fleck'd wi' flow - ers,

bird - iea war - Me Mitlie - ly,

mon - y - tiut - ed, fresh an' gay.

)

for my Faith- er made them sae : J

^1^3"
-fcr*

_-s^ej

i

2 I've His glide word o' promise that some gladsome day, the King
To His ain royal palace His banished hame will bring

;

Wi' een an' wi' hert rinning owre, we shall see

The King in His beauty, in oor ain countrie.

My sins hae been mony, an' my sorrows hae been sair;

But there they'll never vex me, nor be remembered mair
For His bluid has made me white, an' His han' shall dry my e'e,

When He brings me hame at last, to tny ain countrie.

3 Sae little noo I ken, o' yon blessed, bonnie place,

I only ken it's Hame, whaur we shall see His face
;

It wad surely be eneuch for ever mair to be
In the glory o' His presence, in oor ain countrie.

Like a bairn to its mither, a wee birdie to its nest,

I wad fain be gangin' noo, unto my Saviour's breast.

For He gathers in His bosom witless, worthless lambs like me,
An' carries them Himsel', to His ain countrie.

4 He is faithfu' that hath promised, an' He'll surely come again.
He'll keep His tryst wi' me, at what 'oor I dinna ken;
But He bids me still to wait, an' ready aye to be,

To gang at ony moment to my ain countrie. -

Sae I'm watching aye, and siugin' o' my hame, as I wait
For the soun'iu' o' His fitfa' this side the gowden gate:
God gie His grace to ilka ane wlia' listens noo to me,
That we a' may gang in gladness to oor ain countrie.

No. 173. f §kiwl \\\t ¥mt *rf §m\# Sfajj*

H. Bonar, D. D.
(Evan. CM.)

Wm. H. Havergal.

eSe|*=& ^r
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1.

1

2. I

3. I

4. I

heard the voice

came to Je -

heard the voice

came to Je -

r=r=r

of

BUS

Of

SUS,

6us say, "Come un -

as I was— Wea - ry,

Je - sua say, " Be - hold,

and I drank Of that

to me and rest;

and worn., and sad

;

I free - ly

life - giv - in

I

give

stream;

?*=1e =s=^ *
4 1-, r

Lay down, thou wea
I found in Him

ry one, lay down Thy
rest - ing - place, And

head up - on

He has made
my breast.'

me glad.

The liv - ing wa - ter— thirst - y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live.'

My thirst was quench'd, my soul re - vived, And now I live in Him.

^y
i

~n—f-~i===rP:: mpii
5 I heard the voice of Jesus say,

" I am this dark world's Light
;

Look unto me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright."

6 I looked to Jesus, and I found
In Him mv Star, mv Sun;

And in that 'light of life I'll walk
'Till trav'ling days are done.



No. 174. §ie fe fomittjj.

Alice Monteith.
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Ira D. Sankey.

1. He is

2. He is

3. He is

4. He sliall

—•" J—B

—
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u-) *—»—5 €f

com - ing, the " Man of

com - ing, our lov - ing

com - ing, our Lord and
gath • er His cbos - en

Is

2 4 * *>-a

-i--

Sor -

Sav-
Mas
peo -

J

1
rows,'

iour,

ter,

pie;
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' Now
Bless

Our
Who

d

ex
- ed

Ke
are

3=5=
- alt - ed

Lamb that

deem - er

called by

J c

on
was
and
His

-4*

high;

slain;

King;
name;
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He is com - ing with loud ho - san - nas, In the clouds of the sky.

In the glo - ry of God the Fa - ther, On the earth He shall reign.

We shall Bee Him in all His beau - ty, And His praise we shall sing.

And the ran - somed of ev - 'ry na - tion, For His own He shall claim.

_*_£ ~J* . - . J . *
& !=£g

Chorus.

tt :r—

H

-m^=^ SET

m
^

jah! Hal - le - lu - jah! He is com - ing a - gain;

^FfPFP^™1

m^^mzmmm^mhd.
And with joy we shall gath-er round Him, At His com - ing to

^ -* i . *—l I m
r

No. 175. ©IttiC ply Pf' »tt* IP* «t §'•

Frances R. Havergax,. W. A. Mozart, arr. by H. P. Main.

1. Take my life and let it be Con - se - era - ted, Lord, to Thee;

2. Take my feet and let them be Swift and beau - ti - ful for Thee; %
3. Take my mo - ments and my days, Let them flow in end - less praise; 2
4. Take my will and make it Thine, It shall be no long - er mine; 5-

5. Take my love, my God, I pour At Thy feet its treas - ure - store; *



$afec Pjj §\U, tbc—ewfatol

Take my
Take my
Take my
Take my

hands and
voice and
in - tel .

heart, it

Take my - self, aud

let them move
let mo sing

lect, aud use

is Thine own,

I will be

At
Al
Ev
It

the im - pulse

ways— on - ly

—

'ry pow'r as

shall be Thy
Ev - er, on - ly,

E=P=F
=££
=^= fetedif

of Thy
for my
Thou shalt

roy - al

all for

love.

King.

choose.

throne.

Thee.

No. 176.

N. B. S.

jttiMfojj Ux §im\xt§.

N. B. Sargent, arr.

* N M^M -N—I-

1. We are build-ing in sor - row or joy,

2. Ev - 'ry tho't that we've ev - er had,

3. Ev - 'ry word that so light - ly falls,

4. Are you build-ing for God a - lone,

A tern - pie the world may not see,

Its own lit - tie place has fill'd,

Giv-ingeome heart joy or pain,

Are you building in faith and love,

Which time can-not mar nor de - stroy,

Ev-'ry deed we have done good or bad,

Will shine in our tern - pie walls,

A tem-ple the Fa - ther will own,

build for e - ter

Is a stone in the tem-ple we
Or ev - er its beau - ty

In the cit - y of light a •

~1
ty.

build,

stain,

hove?

We are build-ing ev - ry day, A
We are build-ing, build-ing, ev - 'ry day,

tern - pie the world may not see,

gE|E
î

%i^gEFf-r-c-r-r=rm—m—•- >-^w-*\

U53F £==t

Build - ing, build - ing ev - 'ry day, Build-ing for e - ter • ni - ty.
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no. 177. §tm, z&mx of Pa Sfwl
Charles Wesley.

(Eefnge. 7s. D.)
JOS. P. HOLBROOK.

i^^=a^^5a^|g^ing^^=gg
1. Je - mis, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos - om fly, While the near - er
2. Otli - er ref-ugehave I none, Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; Leave, oh, leave me
3. Thou, Christ, art all I want; Morethanall in Thee I find ; Raise thefall-en
4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found—Graceto cov . er all my sin; Let the heal-ing

w^^^^mmm -r- m.

&- -t—1—P-

^^£r:^-^^S|^g^-j0—0-.-9~-*—*-%r* -

wa - ters roll, While the tem - pest still is high; Hide me, oh my Sav-iour, hide, Till the

not a -lone, Still sup-port and comfort me: All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my
cheer the faint. Heal the sick, and lead the blind

:

Just and ho - ly is Thy name, I am
streams abound; Make me, keep me, pure with-in, Thou of life the Fountain art, Free-ly

1

!*

storm of life is past; Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, Oh, re-ceive my soul at last,

help from Thee I bring; Cov - er my de-fence-less head With the shad -ow of Thy wing.

all uu-righteous-ness; Vile and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace,

let me> take of Thee; Spring Thou up with-in my heart, Rise to all e -ter-ni- ty.

3 -( J^J . - *- •

t=e=
*=c± -e- &£=*w -m \-<m m 3=e fe3=*-»——»— i 1— #=::

Second Tnne. g*0tt& ^VtX flf §% $fa\A.

Charles Wesley.
(Martyn. 7s. D.)

Simeon B. Marsh.
Fine.

fJe - sus, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos - om
\ While the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tem - pest still is

D. C.—Safe in - to the ha - ven guide. Oh, re - ceive my soul at

"-1

fly.
\

high ; /

last.

^JeJ: <H=sj jp^^^^E}^^^ D.O.

Hide me, my Sav - iour, hide, Till the storm of life is past;

tz r P
ir E ^=F S



No. 178, $tmxttiktt ^Uxn.
S. Baking-Gould.
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IKA D. SANKEY.
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1. On
2. Here
3. For

4. On
5. Soul

the Res - ur - rec -

a- while they must

a space the tir -

that hap - py East

and hod - y, re -

tion morn - iug, Soul and bod - y meet a - gain,

be part - ed, And the flesh its sab - bath keep,

ed bod - y Waits in peace the morn-ing's dawn,
er morn - iug All the graves their dead re - store,

u - nit - ed, Hence-forth noth - ing shall di - vide,

I E

No
Wait -

When
Fa -

Wak -

more
ing
there

ther,

ho - ly

breaks the last and bright - est

moth - er, sis - ter, broth - er,

up in Christ's own like - ness,

-0L A. _ i0-

ness, Wrapped.
Ease er

Meet once

Sat - is

-aL hoi J m-

pain.

sleep,

morn,
more.

fied.
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No. 179. (Sttule

W. Williams. William L. Viner.
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1. Guide me, Thou great Je - ho - vah, Pil - grim thro' this bar - ren land

2. - pen now the crys - tal fount- ain, Whence the heal -ing wa- ters flow

3. When I tread the verge of Jor - dan, Bid my anx - ious fears sub - si

I am weak, but Thou art might -y; Hold me with Thy power-ful hand:
Let the fie - ry, cloud- y pil - lar Lead me all my jour - ney thro':

Bear me through the swell - ing cur - rent, Laud me safe on Ca - naan's side

:

I rZ -Sr ** J J Tt J fZ* J - J

-£:

H^p^i^iili ~l 1-

2^

Bread of heav - en, Bread of heav - en, Feed me till I want no more.
Strong De - liv - 'rer, Strong De - liv - 'rer, Be Thou still my strength aud shield.

Songs of prais - es, Songs of prais - es will ev - er give to Thee.



No. 180. §tmt tfa fwtelunjj.

F. J. Crosby. W. H. DOANE.

it=2=£-rrm
1. Res - cue the per -ish -ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch theru in pit - y from
2. Tho' they are slighting Him, Still He is wait - ing, Wait - ing, the pen - i - tent

3. Down in the hu-nian heart, Crush'd by the tempt - er, Feel - ings lie bur- ied that

4. Res- cue the per - ish - ing,Du - ty de-mauda it; Strength for thy la - bor the

g- r -
e=e=t =c -±=*z £p£ i^g—*—

i

1 1 1
1

—
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sin

child

grace

Lord

and the grave

;

Weep o'er the err - ing one, Lift up the fall - en,

to re-ceive; Plead with them ear - nest - ly, Plead with them gen - tly: o
can re - store : Touched by a lov - ing heart, Wak - ened by kind - ness, j>

will pro - vide

:

Back to the nar - row way Pa - tient - ly win ttieni 2-

Tell them of Je - sus the might - y to save.

He will for - give if they on - ly be - lieve.

Chords that were bro - ken will vi - brate once more.
Tell the poor wan - d'rer a Sav - iour has died.

_m :ff-
£-- • • .«-.». ^s.

Res - cue the per - ish - ing,

-• ^ —<- m :^=it =*=«= 3=1m
Care for the dy - ing; Je - sus

g J* ,zzzSzzzzzzzZ^—*
-m m-

is mer - ci - ful, Je - sus will save.

'* »

No. 181. §at alt flu §U<fl

Dr. Lowell Mason.
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Ipp
Could give the guilt - y con-science peace, Or wash a • way the stain.

A sac - ri - fice of no - bier name And rich - er blood than they.

While like a pen - i - tent I stand, And there con - fess my sin.

While haug-iug on th' ac - cure - ed tree, And knows her guilt was there.

No. 182. ©hmtjjh pm $m$ it m laM
Fanny J. Crosby.

Duet. Gently.

plfe=^ zm—s=a:
^

W. H. Doane.
r-1 V—-2

=1 m
1. "Tho' your sins be as scar- let, They shall be as white as snow; as snow;
2. Hear the voice that en-treats you, Oh, re - turn ye ua -to God! to God!
3. He'll for - give your transgressions,Aud re - mem-ber them no more ! no more ;

m^^m^m. T'T
1 1-:

T^m =&
T*T

Tho' they be red..

He is of great

"Lookun-to me...

like crim - son, They shall be as wool;'

com - pas - sion, And of won - drous love

;

ye peo - pie," Saith the Lord your God

;

-€2

Tho' they be red
lEHii

Diet p
Quartet. /

"Tho' your sins be as scar - let, Tho' your sins be as scar - let,

Hear the voice that en - treats you, Hear the voice that en- treats you,

He'll for - give your trans-gres - sions, He'll for - give your trans-gres - sions,

p ritard.

They shall be as white as snow, They shall be

Oh, re - turn ye un • to God I Oh, re - turn

And re - mem - ber them no more, And re - mem

U»
as white

ye un
ber them

snow.

"

God!
more.



No. 183. igf$mf Whm $mtrt.

Rev. R. Robinson.
CNettleton. 8s. 7s.)

John Wyeth.
Fine.^

I
I

. f Come, Thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless - ing,
' 1 Streams of mer - cy, nev - er ceas - iug,

Tune my heart to

Call for songs of

sing Thy grace

loud -est praise

ice;)

ise; f

D.C.—Praise the mount—I'mfixed up - on it! Mount of Thy re - deem-ing love.

$=Sfep^a^fe D.a

m
Teach me
1

some mel - o-dious son- net, Sung by flam - ing tongues a - bove;

i^N^i^i^g e§=HJ!1eII
y—w

b—p—

V

2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer,
Hither by Thy help I'm come;

And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home;
Jesus sought mo when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God;

He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed His precious blood.

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor,

Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let Thy goodness, as a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to Thee;
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it

—

Prone to leave the God I love

—

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it,

Seal it for Thy courts above.

No. 184. Stat kt t\xt ®fe tot Simte.

Rev. John Fawcett.
(Dennis. S. MO

H. G. Nageli.

1. Blest be the

2. Be - fore our
3. We share our

4. When we a - sun

Jr

tie that binds Our
Fa - ther's throne, We
mu - tual woes; Our

der part, It

hearts in Chris - tian love;

pour our ar - dent prayers;

mu - tual bur .. dens bear;

=£i
gives ward pain;

iigs^
-r r

The fel - low - ship of kin - died minds Is like to that a - bove.

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our com - forts and our cares.

And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear.

But we shall still be join'd in heart, And hope to meet a - sain.

NO. 185. Tuue-Boylston. S. M. No. 181.

1 How solemn are the words,
And yet to faith how plain,

Which Jesus uttered while on earth

—

" Ye must be born again! "

2 "Ye must be born again! ,,

For so hath God decreed;
No reformation will suffices

—

'Tis life poor sinners need.

3 " Ye must be born again!"
And life in Christ must have;

In vain the soul may elsewhere go—
'Tis He alone can save.

4 " Ye must be born again!''''

Or never enter heaven;
'Tis only blood-washed ones are there,

The ransomed and forgiven.

Ana*,



No. 186. [indium,

Timothy Dwight, D. D.
(Shirland. S.MJ

Samuel Stanley.

The Church our blest Ke
Dear as the ap - pie

To her my cares and
Her sweet com - mun - ion,

The bright -est glo - ries

deem-er saved With His own pre-cious blood,

of Thine eye, And grav - en on Thy hand,
toils be given, Till toils and cares shall end.
sol - emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise,

earth can yield, And bright-er bliss of heav'n.

No. 187. Wu jSWfo pig SfatplmA.

Psalm 23.
(Belmont. CM.)

Wm. Gardiner.

P s± ^I^^^^P
1. The Lord's my Shop- herd, I'll not want: He makes me
2. My soul He doth re - store a - gain; And
3. Yea, tho' I walk in death's dark vale, Yet
4. My ta - ble Thou hast fur - nish - ed In
5. Good - ness and mer - cy all my life Shall

down to lie

me to walk doth make
I will fear none ill;

pres - ence of my foeB;

sure - ly fol . low me;

In
With
For
My
And

pas-tures green: He
in the paths of
Thou art with me;
head Thou dost with
in God's house for

lead - eth me
right-eous - ness,

and Thy rod
oil a - noint,

ev - er - more

The
E'en
And
And
My

qui - et

for His
staff me
my cup
dwell-ing

Wi*r- fec -dm &^j

wa - ters by.
own name's sake,

com - fort still,

o - ver - flows,

place shall be.

K

F^PPIr
No. 188.

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear;

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary, rest

3 Dear Name, the Rock on which I build,

My shield and hiding-place;

My never-failing treasure, filled

With boundless stores of grace.

4 Jesus my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King;

My Lord, My Life, my Way, my End,-
Acoept the praise I bring.

John Newton.



No. 189.

I. Watts.

i<nj to m mm.
(Antioch. CM.)

Arr. fr. Geo. F. Handel.

1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re - ceive her King; Let
2. Joy to the world! the Sav - iour reigns; Let men their songs em - ploy; While
3. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the na - tions prove The

W2E£
^5: ^=r ->- l: , p I

* r

- 'ry

fields and
glo - Ties

8
heart

floods,

of

pre - pare Him
rocks, hills, and
His right - eous

room, And heav'nand na - ture sing,

plains, Re- peat thesound-ing joy,

ness, And won-ders of His love,

I-—^ ^And heav'n, And heav'n and na-

And
Re-
And
ture

I
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heav'n and na - ture sing, And heav'n, And heav'n and na - ture sing,

peat the sound -ing joy, Ke - peat, Re - peat the sound -ing joy.

won - ders of His love, And wonders, And won - ders of His love.

sing, And heav'n and na - ture sing. i

k _J?_AJ * *~^ Km J fc
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No. 190.

El. Nathan.

§ 0k!t to j&ttfefml

James McGranahan.
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1. Soul of mine, in earth - ly tern - pie,

2. Soul of mine, my heart is cling -ing

3. Soul of mine, must I iur - ren - der,

4. Soul of mine, con - tin - ue plead -ing;

-r -r

—

-fL^—e:—*t

Why
To

U
not here con

the earth's fair

my - self as

re - buke, and

tent a - bide? o
pomp and pride; 5
cru - ci - fied

;

~
fol . ly chide; fC

zfr—:*£_

Why
Ah,

art thou for - ev - er plead-in

why dost thou thus re - prove rn

<§

Turn from all

I ac - cept

of

the

earth's am -

cross of

v—r—

r

bi - tion,

Je - sus,

Why art thou

Why art thou

That thou may'st

That thou may'st

1—

T
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not

not

be

be

I

3*=

eat

sat

sat

sat

"*-1-

s - fied?

s - fied?

3 - fied?

s - fied.

f (V



§ stall be Jhttrftal—(BonriuM

Chorus.
^—^"^}— M -£—_

—

•I shall be sat-is-fied, I shall be sat-is-fied,

I shall be sat -is -tied, I shall be sat- is- tied, I shall be Bat-is-fied,

—to—1«—;—i—

—

-&—+—9'

3 p-m- -m- 3 s -m-

#=5 £ e-ehts
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When I a-wake in His like-ness,

SI?:g££fe* ±a

I shall be sat-is-fied,

I shall be sat-is-fied,

3 3
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I shall be sat - is- fied, When I a-wake in His like - ness.

I shall be sat - is - fied, I shall be sat - is - fied,

No. 191.

J. Edmeston.

(Ewning ifwjjw.

Geo. C. Stebbins.

II "
I

Sav - iour, breathe an eve-ning bless -ing, Ere re - pose our

Tho' de - struc-tion walk a - round us, Tho' the ar - rows

Tho' tho- night be dark and drear - y, Darkness can - not

Should swift death this night o'er- take us, And our couch be

-

spir

past

hide

come
from

our

seal:

fly;

Thee;
tomb,

t &-&- S-&Z-
=e=

Sin and want we come con - fess • ing, Thou canst save and Thou canst heal.

An - gel - guards from Thee sur - round us, We are safe if Thou art nigh.

Thou art He who, nev - er wea - ry, Watch-est where Thy peo - pie be.

May the morn in heaven a - wake us, Clad in bright and death - less bloom.



No. 192. §t $M\n xxx the ®tmc of JKwm.

V. J. Charlesworth. Ira D. Sankey.

imqj^ îmi^EEi^E^^s=sm
i

1. The Lord's our Rock, in Him we hide, A
2. A shade by day, de - fence by night, A
3. The rag - ing storms may round us beat, A
4. Rock di - vine, Ref - uge dear, A

sliel - ter iu

shel - ter in

shel - ter in

shel - ter in

the time

the time

the time

the time

of storm

;

of storm

;

of storm

;

of storm

;

^E^^II^^Efp^ 3E5E I=J=Fmi
So - cure what - ev - er ill be - tide, A shel - ter in the time

No feara a - larm, no foes af - fright, A shel - ter in the time

We'll nev - er leave our safe re - treat, A shel - ter in the time

Be Thou our help - er ev - er near, A shel - ter in the time

.—._jffL_.^p--_e.

:-H- I _zfc:=p-l=t:—

r

f'f f

of storm,

of storm,

of storm,

of storm.

mmz^t=n=m—W-

Oh, Je

*=h

*J_.Li:
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sus is a Rock in

m—m- • m—m-

wea - ry land, A wea - ry land, a wea - ry land

;

=t **=£
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i

3—lv- pi
Oh, Je - sus is a Rock in wea - ry land, A shel - ter in the time of storm

5- k V I

No. 193. Pjj $utlt §M$ up to ®be^

Ray Palmer, D. D.
(Olivet. 6s. 4s.)

Dr. Lowell Mason.

SJii^giSIHt J j I i i j J lTl^Tfl
1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Oal - va - ry, Sav-iour di - vinel Now hear me
2. May Thy rich grace im-part Strength to my fainting heart, My zeal in -spire; As thouhast

3. While life's dark maze I tread, And griefs around me spread, Be Thou my Guide ; Bid darkneaa

4. Whenendslife'stransientdrean^Whendeath'scold^ullenstreamShallo'erme roll, Blest Saviour!
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while I pray, Take all my guilt a- way, Oh, let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine,

died for me, Oh, may my love to Thee Pure,warm,and changeless be A liv - ing fire I

turn today, Wipe sorrow's tears a - way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side,

then, in love, Fear and dis-trust re-move; Oh, bear me safe a-bove, A ransomed soull

No. 194. ®Jw tftje tit g\\\\\i.

Rev. J. J. Maxfield. W. A. Ogden.

1. I do not ask for earth-ly store
2. I care not for the emp- ty show
3. What-e'er the cross- es mine shall be,
4. And when at last, my la - bor o'er,

Be- yond a day's sup - ply ; I on - ly cov - et,

That thoughtless worldlings see; I crave to do the
I will not dare to shun ; I on - ly ask to

I cross the nar-row sea, Grant, Lord, that on the

more and more,The clear and sin-gle eye, To see my du - ty face to face, And
best I know, And leave the rest with Thee;—Well sat - is - fied that sweetre - ward Is

live forThee,Aud that Thy will be done; Thy will, O Lord, be mineeach day, While
oth - er shore My soul may dwell with Thee; And learn what here I can -not know.Why

•f T-

trust the Lord for dai-ly grace. ~» Then shall my heart keep sing-ing While to the cross I cling;

sure totho6e who trust the Lord. [

press-ing on my homeward way.
[

Thou hast ev - er loved me so. J singing, singing, cling, I cling

For rest is sweet at Jesus' feet,While homeward faith keeps winging,While homeward faith keeps winging,

-r-'-TT-f*- _-fg- »_-r-.-r- m ff, rs f.
<g Ir- J—J 1 Fpcrfc—ja— lfcijcs

' r r r r *
* ^ *
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No. 195. $ m Wxittt, © ^jm&.

F. J. Ckosby. W. H. Doane.

1. I am Thine, Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy love to me;
2. Con - se -crate me now to Thy ser - vice, Lord, By the pow'r of grace di - vine;
3. the pure de- light of a sin - gle hour That be - fore Thy throne I spend,

4. There are depths of love that I can - not know Till I cross the nar-row sea,

*rrr

piil^^H
But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And he clos

Let my soul look up with a stead -fast hope, And my will

When I kneel in pray'r, and with. Thee my God, I com-muno
There are heights of joy that I may not reach Till I rest

3sr*

er drawn to Thee,

be lost in Thine,

as friend with friend,

in peace with Thee.

Refkain.

=fc mF-J_|*-rF
*=3F

=3=3= :jj=:S=g—g

Draw me near

»— mtm-r-»-

near-er, bless -ed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died

;

ffiE r-r
i u

near - er, near - er,

fefcsi
:S=S:

*=*"
=S=S=

-S==S _ifi_g

E£±

=2—9—%—
L

:ff=£

:±=£=fc=t=t
:rf—g-t-g iEE5==5-:zzsiE5E3^3

Draw me near- er, near- er, neat - er, bless - ed Lord, To Thy pre-cious, bleed-ing side.

fc J? -*- *- _ _ _ _ _ _ <2> -P *
-f*-

-p -p- - „

I

—
I u-Ejg-^H

e==f£=e =t=t
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No. 196. ®to ^tatt te JNttfurctf *rt §tcftsmg.

El. Nathan. James McGkanahan.

love; There shall be

a - gain; - ver the

There shall be showers of bless- ing:" Send them up - on us, Lord; Grant to ua

Thereshallbe showers of bless-iug:" Oh, that to- day they might fall, Now as to

1. " There shall be showers

2. "Thereshall be showers

3

4

of bless-iug:" This is the prom-ise

of blesB - ing "—Pre-cious re - viv-ing

J**.



®toc sstolt fa* j?hmtw& it&—teriutodL
Chorus.
Show - ers of bless-ing,

sea-sons re - fresh - ing, Sent from the Sav-iour a- bove.

hillsand the val - leys, Sound of a- bun-dance of rain,

now a re - fresh - ing, Come, and now hon - or Thy Word.

God we're con - fess - ing, Now as on Je - sus we call.

-%=£--
m- -m- *-

Showers, showers of bless-ing,

£=3=

Showers of blessing we need Mercy-drops round us are fall-ing But for the showers we plead.

-Brn-

y y * " v y y y II

No. 197. ffitlwml Wm&tm, Wtkoml
HORATIUS BONAR. Ira D. Sankey.

1. In the land of stran - gers, With - er thou art gone, Hear a far voice

2. "From the laud of hun - ger, Faint - ing, fam-ished, lone, Come to love and
3. "Leave the haunts of ri - ot, Wast - ed, woe - be - gone, Sick at heart and

^ Chorus.

]
AmMEEtm£SE S=S=^

call - ing, " My eon

!

my son 1

glad - ness, " My son 1 my son

wea - ry, " My son I my son111 /B

£}
" Wei -come! wand' rer, wel - come!

&-
jg- -r e_-g: -e-g^EEE^EE^^=F^f—l-j^^*"

m
Welcome back to home

:fc=t=t

Thou hast waudered far a - way : Come home I come home 1

"

=t=t M^
-i—

r

~
±r ?f

6 " See the well-spread table,

Unforgotten onel
Here is rest and plenty,

My son ! my son I"

7 "Thou art friendless, homeless,

Hopeless, and undone

;

Mine is love unchanging,
My son! my son!"

4 "See the door still open!
Thou art still my own;

Eyes of love are on thee,

My son! my son!"

5 " Far off thou hast wandered

;

Wilt thou farther roam?
Come, and all is pardoned,
My son! my son!"



No. 198. She §mtty ani pint

E. C. ClephANE.
( Should lie sung only as a Solo ad libitum.)

Ira D. Sankey.

3^ =* =35^35

1. There were nine

2. " Lord, Thou
3. But noue

1
ty and nine that safe - ly lay In the

hast here Thy nine - ty and nine

;

Are they
of the ran - somed ev - er knew How

g^ =*q^= s^am^f^i^x $^*E^^:
Bhel - ter of the fold,

not e - nough for Thee?"
deep were the wa • ters cross' d;

But one was out

But the Shep- herd made an •

Nor huw dark was the night

^=23

swer

;

that the

hills a - way,
"This of mine
Lord pass'd thro'

qC -JSL +

Far off

Has wan
Ere He found

from the gates of gold

—

dered a - way from me,

His sheep that was lost

:

ite :£=*:
dm E*E|

p

g§

^SJz^fe^
EfEhgSi

way on the mount - ains wild and bare,

Aud, al - though the road be rough and steep

Out in the des - ert He heard its cry

—

s=
WEE*

&—4?_

nrSi

A • way from the

I go to the

Sick and

g |
C— E Z

Tit.m^&^^^m^^^
ten - der Shep - herd's care, A - way from the teu - der Shep - herd' care,

des - ert to find my sheep, I go to the des - ert to find my sheep."

help-less aud read - y to die, Sick, aud help-less, and read - y to die.

4 " Lord, whence are those blood-drops all the way
That mark out the mountain's track ?"

"They were'shed fur one who had gone astray
Ere the Shepherd could bring him back :"

" Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent and torn?"
" They are pierced to-night by mauy B thorn."

5 But all thro' the mountains, thunder-liven,
Aud up from the rocky steep,

There arose a glad cry to the gate of heaven,
"Rejoice 1 I have found my sheep!"

And the Angels echoed around the throne,
" Rejoice 1 for the Lord brings back His own!

"



no. 199. | §tm ®toj Wtleom* foto.

Lewis Haktsough.

lllis^li
hear Thy welcome voice That calls rue, Lord, to Thee For cleans -ing in Thy

2 Tho' com- ing" weak ami vile, Thou dost my strength as- sure; Tliou dost my vile-ness

3'
'Tis Je - sus calls me ou To per - feet faith and love, To per - feet hope,and

4' 'Tis Je - sus who con - firms The bless - ed work with - in, By add - ing grace to

fl * - m r mm - - - . ^ ^ *

^=feNa|p
Chorus.

J^Sz

pre - cious blood That flow'd on Cal - va -

ful - ly cleanse, Till spot - less all and pure.

peace,and trust, For earth and heav'n a - bov

wel-comed grace, Where reigned the power of sin

ry.
-Jure.
[

jve. f

lin. J

am com - ing Lord I

* iff: iff:

5 And He the witness gives

To loyal hearts and free.

That every promise is fulfilled,

If faith but brings the plea.

M> W» fc»

6 All hail, atoniug blood I

All hail, redeeming grace!
All hail, the Gift of Christ, our Lord,

Our Strength and Righteousness 1

No. 200. ftt the §wm of (Stofet

Sir John Bowring.
(Eathbun. 8s.73.)

ITHAMAR CONKEY.

1. In the cross

2. When the woes
3. When the sun

of
of
of

Christ I glo - ry,

life o'er-take me,
bliss is beam-iug

4. Bane and bless - ing, pain aud pleas- ure,

fill
9^^

Tower-ing o'er the wrecks of time

;

Hopes de - ceive and fears an - noy,
Light and love up - on my way,
By the cross are sane - ti - fied

;

/-

I

1 1-3— 1—

1

m—1—1 o*
1

—i— o

All the light of sa - cred sto - ry, Gath - ers round its head sub - lime.

Nev - er shall the cross for - sake me; Lo ! it glows with peace and joy.

From the cross the ra - diance streaming, Adds new lus - ter to the day.

Peace is there, that knows no meas-ure, Joys that through all time a - bide.

r

'

3£
1—r- ^fez W

-r—

r

mkk



No. 201. $ W\\l §« ®Xtt f<M,
El. Nathan. James McGranahan.

al^
1. When God the way of life would teach And gath- er all His own, He placed them safe beyond the
2. By Christ, the sin - less Lamb of God, The precious blood was shed,When He fulfilled God's holy
3.0 soul, for thee sal - va - tion thus By God is free-ly giv'u; The blood of Christ a-tones for
4. The wrath of God that was our due, Up - on the Lamb was laid; And by the shedding of His
5. How calm the judgment hour shall pass To all who do o - bey The word of God a-bout the

=£=*r

Of death, by blood a - lone.

And suf - fered in our Btead.

And makes us meet for heav'n.

The debt for us was paid.

And make that word their stay.

C'HOKUS |S

fPP^^;
It is His word, God's precious word, Ii

It is His word, God's precious word,

V l*»

w^^m ^̂0-
stands for - ev-er true: When I, the Lord, shall see the blood, I will

When I, the Lord, shall see the blood,

m >~T~n^~F^—=t-

w^-~w g-LU tt-r

No. 202.

H. L. Turner.

§\vm\ liMumeth,3
James McGranahan.&*=H^p^ J f=f=^*=£==&=tt

1. It may be at morn,

2. It may be at mid
3. While its hosts cry Ho
4. Oh, joy! oh, de - light!

when the day is a - wak - ing, When sun-light

day, it may be at twi - light, It may be,

san - na, from heaven de - scend - ing, With glo - ri -

should we go with -out dy - ing, No sick-ness,

per-

fied

i

i

f-=¥t^^F3=^ 4-,
1 =#=3 £

—5 •
~*-

dark - ness

chance, that

saints and
sad - ness,

"I*"
1—f—

-*-

and
the

the

no

r-

shad - ow
black-ness

an - gels

dread and

-X-

is

of

at -

no

-i
liii

ni

te

CI

rf

p

ak

td-

id

y -

- ing,

night

ing,

•ng,
!

4^
That
Will

With
Caugh

-4S-,
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Je - su

burst it

grace oi

t up th

S A

1

ro'

3

rill

to

lis

the
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ome
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^m^mmi
i

full - ness of glo - ry, To re - ceive from the world " His own.'

blaze of His glo • ry, When Je - sus re - ceives " His own.'

ha - lo of glo - ry, Will Je - sus re - ceive " His own.'

Lord in - to glo - ry, When Je - su§ re - ceiyes " His own.'

Lord Je - sus, how long 1 how long Ere we shout the glad eong ?

_£2_ ^2- j*. _ _ . _ — -m- -*- &-
Christ re-

turn - eth; Hal - le lu -jah! hal-le- lu -jah! A - men, Hal-le - lu-jah! A

No. 203.

P. Doddridge.

lappa §»»•
From E. F. Rimbault.

.$: Chorus.

p^^^^^^y^^tfc^^
, (0 happy day that fixed my choice On Thee,my Saviour,and my God! ) £>.S Happy day happy day

' \ Well may this glowing heart rejoice,Aud tell its rap-tures all abroad. J

Fine

M^mt mm m^M
WhenJe-sus washed my sins away; He taught me how to watch and pray, And live rejoicing ev'ry day;

wsmmim̂ m^H^
2 happy bond that seals my vows

To Him who merits all my love;

Let cheerful anthems fill His house,
While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done;
I am my Lord's and He is mine;

He drew me, and I followed on,

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart.

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest;

Nor ever from thy Lord depart,

With Him of every good possessed.

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow,
And bless in death a bond so dear.



No. 204. §Jatt me, Jftummt

F. M. D. Prank M. Davis.

w U»

1. Sav-iour, lead mo, lest I stray, (lest I stray,) Gen- tly lead me all the way; (all the way
:)

a. Thou, tho Refuge of my soul (of my soul) When life's stormy billows roll, (billows roll,)

3. Sav-iour, lead me, till at last, (till at last,) When the storm of life is past, (life is past,)

-<=- -f=. -0. -m- -£r. iff: m. I3^ -t 3=t=
£^- fe£ *=

pr=r=r=ff=ffi^q-w—m—w—<m * j, I

lead me, lest I stray, Gen - tly lead me all the way

;

id =l*=sq r'3-

=ff=ff=«:
at=5F

^ u«
*+- -* r- f u- u i

I am safe when by Thy side, (byThyside,) I would in Thy love a - bide, (love a-bide.)

I am safe when Thou art nigh, (Thou art nigh,) On Thymer-cy I re- ly. (I re - ly.)

I shall reach the laudof day, (laud of day,) Where all tears are wip'd away, (wip'daway.)

_?2- -<g-.

ffi^Ep ^—^—ts fcfci 4 II
»_ffl -* *

E=tEE=t-t=*zH

safe when by Thy side, would
U I* U U I

in Thy love a-bide.

Chorus

Lead me

Gen - tly down the stream of time,

rrff=ffrzff=-?:

Lead me, Sav-iour, all the way.

\ N I* I

z|«=iBi=|jE=5l«=t»q=-'=:ff=DI«=|»q=ffzz:ffz=ff=*zr=3z:*=*=it3=

stream of time, all the way.

No. 205. §i JRtttw lifee pel
C. J. B.

SZow

C. J. Butler.
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®ontl\\M.

vile as a sin - ner coulrl be;

ray of light could I see;

voice sweet - ly whig - pered to me

;

And I won - der'd if

And the thought filled my
Say - ing, Christ the Re -

Christ the Re - deem - er

heart with sad - ness,

deem - er has pow - er

Could save a poor sin - ner like me.
There's no hope for a sin - ner like me.
To save a poor sin - ner like me.

4 I listened: and lo! 'twas the Saviour

That was speaking so kindly to me ;

I cried, " I'm the chief of sinners,

Thou canst save a poor sinner like me 1'

5 I then fully trusted in Jesus;
And oh, what a joy came to me !

My heart was filled with His praises,
For saving a sinner like me.

6 No longer in darkness I'm walking,

For the light is now shining on me;
And now unto others I'm telling

How He saved a poor sinner like me.

7 And when life's journey is over,

And I the dear Saviour shall see,

I'll praise Him for ever and ever,

For saving a sinner like me.

No. 206. §toW, PU $0tl t0 W&M.

Sarah F. Adam8

t^ !

(Bethany. 6s. 4s.

)

Dr. Lowell Mason.

s.l^=*

1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee

;

2. Tho' like the wan-aer-er, The sun gone down,

3. There let the way ap pear Steps un - to heaven;

4. Then with my wak. inj tho'ts, Bright with Thy praise,

5. Or if, on joy- ful wing, Cleav - ing the sky,

mm

E'en though it be a cross

Dark - ness be o - ver me,

All that Thousendest me,

Out of my sto - ny griefs,

Sun, moon, and stars for- got,

H — l^j[-r-—-f:=jfe=Ei
i—

r

D.S.—Near - er, tny God, to Thee!

-U-4=-
FlNE.*E. I.I

i -«-j—is»- —m- -&—9 & -- -P-T a
D.S.

r3=G£

rais - eth me,
rest a stone,

mer - cy given

:

- el I'll raise;

ward I fly,

—

|

1
~1 ts---is 1

Still

Yet
An -

So
Still

all my song shall be— Near - er, my God, to Thee!
>" my dreams I'd he Near - "" *•"* '-•"' *" ""*"•»

'

Near • er to Thee!

gels to beck- on me
by my woes to be

all my soug si.all be

ncai - ci, uij uuu, iu xiiee:

Near - er, my God, to Thee !

Near - er, my God, to Thee

!

Neari.vU . - er, my God, to Thee!
Near - er, my God, to Thee!



No. 207,

H. F. Lytk.

c.

Wm. H. Monk.

=J=I I -Bfcz =m

1. A - bide with me!
2. Swift to its close

3. I need Thy pres

4. Hold Thou Thy cross

Fast falls the

ebbs out life's

ence ev - 'ry

be - fore my

e - ven

lit - tie

pass - ing

clos - ing

tide, The dark - ness

day

;

Earth's joys grow
hour, What but Thy
eyes; Shine thro' the

A.

-^ ^ m ~=r

deep - CDs

—

Lord, with me a

dim, its glo - ries pass a

grace can foil the tempt - er's

gloom, and point me to the

ifrjr-tr ip p^E-^HH-r*

- bide ! When oth - er help - era

- way ; Change and de - cay in

pow'r? Who, like Thy - self, my
skies; Heav'u'smorn - ing bleaks and

jfej J ^-4+^1 J j I
.'

j ^ i-U_^LJJI
fail,

all

guide

earth

and com - forts flee,

a - round I see

;

and stay can be?

s vain shad- ows flee!

Help of the help-less, oh, a - bide with
Thou, who changest not, a - bide with

Thro' cloud aud sun-shine, oh, a - bide with
In life, in death, Lord, a - bide with

me!
me!
me!
me!

33=
i

su *=£*—•—*
*=E=1
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No. 208.

Wm. B. Tappan.

jUidwiglit

( Olive's Brow. L. It.)

mmm^m m$
Wm. B. Bradbury.
4—1-

T
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m
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1. 'Tis mid-night; and on 01 - ive's brow The star is dimm'd tliat late - ly shone; 3
2. 'Tis mid-night; and from all re - mov'd, The Sav- iour wres-tles lone with fears; 8

3. 'Tis mid-night ; and for oth - ers' guilt, The Man of sor - row weeps in blood ; a

^=g=rTT^=B=r~f"m8~f"T

n
—1-—1 1 1-1—

I

—[-

1 ^r 1

'Tis mid-night; in the gar- den now The suff 'ring Sav-iour prays a - lone.

Ev'n that dis - ci - pie whom He lov'd Heeds not His Mas-ter's grief and tears.

Yet He, who hath in an - guish knelt, Is not for - sak -en by His God.



No. 209. §rinjing in tint Sthmtt.

Knowles Shaw. George A. Minor.

1. Sow- ing in the morn - ing, sow- ing seeds of kind - ness, Sow-ing in the noon- tide

2. Sow-ing in the sun -shine, sow-ing in the shad - ows, Fear-ing nei - ther clouds nor

3. (io - ing forth with weep- ing, sow- ing for the Mas - ter, Tho' tho loss sus-tain'd our

5 4
JJT!"

jg- t- -r- -£—gL.
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and
win
spir

the

ter's

- it

—m~

dew - y eve;

chill - ing breeze
;

oft - en grieves

;

i i -JH

Wait-ing for the

By and by the

When our weep-ing's

i
. r r

-

r-

-*—

har •

bar

o -

-m-

vest,

vest,

ver,

-fi-

1—ai-

and
and
He

-£-

-J-

the

the

will
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time

la -

bid

* •
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of reap

bor end -

us wel -

- 9—1

- ing,

ed,

come,
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We shall come, re - joic - ing, Bring - ing in

We shall come, re - joic - ing, Bring - ing in

We shall come, re - joic - ing, Bring - ing in

the sheaves.
1

the sheaves. /-Bringing

the sheaves. '

in the sheaves,

-i— i—i

^~^= J J. fc F ~~> * J H-*=^:^-f-^=^^
Bring

=

—
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ing in the sheaves, We shall come, re - joic •

t- -r\ -0- f- -<* -r- m m f—m »-i
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1

> >

ing, Bring - ing in the sheaves,
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Bring-ing in the sheaves.Bringing in the sheaves,We'll shall come,rejoicing.Bringing in the sheaves.



No. 210. <$iw jpe ©hjj §wi
Rev. J. H. Sammis. D. B. Towner.

thee, who from the nar-row road, In

well that geu- tie voice I know, For
son," oh word of might-y grace, That

4. How great that Fa-ther's love must be, How
5. How jia - tieut hath His spir-it been, To

(iod, my Fa - ther, I o - bey, I

1. To
2. Ah,
3. "My

6. Oh,

sin - ful ways so long have
oft it called me long a -

chil - dren of our mor - tal

fond His yearnings af - ter

fol - low thee thro' all thy

come, I come, to Thee to -

trod,

go.

race,

thee,

sin,

day,

ilfefe^ :se3^^£=*=£d=£=^H^=\
-fr—*r—&=*—mz r

«&mgm^m^^gm;
How kind - ly speaks thy Fa - ther, God, "My son, give me

son, give me
son, give me
eon, give me
son, give me

And now to thee it whis-pers low,

With 6uns of God may take their place.

That He should say so ten - der - ly,

And plead thy way-ward soul to win,
" Here Lord, I give my - self a - way,

My
My
'My
My
I

thy heart."

thy heart."

thy heart."

thy heart."

thy heart."

give to Thee my heart." £

*
fca U lm 5 ta 1=— -^-= »p- 'T-T ¥

Bz
If

Chorus.

f=£=T I

Give me thy heart,

S t f *
t*/$ t

i

^ p-t-h h * I

3JE=£ S^
give me thy heart,

i^m -&^

My son, give me

HfeEfe z=.frz=Uz

thy

thy

heart,

heart, give me thy heart,

fa* A
l=Z=Z mm

SJs—i £3 tefc«3 £35^3^*3^
Oh, hear, and heed thy Fa ther's call, And give to Him thy heart.

Last Verse.
I hear, and heed my Fa - ther's call, And give to Him my heart.

«l , « m * f-g.



No. 211.

J. W. V.

JoaHing ®hte Wag.
DUET.

J. W. Van De Venter.

1. - ver the riv

2. Fa - ther and mo
3. Broth-er and sis

4. Sweet lit - tie dar

5. Je - sus the Sav

er fa - ces I

ther, safe in the

ter, gone to that

ling, light of the

iour, bright Mom-iug

jL^I J^L^jJ

see,

vale,

clime,

home,
Star,

^:

Fair as the morn - ing,

Watch for the boat - man,
Wait for the oth - ere,

Look - ing for some - one,—
Look- ing for lost ones

r ?^r

g^^=^^i^^J^^^^=^^
look-ing for me;
wait for the sail,

com-ing some - time;

beck-on - ing come;
straying a - far;

U-N

Free from their sor - row, grief, and de - spair, Wait-ing and
Bear-ing the loved ones o - ver the tide In - to the

Safe with the an
Bright as a sun

gels, whit-er than

beam, pure as the

Hear the glad mes - sage; whv will you

S N S
JfJJ. J. J

snow, Watching for

dew, Anx-ious - ly

roam? Je - sus is

r^rr r—r t—

r

Chorus.

watch - ing pa - tient - ly there.

bar - bor, near to their side,

dear ones wait-ing be - low.

look - ing, moth-er, for you.

call • ing, " Sin - ner, come home."

Look-lng this way, yes, look-ing this way;

-f*-f—r Ji i =t— R N ' 1

—
f -H N-i

1 ]

n

<y * • tf

—

*—*-s-

Loved ones are wait - ing, look - ing this way; Fair as the morn - ing,

z—c—u i r _4_^—U * k- T '^' - p - U—U 1 1- -k—

r&r



No. 212.

F. J. Chosby.

§mtx t\u (&mt.
Mrs. J. F. Kna*P.

1. "Near-er the croas
! " my heart can say, I

2. Near- er the Chris-tiau'a mer - cy teat, I

3. Near-er in pray'r my hope as-pires I

am com - ing near - er; Near-er the

am com - ing near- er; Feast-ing my
am com - iug near- er; Deep - er the

=*=$=¥--
» m—m •- I —P 1-

I

S5 ^-v—g u

cross from day to day,

soul on man - na sweet
love my soul de - sires,

I am com - iug near - er; Near- er the cross where
I am com - iug near- er; Strong-er iu faith, more
I am com - ing near - er; Near- er the end of

t ic: it

^_Fi =^=-
£:=«- m

Je - bus died, Near - er the fount - ain's crini - son tide, Near - er my Sav - ioui='a

clear I 6ee Je - sus who gave Him - self fjr me; Near-er to Him I

toil and care, Near - er the joy I long to share, Near - er the crown I

wound - ed side,

still would be

:

soon shall wear

:

I am com - ing near - er,

Still I'm com - iug near - er,

I am com - ing near - er,

I am com - ing near - er.

Still I'm com - ing near - er.

I am com - ing near - er.

ni %—%
£=E

z^—g±Vig £=ti:

: 1 1—

i
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No. 213.

Charlotte Elliott.
(Woodworth. L. M.)

Wm. B. Bradbury.

1. Just as I am, with - out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me,

2. Just as I am, and wait -ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot,

3. Just as I am, though tossed a - bout, With many a con - flict, many a doubt,



§u<st w | %n>—(BtottdttM

Aud that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee,

To Thee, whose blood cau cleanse each spot,

Fight-iDgs aud fears with - in, with - out,

Lamb of

Lamb of

Lamb of

God

!

God !

Godl

come,

come,

come,

comei
cornel

come I

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind,

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

Lamb of God ! I come, I cornel

5 Just as I am ; Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleause, relieve

;

Because Thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God I I come, I come 1

No. 214. [«t U<w, §t}| «ht
Mrs. Pennefather.

Slow, and with expression.

==£
.

Ira D. Sankey.

lit .

thou

thou
-•- •

tie

must
not

-m-

ljng

call

cheer
-m- •

- er

them
them

-m-

ou

in

with
-m-

the

with

a

bil - lows'

pa - tient

kind - ly

foam;

love;

smile ?

A
Not
Sick

—*

—

few
nosv

;

ones,

m- •

—m '

more
for

who
-^£-

to—

journey-ings

I have
need thee

—m-1 m—

1

r
1*

>
to •

—

r

iff
' —

I

—k- -f-
—w—-i V 1

in the des - ert dark - ness, And then, the sun-shine of thy Fa - ther's Home I

sheep up - ou the mjuutaius, And thou must fol - low them wher- e'er they rove,

in their lone - ly sor - row; Wilt thou not teud them yet a lit - tie while?

:^^5r=J=te^z)«z^jr4i—to
—

|

* •
yz-*:L

-tr—^-^g=nT '

—L

4 Not now ; for wounded hearts are sorely bleeding,
And thou must teach those widowed hearts to sing :

Not now ; for orphans' tears are quickly falling,

They must be gathered 'neath some sheltering wing.

6 Go, with the name of Jesus, to the dying,
And speak that Name in all its living power;

Why should thy fainting heart grow chill and weary?
Canst thou not watch with Me one little hour?

6 One little hour ! and then the glorious crowning,
The golden harp-strings, and the victor's palm

;

One little hour ! and then the hallelujah !

Eternity's long, deep, thanksgiving psalm 1



No. 215. ®ak §\t m § &m.
Eliza H. Hamilton.

Moderate.
Ira D. Sankey.

1. Je - sus, my Lord, to Thee I cry; Un - less Thou help me I must die: Oh,
2. Helpless, I am, and full of guilt; But yet for me Thy blood was spilt, And
3. No prep - a - ra - tion can I make, My best re - solTes I on - ly break, Yet
4. Be - hold me, Sav - iour, at Thy feet, Deal with me as TJhou sea - st meet; Thy

^H^44#4^m^t=9f=^

bring Thy free sal - va - tion nigh, And take me as I am.
Thou canst make me what Thou wilt, And take me as I am
save me for Thine own name's sake, And take me as I am
work be - gin, Thy work complete, And take me as I am }

And take me as I am,

-|*-Pr ^=F UL-IZ
fgg

&*£5PE
T=t tSfc

^mMTitif^U^H4^̂
And take me as I am. My on - ly plea—Christ died for me! Oh, take me as I am.

WSt^ppf -£e£ %=£m tEgE&m
'"1 w r^r s*

No. 216.

Rev. A. M. TopLADT.

Ufa flf ^$ty.

(Toplady. 7s. 6 lines.)
Dr. Thos. Hastings.

^^ M wm33%m^§ -i
, s l <& ' m m Mm

1. Eock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; Let the wa - ter and the blood,

2. Not the la - bor of my hands Can ful - fil Thy law's demands; Could my zeal no respite know,
3. Noth-ing in my hand I bring,Sim-ply to Thy cross [ cling; Nak-ed, come to Thee for dress,

4. While I d raw this fleeting breath.When mine eyesshall close in death,When I soar to worlds unknown,

I I
I

From Thy riv-en side which flowed, Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save me from its guilt and power.
Could my tears for-ev - er flow, All for sin could not a -tone; Thou must save, and Thou a-lone.

Help- less look to Thee for grace; Foul, I to the fountain fly, Wash me, Saviour, or I die.

See Thee on Thy judgment throne, Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee.



No. 217. (&m t\u put
Ellen K. Bradford. E. H. Phei.ps.

1. Oh, ten-der and sweet was the Mas - ter's voice, As He lov - inp-ly callM to me,

2. But my sins are ma-ny, my failh is small, Lo! the answer came quick and clear;

3. But my flesh is weak, I tear - ful-ly said, And the way I can-not see;

4. Ah, the world is cold, and I can - not go back, Press for-wavd I sure-ly must}

"Come o - ver the line, it is on-ly a step— I am waiting,My child, for thee."
" Thou need-est not trust in thy - self at all, Step o - ver the line, I am here."

I fear if I try I may sad - ly fail, And thus may dis-hon • or Thee.

I will place my hand in His wound- ed palm, Step o-ver the line, and trust.

wa± rT i (°*FfTTTTrSrrr~^iF F F Ci £ fffi^ i

b*
Refrain.p^-H^hu^H^ .̂

5^

"O - ver the liue," hear the sweet re-frain, An-gels are chant-ing the heav-en - ly strain;

J3.m^H-i-Hw=s^m^£-£-£fc^PBE

^ m fete^rrfc: s
i,

4*-*=* *FT
"O

4th v. "O
ver the line,"—Why should I re-main With a step between me and Je - sua.

ver the line,"—I will not re-main, I'll cross it and go to Je - sus.

5P-H^ttrrr^fflr^^
No. 218. 6tow 9afoi

Anon.

g=N-^-y-^^i
Glory be to the Father, and

As it was in the beginning,

is now, and

Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost.

ev - er shall be, world with - out end, A - men.



No. 219. Ph J&mt k *m Sfcjj (Sttati

Heath.
(Laban. S. M.)

Dr. Lowell Mason.

I I
: =e=i=*

^i
My soul, be on thy guard, Ten

watch, and fight, and pray; The
Ne'er think the vict - 'ry wod, Nor

I

thou . Band foes

bat - tie ne'er

lay thine arm

"=£

a - rise

;

give o'er;

or down:

\=t=m

No. 220. $surarov, p«w ttaw pfe.

Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane.

2 1

1. Sav - iour, more than life to me, I am cling-ing, cling- ing close to Thee;
2. Thro' this chang- ing world be - low, Lead me gen - tly, gen- tly as

3. Let me love Theemore and more, Till this fleet- ing, fleet- ing life

e==e=pj» ff=ff=crff=E=

:f*=fc

ze=z£z

go;
o'er;

m
> w

Let Thy pre - cious blood ap - plied, Keep me ev - er, ev - er near Thy side.

Trust-ing Thee, I can - not stray, I can nev-er, nev-er lose my way.

Till my soul is lost in love, In a bright-er, bright-er world a - bove.

_te- -p—p-
:ff=-!=fcz=£:

-P=*z
* '*

Refrain.

Ev - 'ry day, ev - 'ry hour

—.. 4* 3t *:. * £-• Ji—m—: Hi—I—

«

HI £B m *—*5»-

Let me feel Thy cleansing pow'r;

pz

Ev - 'ry day and hour, ev - 'ry day and boor,



jfatfmtr, Mm to W^\ft—€md\\M.

May Thy ten - der love to me Bind me clos - er, clos - er, Lord, to Thee.

mi rg—g' gqrg :ff=£= zffz=ff±=ffzze=ff^Hlgl*=glf W b>

No. 221. ©nward, ©tefetian 9#M\m.
S. Baking-Gould.

Presto. -^~
A. S. Sullivan.

W^IF
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1. On-ward, Christian Sol - diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of

2. Like a might- y ar - my Moves the Church of God: Broth-ers, we are

3. Crownsand thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane; But the Church of

4. On-ward, then, ye faith - ful, Join our hap - py throng, Blend with ours your

Je -

tread

Je -

voi -

I

sus

-ing

sus

ces.

Go - ing on be - fore. Christ, the Roy - al Mas - ter, Leads a- gainst the foe;

Where the saints have trod. We are not di - vid - ed, All one bod - y we

—

Con - stant will re - main : Gates of hell can nev - er 'Gainst that Church pre- vail

;

to Christ the King

:

For-ward in - to bat - tie, See His ban-ners go
One in hope and doc - trine, One in char-i - ty.

We have Christ's own prom-ise— And that can- not fail

This thro' countless a - ges Men and an- gels sing.

On - ward, Christian sol

Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - bus, Go - ing on be - fore.

With the cross of



No. 222. )ti \i$ &xm\x 3iiin.

Rev. E. Perronet.

Allegretto moderate.

James McGranaiiaw.

^^^^m^&^^mm
m

1. All hail the pow'r of Je - mis' name! Lot an- gels pros - trate fall;.

2. Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On this ter - res - trial ball,.

3. that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall;.

s S=S-
f

qen $=t=m* :=K: n=r-
E^Eg

i i

~t^£l

s

Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all.

To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of all.

We'll join the ey - er - last - iug song, And crown Him Lord of all.

M J3 JU-IVfflL

-I- I- i r-
-«t±:

¥?
Chorus

Let us crown Him, let us crown Him, Let us

Let us crown Him Lord of all, Let us crown Him Lord of all, Let us

US
J3J J.' -T3J-6

=P—r

—

jg_ i i-

3*= a
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i^
a^rK ^^=3=5=-= =*=

ÊESEESĴS^=*=?z±ar

crown the Great Re-deem-er Lord of all;.

^ t f fP t ta-

-5^*M

r
Let us crown Him,

Let us crown Him Lord of all,

A..
~-£z*r

* -*L.

SE Hii =*•£=£ r r r

Let us crown Him, Let us crown Him Lord of all.

Let us crown Him Lord of all, Let us crown the Great Redeem -er Lord of all.



No. 223. ptow gptwmx&l

G. W. Crofts. D. B. Towner.

pbg^£jpj£fi^-g^l
1. Move for - ward ! val - innt men and strong, Te who have prayed and la - bored long,

2. Move for - ward ! each and ev - 'ry one, The gold - en har- vest is be - gun,

3. Move for - ward ! reap - iug as you move 1 An -gels are watching from a- bovel

4. Move for - ward I day will die full soon, How quick - ly eve-ning fol - lows noon,

m =*i=jw
w. m

f
-4-

qfi*3^|£ =r

~tr ^r-fr &=3 -m=3
- - T

The time has come for you to rise, For lo! the sun rolls up the skies.

Te reap - ers, come from glen and glade And wield the sick - le's glitt'riug blade

A - round are wit - ness - es a host, rouse ye now and save the lost.

Now is the time to work and pray—Let glo - ry crown the dy - ing day.

Chorus.£2—-^ \~ 1

1 1 f«—
W^=£=—r~ r •—T

*

Move

p-s—„-

i

for

—t—-*
ward,

-|L.=*

move

i

for

-te-

ward,

JB.

-=*
M-

All

—

1

a -

m-
t
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* - > L —

I

*—

-

Move for • ward, move for - ward, All

I*1 g-fe 1

[. —j— g— —m—

;

1

i*tt 1—S—*—

long the
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I

Move

P—-

1 1

for

- *~ -B—

1

ward, move
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U

-!-—A-—1*—_U L- 1—\
long the line, move for - ward, move for - ward,

move for - ward,



No. 224.

HOBATIUS BONAR. Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. When
2. When
3. When
4. When

shall wake in that fair morn of morns, Aft - er whose dawn- ing
shall see Thy glo - ry face to face, When in Thine arms Thou
shall meet with those that I have loved, Clasp in my arms the

shall gaze up - on the face of Him Who died for me, with

-m- ^ 4»
r *

d==t %m m

m

nev - er night re -turns, And with whose glo - ry day e - ter - nal burns,

wilt Thy child em -brace, When Thou shalt o - pen all Thy store of grace,

dear ones long re - moved, And find how faith - fill Thou to me hast prov'd,

eyes no long - er dim, And praise Him with the ev - er - last - ing hymn,

-to <
*-

1—r-

-ad :=*-=—aP—•—
S—Sr- -ar^-f-

-*r

:z*=q=n
:g=g=3E=

Refrain.
-4 * 1* V

•M,j> Qj-i—r-fafi

shall be sat - is - fied, be sat - is - fied.

u - u
ir-tr THPB l l- F C MiHi EH?

shall be sat . is- fied,

I shall be

m. .m--

r i .

n» | . |S N 1
|

— h N IN _J 1

~fif i • i %~"T^ -g-^ =s-'--^2
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I shall

I shall

-*-

be

be

—
sat -

SP—

is - fied, When
When

m

I shall

I shall

—W—

—

wake

*——

|

in

r i

^ ^_-to*—
1

•

m -*^=mt m ^s=*=*=*-

pE^-:

Wlien I shall wako

When I shall

:£^= ^-=c-

that fair morn of morns.



No. 225. giU gait the §auw.
E. Perronet.

(Coronation. (ML)
Oliver Holden.

HSI
1. All liail tlie power of sus' uanje ! Let gHs pros - trate fall

;

2. Let ev - 'ry kiu - dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On this ter - res - trial ball,

3. Oh, that with you - der sa - cred throug Wo at His feet may fall:

J I i ll
«| | M «

j ft

Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all;

To Him all maj - cs - ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of all;

We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown Him Lord of all

;

I^=s=s=s

Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord.

To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord.,

We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown Him Lord..

of

of

of

all.

all.

all.

No. 226. Pu (Etamtnj 'tte af ®lw.

S. F. Smith, D. D.
(America, 6s. 4s.)a^

1 My country, 'tis of thee, Sweet laud of er-ty, sing; Land where my
2. My na- tive country, thee, Land of the no-blefree, Thy name I love; I love thy

3. Let mu-sic swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees, Sweet freedom's song; Let mor-tal
4. Our fathers' God, to thee, Au - thor of lib -er-ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our

He
*^-*-4

-U-r-
=5=1*=*:

-i—

r

i^ -

s- -r

§fspi
fa-thersdied Land of the pilgrim's pride, From ev - 'ry mountainside, Let free-dom

rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills, My heart with rapture thrills, Like that a -

tongues awake, Let all that breathe partake, Let rocks their silence break, The sound pro

land be bright, With freedom's ho- ly light, Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God, our

ring,

bove.

long.

King.

3C=t



No. 227. Wto m ®hw?
Anna Shipton, Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. Who are these whose songs are sound- ing O'er the

2. Who are these who keep their sta - tiou Round the

3. See their robes of daz-zling white- uess, With -out

4. 'Tis the Lamb of God who leads them, And they

5. Sweet their theme: 'tis still "sal - va - tiou Un - to

gold - - en harps a - bove?
great e - ter - nal throne?
blein - ish, spot or stain

;

serve Him night and day,

Christ the Ho - ly Que,"

^^mdzd^gg
Hark 1 they tell of grace a - bound - ing, And Je - ho - vah's sov -'reign love.

They from earth - ly trib - u - la - tion, To their heav'n - ly rest are gone.

See their crowns that grow in bright - ness, Pur-chased by the Lamb once slain.

By the heav'n - ly fount He leads them, He hath wiped their tears a - way.

And their sighs of trib- u - la - tion, Change to songs a -round the throne.

Chorus.

pspii
-N—r-

3=S ^=»:

These are they who washed their robes and
who washed their robes, these are they who washed their robes

made them white in the blood of the Lamb
white, and made their white in the blood of the

z t c
Lamb ( the blood of

z
the Lamb.)



No. 228. (Svfamwtt patching 9an&

F. J. Crosby. Ira d. Sankey.

Sfc&=i^=3 :J=£=*
^gr^Sr-i=r

3-*-«F
E=£ ^

1. Christ-ian sol - diers all, hear our Lead - er's call, Who will ral - ly at the

2. Hear the trump of war, sound- ing near and far, Haste to con-quer in Je -

3. On, our foes to brave; on, the world to save; Arm'd with cour-age, as the

4. When our la - bor done, and the vie - fry won, Then with Je - sus we shall

:*=*=

$£*=*—!—=H =^h
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-J*—1- 1
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1
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King's com- mand?
ho - vah's name

;

mo - nients fly ;

meet a - bove
;

1

fe.
l

-—• » g^zq

i j

Firm
To
Shouts

1—m

=2-

iy,

the

of

how

I—m—
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stead

prom
tri -

sweet
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ised land,

nmph rise,

'twill be,
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with
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His
to

His
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vie -

might
rank

face
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to - ry,

y hand,

re - plies,

to see,
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1
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Chortjs.

1 u,—p
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E-feNP£E 3^£
See, ad- vane- ing," Our En - deav - or Band.

He will lead us with a loud ac -

As with joy we wave our ban - ners

In the man-sions of e - ter - nal

Band." -v

claim. I

high,
f

love. J

For - ward I eol - diers, all,

hear our Lead - er's call, On- ward! on-ward with the Sword and Shield; Sig - nals

W&r- *=* :g—s
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flash -ing bright, in the shin- ing light. Cheer us on-ward to the bat -tie field.
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No. 229. $m& tht pgltt.

C. H. G. Chas. H. Gabriel.

1. There's a call comes ring - iug o'er the rest - less wave, " Send the light!

2. We have heard the Ma- ce - do - nian call to- day, "Send the light,

3. Let us pray that grace may ev - ery-where a -bound, Send the light,

4. Let us not grow wea - ry in the work of love, Send the light,

t III Send the light I

-*3t*: =fc ±r * m^m

send the light!" There are souls to res - cue, there are souls to save,

send the light!" And a gold - en off- 'ring at the cross we lay,

Bend the light

!

And a Christ like spir • it in our lives be found,

send the light! While wo gatli - er jew- els for a crown a - bove,

send the igh t!
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Chorus.

Mmmmmwm
light !.

Send the light

!
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send the light

!
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Send the light, the

Send the light,
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light,

ppl light,
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Let
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it

Let it shine
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shore!

from shore to shore !

shine for - ev

Let it shine

10

er - more.

for - ev - er - more.
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El Nathan.
|

James McGranahan.
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Chortjs.
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While as ran - somed ones we sing.

For the truth be not dis - mayed

!

While the Lord shall claim His own !

And the Cross the world shall sway.

March -ing onl March-

on ! on ! on ! March-

U l" " " **J U £
on! For Christ count ev - ery thing but loss; And to

on! on! on! For Christ count ev - ery thing, ev - ery-thiug but loss ; And to

I
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crown Him King, toil and sing, 'Neath the ban - ner of the cross.

crown Him King, we'll toil and sing, Be - neath the ban - ner of the cross.
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No. 231. \tlim mA #1mj.

Julia Sterling. Ira D. Sanke*.

33S
1. Press ou - ward, press on - ward, and trust - ing the Lord Re - mem - ber the

2. Press on - ward, press on - ward, if you would Be - cure The rest of the

3. Press on - ward, press on - ward, your cour - age re - new ; The prize is be -

% m J J g^-iU^=^j

—

H~r— j J I

prom - ise pro - claim'd in His word ; He guid - eth the foot - steps, di -

faith - ful, a - bid - ing and sure; The gift of sal - va - tion is

fore you, the crown is in view, His love is so bound - less, He'll

=f=F

-J '^BB
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rect - eth the way Of all who con - fess Him, be - lieve, and o - bey.

of - fer'd to - day To all who con - fess Him, be - lieve, and o - bey.

nev - er say nay To those who con - fess Him, be - lieve, and o - bey.

r=J=^;=g=r&==£= £ --&=
g

Chorus.

atciS mm
Be - lieve and o - bey, be - lieve and

ig^p^
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bright on the way Of all

—»

—

who con - fess Him, be - lieve, and o - bey.
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No. 232. f j^teat aumtj to Siee.

Julia Sterling. H. P. Danks.
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1. There is a place of ref - age, More dear than all be - side,

2. With - in that vale of si - lence, Of calm and sweet re - pose,

3. No voice like Thine, so ten - der, Can soothe my ach - ing heart

;
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= A vale of ho - lv si - lence, Where wea - ry souls may hide:

t
Where peace dis - pels all sad - ness, And like a riv - er flows;

c No words like Thine, so pre - cious, Can bid my fears de part:
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And
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when the day is

hear a whis - pered

when fall even - ing
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end - ed,

mes - sage,

shad - ows,
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No. 233. §to)r j^Ujj with tht ptatet

Ida S. Taylor. W. A. Oqden.

f^i^^P^^^^^^
1. Keep step with the Mas-ter, what- ev - er bo -tide; The/ dark be the

2. Keep step with the Mas - ter, wher - ev - er you go

;

Thro' dark - ness, and
3. Keep step with the Mas-ter, nor halt by the way; What- e'er He com-

Ii^m^wMmm
r=r=F-
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N
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gg^g *^9

patli - way, keep close to your Guide, While foes are al - lur - ing, and
shad - ow, the way He will show, The light of His pres-ence your
mands you, oh, haste to o - bey I A - rise at His bid -ding, press

TO g3EP=*IdE=lE ± > WW t=

f^^pp^^ =Jc iSEl=S

^ m

dan - ger is near, When walk - ing with Je - sus, you've noth - ing to fear. -

path will il - lume, And make all the des - ert a gar - den of bloom, g
on in His might; While walk- ing with Je - sub, you're sure to be right. 2.

- -> & "£r '. J* . -f-- -*- # m J J 2
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Chokus.

Jr =£
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Keep - ing

=r
step.,

££

keep - ing step,

go brave - ly for - ward, And thy

-S 1-1—»-
4=

cour ... - age still re - new, , Dai

And thy cour - age still re - new, still re - new,
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walk with Christyour Sav-iour, He will lead you all the jour - ney through

dai- lv walk
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No. 234. •tight (SImjj jputtl!

Ida G. Tremaine. Hubert P. Main.

1. There is a laud be - youd the stars, Glo - ry Land, bright Glo - ry Laud I

2. The cit - y of our God is there, Glo - ry Laud, bright Glo - ry Laud I

3. We lift our ryes, by faith, and see, Glo - ry Laud, bright Glo - ry Land 1

pp^ip^s^^^iip
yond the sun - set's crim - son bars,— Glo - ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land t

Its jas - per walls with beau - ty fair, Glo - ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land

!

Where Christ Hiru-self the light shall be, Glo - ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land

!

m _g : 6 Z+~£ f-: .f C'TF r PP
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A land of peace with - out al-loy; Of joy be -yond all earth - ly joy;

Its gates of pearl like sil - ver gleam, Its skies with fade- less sun-light beam,
There songs of praise glad hearts 6hall sing ; The ra - diant air with mu -sic ring;

And naught its calm can e'er de - stroy,—

And through it rolls life's crys - tal stream,

Each voice pro-claim our Sav - iour, King,

Glo - ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land !

Glo - ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land

!

Glo - ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land 1
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No. 235. (Sfetet m& tfa &\xxmk

J. R. Clements.
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Geo. C. Stebbins.
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1. "For Christ and the Church " we Btand (we stand), U - uit - ed heart and hand;

2. "For Christ and the Church " we pray (we pray), And la - hor day by day,

3. "For Christ and the Church "we Bing (we sing), And glad ho - san - nas bring;

Hi =S=£ri-5:
EE3£

*=*==£
:p=i=

=e=1^ -i—

1

*gfei3=&E*
Our lips His praise to

With zeal and cour - age

Since He hath made us

-•" qffi

i r

speak,

new
free,
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I

Our hands to help the weak;

We'll strive some work to do,

And prom - ised vie - to - ry,

.=£ £
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Our feet the lost to seek,

And keep our cov - 'naut true,

Our mot - to still shall be,

I I I

"For Christ (for Christ), and the Church." «

"For Christ (for Christ), and the Church." S
"For Christ (for Christ), and the Church." %

m JRE £^£^r3?

Chorus.
, u— . n-N-js-,——-i
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"For Christ and the Church" we stand, U - nit - - ed heart and hand;

for Christ U - nit - ed heart and

•g t
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Our lives we give, hence -forth to live "For Christ (for Christ), and the Church."
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No. 236. Wmt fiHwtetiaw #ndcur0t $xm$.

Fanny J. Crosby.
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Ira D. Sankey.

I I

1. On, march on,

2. On, march on,

3. Hail, all hail,

4. Hail, all hail,

Ar - my of En - deav - 'rers, On, march on with

Ar - my of En - deav - 'rers, On, march on, the

Ar - my of Eu - deav - Vera, Crowd your ranks, the

Ar - my of En - deav - 'rers, Kobe and palm are

i3E£:
£=£=*:

ban - ners wide nn - furled; Strike for right, the Lord Him - self is with you,

truth shall yet pre- vail; Lo, in dust

sword of tri - umph wield; He who leads

wait - ing you on high; Bear the cross

the foe shall fall be - fore you,

will give you grace to con - quer,

of Christ a lit - tie long - er,

-i=*EEi =*= =

Chorus.

Shout
Trust

You
Tell

the cry

-ing Him
Bhall come
the world

of bat - tie o'er

whose prom - iss can

vie - to - rious from

the crown-ing day

Storm the fort
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Sa - tan's host de - /end
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set the pris 'ners free
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On-ward still, though le-gions rise a- gainst you, Fol - low Him who giv-eth vie -to- ry.
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No. 237. gwpJww with §m&
Jessie H Brown.
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D. B. Towner.
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1. An - y - where with Jo - BUS i can safe - ly go, An - y - where He
2. An - y - where with Je - sus i am not a - louo, Oth - er friends may
3. An- y - where with Je - sus i can go to sleep, When the dark - ling
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leads me in this world be - low. An - y - where with - out Him, dear - est

fail me, He is still my own. Tho' His hand may lead me o - ver

Bhad - ows round a - bout me creep. Know-ing I shall wak - en neT - er
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-t-L^= E=T "^

joys would fade,

drear - est ways,

more to roam,
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An - y - where with Je - bus I am not a -

An - y - where with Je - sus is a house of

An - y - where with Je - sus will be home, sweet

- jm. -m. 49. 49. m I

praise,

home.
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can safe ly go.



No. 238. "®tA%md fe §m$ §m"
T. J. Judkin & I. Watts.

A P"*W_A 1—

T. C. O'Kane.
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1. En - throned is Je - bus now, Up - on His heav'n - ly seat, The
2. There we shall see His face, And nev - er, nev - er, sin; There,

3. Yea, and be - fore we rise To that im - mor - tal state, The
4. Then let our songs a - bound, And cv - ery tear be dry

;

We're

SE*=|Ei
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king - ly crown is

from the riv - ers

tho'ts of such a -

march- ing thro' Im -

on His brow, The saints aro at His feet,

of His grace, Drink end - less pleas - ure in.

maz - ing bliss Should con - staut joys ere - ate.

man - uel's ground, To fair - er worlds on high.

Sit^ liH
JLft
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Chorus,
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There with the glo - ri - tied, Safe by our Sav - four's side, We
There, there with the Safe, safe by our

- - - J*l, I*
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shall be
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is - fied By and by.

Yes, by and by.

By and by

There, there with the glo - ri - fied,
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and by, We shall be sat -is -fied By and by,

Safe, safe by our Saviour's side, Yes, by and by.
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No. 239. mM Pert.

John Atkinson, D.D Hubert P. Main.

1. We shall meet be-yondthe
2. We shall strike the harps of

3. We shall see and be like

4. There our tears shall all cease

«i^Pipp

riv - er, By and by, by and by
;
And tho dark- ness

glo - ry, By and by, by and by

;

We shall sing re -

Je - sus, By and by, by and by

;

Who a crown of
flow-ing, By and by, by and by; And with sweet-eat

P- s 6 3=
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by and by; With the toil -some jour- ney done,

by and by; And thestrains for - ev - er-more
by and by ; And the an - gels who ful - fil

by and by ; All the blest ones, who have gone

will be o - ver,

demption's sto - ry,

life will give us,

By and
By and
By and

rapt - ure know - ing, By and

mmm*±±

by,

by,

by,

by,
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And the glo-rious bat - tie won.

Shall resound in sweetness o'er

All the mandates of His will

To the laud of life and song

i^^i pp

-9 *-
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We shall shine forth as the sun, By and by, by and by
Ton-der ev - er - last-ing shore, By and by, by and by
Shall at-teud, aud love us still, By and by, by and by

,—We with shoutings shall re-join, By and by, by aud by

T zM=U: t m *T

No. 240. §IW Pf, §lt$$tft §««.
Words arr. J. H. Burke.

1. Hear me, bless -ed Je - sus,

2. Let me ful - ly trust Thee,

3. Hid - ing in the shad - ow

Bid all

Best -ing

Of

fear de - part

;

on Thy Word;
Thy shelt'riug wings,

J-

Let Thy Spir - it l
Let me still with £
I shall rest con- «
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No. 241. $evtM % glgaitt.

Rev. W. P. Mackay. John J. Husband.

:r3S= J J 1
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praise Thee, O God!
praise Thee, God!
gh> - ry aud praise
glo - ry and praise
vive us a - gain

;

for the Son of Thy love,

for Thy Spir - it of light,

to the Lamb that was slain,

to the God of all grace,

fill each heart with Thy love
;

For Je - sus who
Who has shown us our
Wh.. has borne all our
Who has bought us, and
M;iy each soul be re

died

Sav

sins

son;

kin

and
- iour,

and
ht us,

- died

is now gone a - hove,

and scat- tered our night,

has cleansed ev - ery stain,

and guid - ed our ways,

with fire from a - bove.

I -*- -m- *- j=l

Hal - le - lu -jah! Thine the glo - ry, Hal-le

1 J =1- J^-4«-|—H

—

—m-
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hi - jah ! A - men; Hal - le - lu - jah! Thine the glo - ry, Re - vive us

£
r

®o the %t$m.No. 242.
(Temperance.) (Tune above.)

1 A foe is abroad, like a tyrant he reigns,

And his captives are groaning in fetters and chains.

Cho.—To the rescue, let us hasten ; to the rescue,—away I

To the rescue of the fallen, hasten to-day.

2 With faith in the Lord and the power of His might.
Let the armies of temp'rance their forces unite.

S Go tell of God's love, and the demon shall fall

;

Go tell them of Jesus, the Saviour of all.

4 Go seek out the lost in their bondage of sin,

There's hope for the fallen, go gather them in.

F. J. CEOSBT.
Copyright, 1894, by The Biglow & Main Co,



no. 243. <M wilt Ufa (&m <rf fmt.

F. J. Crosby. Ira D. Sanket.

1. God will take care

2. God will take care

i. God will take care

of you, be not a - fraid

;

of you, through all the day,

of you, long as you live,

He is your
Shield -ing your
Grant -ing you

± feESB ^
/

te ^i^y^ ^ * '

safe - guard thro' sun - shine and shade

foot - steps, di - rect - ing your way
bless - ingB no oth - er can give

Ten - der - ly watch - ing and
He is your Shep - herd, Pro
He will take care of you

FK $=^Z E*5EES3Eg =t

keep - ing His own,

tect - or and Guide,

when time is past,

i i

—- r

He will not leave you to wan - der a - lone.

Lead -ing His chil - dren where still wa - ters glide.

Safe to His king - dom will bring you at last.

I

Chorus.

m*

Ba

-t-

God will take care

»—l-*-^=g—*—F*1 3 g—1-^ 3=£E

W-
:--

of you still to the end ; Oh, what a

3=

Fa - ther, Re - deem - er and Friend ! Je - sus will an - swer when •



<M witt fafa ®m <rf fmi—(RtmthM.

No. 244. # §m#, ©faro art j^trntdtajj.

(St. Hilda. 7s & 6s.)

W. W. How. From J. H. Knecht.

•m S33—m—i

—

m ^-*—%* * * "

=P ^S3=E^
1.0 Je - sua, Thou art stand - iug Out - side the fast - closed door,

2. Je - bus, Thou art knock - ing : And lo ! that hand is scarred,

3. Je - sus, Thou art plead - ing In ac - cents meek and low,—

m m 3fi*w =»=*=*
r~T~T

m
In low - ly pa- tience wait - iug To pass the thresh -old o'er:

And thorns Thy brow en - cir - cle, And tears Thy face have marred
"I died for you, my chil - dren, And will ye treat me so?"

wjE^s=^=j^=£=smm
r̂=F

i 7-ac* tf-g-

We bear the name of Christ - ians, His name and sign we bear

:

Oh, love that pass - eth know - ledge, So pa - tient - ly to wait 1

O Lord, with shame and eor - row We o - pen now the door

:

Wr%=*-
4m-

T=^=5=^
£—Z-tH=* ^

T

Oh, shame, thrice shame up
Oh, sin that hath no
Dear Sav - iour, en - ter,

us I To keep Him stand - iug there,

qual, So fast to bar the gate

!

ter, And leave us nev - er - more!



No. 245. §wtg fe ifa <&mft.

F. J. Crosby. Wm. B. Bradbttry.

_
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, lio - ly is the Lord! SiDg, ye peo - pie,

2. Praise Him, praise Him, shout a - loud for joy, Watch -man of Zi - on,

3. King e - ter - nal, bless - ed be His name! So may His chil - dren

^m -m m m— z±=&
V—Vr-F *=P

n—~e J. jt ,* .:*=*^£
*=-Sn

=q=
-9 *"

glad - ly a - dore Him; Let the mount-ains trem - ble at His word,
her - aid the sto - ry; Sin and death His king- dom shall de - etroy,

glad - ly a - dore Him

;

When in heav'n we join the hap - py strain,

—S- -f' '-r

t- £ee£ =£=

PP^Pf
E3^ik==*i^ zf—Fz

r*
Let the hills be joy - ful be - fore Him

;

All the earth shall sing of His glo - ry;

When we cast our bright crowns be - fore Him

;

?—M g^E -=*-

Might - y in wis - dom, g>

Praise Him, ye an - gels, -

There in His like - ness *
a

I I i
* -o-

' -f -m- •»- a
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bound - less in mer - cy, Great is Je - ho - vah, King o - ver all.

ye who be -hold Him Robed in His spleu - dor, match - less, di - vine.

joy ful a - wak - ing, There we shall seo Him, there we shall sing

m -?"-4—*- *aa=M=g*=&=

Chortjs.

ly, ho- ly is the Lord, Let the hills be joy - ful be - fore Him.

f yT~$-£ITS * *•
g | 9—f-^T— J==a



No. 246. WSm&tttvA W>ml

Grace J. Frances. Hxtbert P. Main.

1. Lord, my suul re - joic - eth in Thee, My tongue Thy mer - cy is

2. I came to Thee o'er- bur -dened with care, My guilt with sor - row con'

3. To Thee, my hope and ref - uge di - vine, My faith is fer - yent - ly

4. I look be - youd this val - ley of tears, Where Thou, a man - sion pre

.

M—
>-v—=3^=

;;p u*-
3EE£ J£E£E

Sell v ing; I've found Thy love so pre-cious to me, My heart with its

fess - ing

;

'Twas love, Thy love, that ban - ished my fear, And gave me for

clii.j; - ing; And ev - 'ry hour 6ome to - ken of love New joy to my
par - ing; Wilt call me home for - ev - er with Thee, The bliss of the

gfezgS-^g

—

9-
-m——m—

a

1—rr
e*ee*em

piippp
Refrain.

-d- i^0-^-^z wmm
rapt - ure is swell •

sad - ness a bleBS -

6pir - it is bring -

glo - ri - fled shar -

Won - der - ful love 1 O won-der-ful love! I'll

fNFf^
*^fci^i3

-I
1»-mm i

mmm^^^mmmm7"
sing of its ful • ness for - ev - er; I've found the way that

L r J . 1

?=r ^m £=pH

P -N--4- B^E^S 3=5^ ^ *=3Ft3 3F
lead - eth a - bove, The way to the Ufa giv - ing riv - er.

t=z
3^i^E^ ^^ -
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No. 247. §tot §Eto tiMtg §wmt, <gatkr.

W. L. T.
Solo or Duet.

I U I
-tt 3__£=f__

Will L. Thompson.
I

*=£ =t __
r { r r

1. Lead me gen- tly home, Fa-ther, Lead me gen - tly home, When life's toils are
2. Lead me gen- tly home, Fa-ther, Lead me gen - tly home, In life's darkest

3

__
EE__^EEij«= =l=i=i: 51t|f--^:

f-"^=f=f=
n
f
_3___5__y*

end - ed, And part - ing days have come

;

hours, Fa - ther, When life's troub-les come,

Sin no more shall tempt me,
Keep my feet from wand - 'ring,

!!£_==£
=*:

'____-§______

5
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3J_=g-^-=i j_i_^_LJ,i.—r-r—P-'-r-r-^-f^-r-^T-f-

£
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'

Ne'er from Thee I'll roam, If thou'lt on - ly lead me, Father, Lead me gen-tly home.
Lest from thee I roam: Lest I fall up -on the wayside, Lead me gen-tly home.

:_.-=_ i—-JUT i i i I* i-

-*-• ftmiSI*

Chorus.

£S
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Lead me gen - tly home, Fa - ther, Lead me gen - tly, f-

Lead me gen - tly home, Fa - ther, Lead me gen - tly home, Fa - ther, <£

mi
__1_J_ £-_*- n

*EE3Fh&=*Em
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•£: iff:

up - on the way - side, Lead me gen - tly home.
gen - tly home.
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No. 248. Wto te m tht %mX$ £ik?
F. R. Havergat,.

Spirited.
Ira D. Sankey.

mf1^—i—
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1. Who is on the Lord's side? Who will servo the King? Who will be His help . ers,

2. Not for weight of glo - ry, Not for crown and palm, En - ter we the ar - my,
3. Jo - sus, Thou hast bought us, Not with gold or gem, But with Thine own life - blood,

4. Fierce may be the con - flict, Strong may be the foe, But the King's own ar - my,

1fct=t=t: =?==«- —i 1

—

—-m—<m- EEE# I* i*3= 1 I I-
ff

Oth - er lives to bring? Who will leave the world's side? Who will face the foe?

Kaise the war - rior-psalm

:

But for Him who claim - eth Lives for Him who died,

For Thy di - a - dem
;

With Thy bless- iug fill - ing All who come to Thee,

None can o - ver- throw
;
Round His standard rang - ing, Vic - fry is se - cure,

IfeSz
t—

r

-S • E- ^=rrt=
I I

- 3=ti=ii

-i—i-

Chorus.

-J.~~—i '

i
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S

Who is on the Lord's side? Who for Him will

He whom Je - sus nam - eth Must be on His

Thou hast made us will - iug, Thou hast made us

For His truth un-chaug - iug Makes the triumph sure.

ill go?-w

is side. !

s free, f

)h 6ure. J

Who is on the Lord's side ?

amiiis
Who will serve the King? Who will be His help -ers, Oth - er lives to bring? By Thy

3=P^#^
grand re-demp-tion, By Thy grace di-vine, We are on the Lord'sside; Saviour, we are Thine.



no. 249. Wlmx the §alt fa (StaM up 3f}0ttdM.

B. M. J. J. M. Black.

^^^H£^£
1. When tbo trum - pet of the Lord 6hall sound, and time shall be no more,
2. On that bright and cloud- less morn- ing, when the .dead in Christ shall rise,

3. Let me la - bor for the Mas - ter from the dawn till set - ting sun,

Si SEE :g=g • * g:
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And the morn - ing breaks, e - ter - nal, bright and fair; When the 5
And the glo - ry of His res - ur - rec - tion share ; When His 5"

Let me talk of all His won - drous love and care, Then, when f

!EE
=£—P±: £ee^eeeee£=£

f*±±t=££££=#i=} *—i-—

^

of earth shall gath - er o - ver on the oth - er shore And the

chos - en ones shall gath - er to their home be-youd the skies, And the

all of life is o - ver, and my work on earth is done, And the

Ere=rE
Chorus.

roll 13 called up yon - der, I'll be there,

roll is called up yon - der, I'll be there

roll is called up yon - der, I'll be there

£-b—ta B—to—=Br=ta B _._U ,_g—Efe

When the roll. is called up

When the roll is called up

^gn»—»—»-*-

$
±=^ PPm 3EE*
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yon - - der, When the roll is called up yon - - der, When the

yon-der, I'll he there, When the roll is called up you-der,I'll be there,

jfe111If k-r^i$ttrwt$rp- r *



Whm ttu gtoU, «lt—€mMd.

roll is called up yon - der, When the roll is called up yon-der, I'll be there.

When the roll

•ft ;g g ; ig:

< » m—m \m-
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No. 250. |Uott about ge<su&

E. E. Hewitt.

" H^P§=I^
=*c

Jno. R. Sweney.

IN 1

iJL V ^z^S;

r-*-f r—g-=g=
ig->" ^^ E£HSEES^
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je—I—

^1 J • -I

1. More a -bout Je - sus would I know, More of His grace to oth - ers show

;

2. More a- bout Je - sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dig-cern;

3. More a -bout Je - sus; in His word, Hold - ing com-mun - ion with my Lord
;

4. More a-bout Je - sus; on His throne, Rich - es in glo - ry all His own;

M
if j. ;; j jij j^hu^-

-ft

—

43

More of His sav - ing full - ness see, More of His love who died for me.

Spir - it of God, my teach - er be, Show -ing the things of Christ to me.
Hear -ing His voice in ev - 'ry line, Mak - ing each faith - ful say - ing mine.

More of His kiug-dom's sure in -crease; More of His com- ing, Prince of Peace.

g&6
t'ttf

:b=

te- -i 1-

Ss fe^fefe^
More, more a - bout Je More, more

~-£±z =£= ^^ *=£ =P=

t=F
3s=rt

2E*
More of His sav- ing ful- ness see, More of His love who died for me.

m Ttlf £rH=g=^gq=g g—
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no. 251. **% mm ®twu?
F. J. Crosby. Tra D. Sankey.

~N—

I

1. Wliy wnit - est thou, bur-dened soul, When Je - bus now will make thee whole?
2. Why wait - est thou? why not be-lieve? His of - fered grace with joy re-ceive;
3. Why wait - est thou? the days are few, And there is work for thee to do;

=1=1 :£=l-2- 3=r£E
I u—

r

= =t=fc tf=ff1

Give up thy all to His con - trol, The
How canst thou still the Spir - it grieve? Thou
For - sake the wrong, the right pur - 6ue

;

A

wyr
i
r +=?=[

Life, the Truth, the Way.
hast no time to stay,

rise ! no more de - lay.

:L gE=^ii!:d=lz 1 1-
-

^pg=t
-4iz3 4 - -—*-,-»-r— —m p m

mE*
call - ing thee, gent - ly call - ing thee; He is call- ing thee, Gent - ly

.... ^ - ^-^ J- >m m^.—m m-

btz —

-1—I-

;all - ing thee ; O come and give Him now thy heart; He is «all - ing thee to-day.

r f -i—

r

No. 252. fSbew'0 a Widtiitff.

Frederick W. Faber. Lizzie S. Tottrjee.

1. There's a wide-ness in God's mer - cy, Like the wide - ness

2. There is wel - come for the sin - ner, And more grac - es

3. For the love of God is broad - er Than the meas - uro

4. If our love were but more sim - pie, We should take Him

I I I

jEhm=*=3E.—i
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of the sea
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for the good

;
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of man's mind; §
at His word; a
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?8ihm'$ a Wx&mm.—WmMtft.

There's a kind - uess in His jus - tice, Wiiicli is more than lib - er - ty.

There ia iner - cy with the Sav-iour; There is heal - iug in His blood.

And the heart of the E - ter - nal Ia most won - dcr - ful - ly kind.

And our lives would be all sun -shine In the eweet-ness of our Lord.

No. 253. So §mwlg gMth
Charles Groenendyke.
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James McGranahan.
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1. Go brave - ly forth to

2. The Lord Him - self will

3. Leave not the path of

4. And, though his " name ia

hat

lead

du
le

r

- tie Ye sol - diere of the Lord,

you, Shall arm you for the fight,

—

ty, And none can bring you harm,
gion,"' The foe shrinks back with shame,

I J . K
i

I f

&Eht-LJ—cmm =t=
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for ye shall

ery foe sus

to shield His

the fee - bleat

wIB
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i

con - quer Through His al - might - y word,
tain you, And shield you by His might,
faith - ful. Makes bare His might - y arm.
Chris - tian Who fights in Je - bus' name.

JTA g «... .
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^ WM=P^
Chorus.

S^E

Then brave - ly forth to

1 1»: *—m -£J^|=e£

- tie, In this, God's ho ly strife,^
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And he that ver - com
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eth, Shall gain the crown of life,
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No. 254. %\tt (BmWtity §uw.
Rev. E. A. Hoffman
S-.—

I

U
A. J. Showalter.
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1. What a fel - low-ship, what a joy di-vine, Lean - ing on the ev -er-
2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pil - grim way, Lean - ing on the ev - er -

3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear, Lean - ing on the ev - er -

&£fc ze—f-t=i
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last

last

last
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ing arms ; What
ing arms ; Oh,

ing arms ; I

a bless - ed - ness, What a peace is mine,

how bright the path grows from day to day,

have bless - ed peace with my Lord so near,

f^rTT
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Refrain.
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Lean
Lean
Lean
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- ing

- ing
- ing
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the ev -

the ev -

the ev -
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last -

last -

last -
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ing

ing

ing

arms, i

arms.,

arms. J
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Lean

Lean -
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ing,

ing on Je -
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andlean

Lean
- mg,

ing on Je

Safe
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Lean - ing, lean - ing, LeaD - ing on the ev-er-last- ing arms.

Lean - ing on Je - sub, lean - ing on Je - bus,

^^̂ ^g$g^f&



No. 255 Wbm fe mjj §mj ®0-pgbt?

R, L.
With tenderness.

i^ppppwm^ 3Be

Rev. R. Lowry.

4-
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1. Where is my wand'ring boy to-night— The boy of my tenderest care, The
2. Once lie was pure as morn - iug dew, As he knelt at his moth - er's knee

;
No

3. could I see you now, my boy, As fair as in old - en time' When
4. Go for my wand'ring bow to-night; Go, search for him where you will; But

-&* -*3£ *^ * m——*—m— <-&—-m—i—

'

^m *=
-*—_:=x

boy thatwasonce my joy and light, The child of my love and prayer?

face was so bright, no heart more true, And none was so sweet as he.

prat - tlo and smile made home a joy, And life was a mer - ry chime

!

bring him to me with all his blight, And tell him I love him still.

<EE J=
I fm ,

Chortjs. Not too fast.

O where is my boy

I*

night? O whero is my boy

3EEE3

to - night? My

m- -0^0. £L
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heart o'er-flows, for I love him, he knows ; where is my boy to
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night 1
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No. 256. %%hm my J&wfow fgadA

F. J. Crosby. Arr. by Ira D. Sankey.

1. Where my Sav-iour's hand is guid -*ing,

2. Thouglimy path be dark and drear -y,

3. Though the ills " of earth may wound me,

4. When the ties of earth shall sev - er,

And for all my wants pro - vid - ing

—

And my Bteps be faint and wea - ry

—

And the storms of life con - found me

—

And He calls mo home for - ev - er

—

mini;
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In His pre-cious love con - fid - ing,

With His lov - ing voice to cheer me,
With His lov- ing arms a - round me,

To the loved be - yond the riv - er,

I'll go with Him all

I'll go with Him all

I'll go with Him all

I'll go with Him all

=*=!= TO33^^
ta ta F 1 1
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the way.
the way.
the way.

the way.
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Chortts,
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Where my Sav - iour leads I'll fol - low, Where my Sav-iour leads I'll fol - low,
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Where my Sav - iour leads I'll fol - low,

=*=P^

I will fol - low all the way.
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No. 257.

Rev. J. Keble.

Jftm of mtj £ML
(Hursley. L.M.)

Peter Ritter.

1. Sun of my soul, Thou Sav - iour dear,

2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep

3. A - bide with me from morn till eve,

4. If somepoor wandering child of Thine

*=*SlS3^
It is not night if Thou be near;

My wea- ry eye - lids gent - ly steep,

For without Thee I can- not live;

Have spurned to-day the voice di - vine

—

ri^Ci
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Oh, may no earth-born cloud a - rise,

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest

A - bide with me when night is nigh,

Kow, Lord, the gra - cious work be - gin;

f f 1

To hide Thee from Thy serv - ant's eyes.

For - ev - er on my Sav - iour's breast.

For with-out Thee I dare not die.

Let him no more lie down in sin.

S: Se -5-

NO. 258. Tune—Hursley.
1 bless the hour when evening cornea

And calls us to our place of prayer

;

With joyful heart our feet we turn

To meet Thine own disciples there.

2 With one accord we gather here,

Our wants make known, our sins confess;

Dear Saviour, wilt Thou now appear

And bless, as only Thou canst bless.

3 Our faith increase, our fears remove,

Make strong the weak, the helpless raise;

May every heart now feel Thy love,

And every tongue speak forth Thy praise.

4 No want have we Thou canst not fill,

No need but Thou canst fully meet

;

May we obey Thy gracious will

And find our lives in Thee complete.

Kev. N. J. Squires.

I No. 259. jWiD, Ml with Watt.

Harriet B. Stowe. Ira D. Sankey.

mm 3^S p^=g=g=
1. Still, still with Thee, when pur

2. A - lone with Thee, a - mid
3. As in the dawn - ing, o'er

4. Still, still to Thee I as to

- pie morn - ing break

the mys - tic shad •

the wave - less o -

each new - born morn

eth,

ows,

cean,

ing

When the bird

The sol - emn
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conscious-ness a - wak - ing, Breathe each day near-ness un - to Thee and heaven.
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NO. 260. Psalm 46.

1 God is onr refuse and strength, a
very present help in trouble.

2 Therefore will not. we fear, ihough the

earth be removed, and though the mountains
be carried into the midst of the sea ;

3 Though the waters thereof roar and
be troubled, though the mountains shake
with the swelling thereof. Selah.

4 There is a river, the streams whereof
shall make glad the city of God, the holy

place of the tabernacles of the Host High.

5 God is in the midst of her ; she shall

not be moved : God shall help her, and
that right early.

6 The heathen raged, the kingdoms were
moved: he uttered his voice, the earth

melted.

7 The Lord of hosts is with us ; the
God of Jacob is our refuge. Selah.

8 Come, behold the works of the LORD,
what desolations he hath made in the earth.

9 He maketh wars to cease unto the
end of the earth ; he breaketh the bow,
and cutteth the spear in sunder; he
burneth the chariot in the fire.

10 Be still, and know that I am God: I
will be exalted among the heathen, I will be

exalted in the earth.

11 The Lord of hosts is with us; the
God of Jacob is our refuge. Selah.

NO. 261. Psalm 121.

1 I will lift up mine eyes unto the
hills, from whence cometh my help.

2 My help cometh from the LORD, which
made heaven and earth.

3 He will not suffer thy foot to be
moved : he that keepeth thee will not
slumber.

4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall

neither slumber nor sleep.

5 The Lord is thy keeper : the Lord
is thy shade upon thy right hand.

(2S0)

6 Tlie sun shall not smite thee by day, nor
the moon by night.

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from
all evil : he shall preserve thy soul.

8 Tlie LORD shall preserve thy going out
and thy coming in from this time forth, and
even for evermore.

No. 262. John 14: 1-14.

1 Let not your heart be troubled : ye
believe in God, believe also in me.

2 In my Father's house are many man-
sions : if it were not so, I would have told

you. I go to prepare a place for you.

3 And if I go and prepare a place for

you, I will come again, and receive you
unto myself; that where I am, there ye
may be also.

4 And whither I go ye know, and the

way ye know.

5 Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we
know not whither thou goest ; and how
can we know the way?

6 Jesus saith unto him, I am the way,
the truth, and the life: no man cometh unto
the Father, but by me.

7 If ye had known me, ye should have
known my Father also : and from hence-
forth ye know him, and have seen him.

8 Philip saith unto lihn. Lord, shew us
the Father, and it sufficclh us.

9 Jesus saith unto him, Have I been
so long time with you, and yet hast thou
not known me. Philip? he that hath seen
me hath seen the Father ; and how sayest

thou then, Shew us the Father?

10 Believest thou not that I am in the

Father, and the Father in me? the words
that I speak unto you I speak not of myself:

but the Father that dwelleth in me, he doeth

the works.

11 Believe me that I am in the Father,
and the Father in me, or else believe me
for the veifr works' sake.
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12 Verily, verily, I say unto you, He
that believeth on me, the works that I do

shall he do also: and greater works than

these shall he do; because I go unto my
Father.

13 And whatsoever ye shall ask in my
name, that will I do, that the Father may
be glorified in the Son.

14 If ye shall ask any thing in my name,

I will do it.

No. 263. 1 Corinthians, 13.

1 Though I speak with the tongues of
men and of angels, and have not charity,

I am become as sounding brass, or a
tinkling cymbal.

2 And though I have the gift of proph-

ecy, and understand all mysteries, and all

knowledge; and though I have all faith, so

that I could remove mountains, and have

not charity, I am nothing.

3 And though I bestow all my goods to

feed the poor, and though I give my body
to be burned, and have not charity, it

profiteth me nothing.

4 Charity suffereth long, and is kind;

charity envieth not; charity vauntelh not

itself, is not puffed up,

5 Doth not behave itself unseemly,
seeketh not her own, is not easily pro-

voked, thiuketh no evil

;

6 Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth

in the truth;

7 Beareth all things, believeth all

things, hopeth all things, endureth all

things.

8 Charity never failcth: but whether

there be prophecies, they shall fail; whether

there be tongues, they shall cease; whether

there be knowledge, it shall vanish away.

9 For we know in part, and we proph-
esy in part.

10 But when that which is perfect is come,

then that which is in part shall be done
away.

11 When I was a child, I spake as a
child, I understood as a child, I thought
as a child : but when I became a man, I

put away childish things.

12 For now we see through a glass, darkly

;

but then face to face : now I know in part ;

but then shall I know even as also I am
known.

13 And now abideth faith, hope, charity,
these three ; but the greatest of these is

charity.

No. 264. Matthew 5: (1-16.)

1 And seeing the multitudes, he went
up into a mountain : and when he was
set, his disciples came unto him :

2 And he opened his mouth, and taught
them, saying,

3 Blessed are the poor in spirit : for

theirs is the kiugdom of heaven.

4 Blessed are they that mourn : for they

shall be comforted.

5 Blessed are the meek : for they shall

inherit the earth.

6 Blessed are they which do hunger and
thirst after rig/Ueousness : for they shall be

filled.

7 Blessed are the merciful : for they
shall obtain mercy.

8 Blessed are the pure in heart : for they

shall see God.

9 Blessed are the peacemakers: for

they shall be called the children of God.

10 Blessed are they which are persecuted

for righteousness' sake: for theirs is the

kingdom of heaven.

11 Blessed are ye, when men shall revile

you, and persecute you, and shall say all

manner of evil against you falsely, for

my sake.

12 Rejoice, and be exceeding glad : for
great is your reward in heaven: for so per-

secuted they the prophets which were before
you.

13 Ye are the salt of the earth : but if

the salt have lost his savour, wherewith
shall it be salted? it is thenceforth good
for nothing, but to be cast out, and to be
trodden under foot of men.

14 Ye are the light of the world. A city

that is set on a hill cannot be hid.

15 Neither do men light a candle, and
put it under a bushel, but on a candle-
stick ; and it giveth light unto all that
are in the house.

16 Let your light so shine before men, that

they may may see your good works, and glo-

rify your Father which is in heaven.
(281)
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^RUSTING IN THE LORD JESUS CHRIST for strength,

-** I promise Him that I will strive to do whatever He would

like to have me do ; that I will make it the role of my life to pray

and to read the Bible every day, and to support my own church

in every way, especially by attending all her regular Sunday and

mid-week services, unless prevented by some reason which I can

conscientiously give to my Saviour ; and that, just so far as I

know how, throughout my whole life, I will endeavor to lead a

Christian life. As an active member I promise to be true to all

my duties ; to be present at and to take some part, aside from sing-

ing, in every Christian Endeavor prayer-meeting, unless hindered

by some reason which I can conscientiously give to my Lord and

Master. If obliged to be absent from the monthly consecration-

meeting of the Society, I will, if possible, send at least a verse of

Scripture to be read in response to my name at the roll-calL

Beneofction

:

"Ube Xoro watcb between me ano tbee wben
we are absent one from anotber."

333
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ABIDING IN CHRIST.
NO.

Dying with Jesus 102

Jesus my Lord, Thou 103

Saviour, lead me 204

Without Thee, my 60

ASSURANCE.
Blessed assurance 161

I heard the voice 173

My Jesus, I love 163

My sins which were 4

Soul of mine, in 190

ATONEMENT.
Christ has for sin 134

I am redeemed 16

My sins which were 4

We come, O Lord 31

When God the way 201

BIBLE.
How solemn are the 186

I will sing the 127

When God the way 201

BLOOD (Precious).

Alas ! and did my 158

Blessed be the Fountain 130

How solemn are the 185

I am satisfied 73

There is a green 125

Tho' your sins be 182

'Tie midnight! and 208

When my life-work 126

Who are these? 227

Whoever receiveth 162

CHILDREN.
Arise, young men 101

Do you fear the foe? 17

Hide me, O my 151

Now I have found 94
Onward, onward 2

The Lord's our Rock 192

Walking in the 41

With the glorious 27

CLOSING.
Blest be the tie 184

God be with you 143

Prain God from 123

When the units 13S

COMFORT—COM-
FORTER. NO.

After a long and 15

After the darkest 80

Come, Thou Almighty 135

Go bury thy sorrow 43

God lives, can I 40

How dear to my 61

I've found a Friend 149

Let not your heart 42

Like the fullness 86

Oh, spread the 83

COMING OF CHRIST.
A lamp in the 110

Come on the wings 14

He is coming, the 174

I knownotwhen 90

Impatient heart 56

It may be at morn 202

O Church of Christ 120

the weary night 75

Some sweet morn 12

The night is long 38

There'll be no dark 106

CONFESSION.
Am I a soldier 137

1 heard the voice 173

I need Thee every 170

Just as I am 213

My Jesus I love 153

Willing to own Thee 29

CONSECRATION.
All for Jesus 45

I am Thine, 196

I come, O blessed 84

My life, my love 115

Not I, but Christ 119

Saviour, more than 220

Take my life, and 176

CROSS AND CROWN.
Alas ! and did my 168

Am I a soldier 137

I am coming to the 16S

I am redeemed _ 16

Nearer the Cross 213
Soul of mine in 190

Take the jeers, and _ SB

There is a green 125

FAITH. MO.

Encamped along 128

I do not ask for 194

I will sing you a 157

Jesus knows all your 64

Just as I am 213

My faith looks up 193

FELLOWSHIP and
FOLLOWING.

Be near me, O my 33

Blest be the tie 184

Guide me. O Thou 179

If in the valley 58

O my Redeemer 55

Take the jeers, and 25

Walking in the 41

What a fellowship 254

When we walk with 156

Where my Saviour's hand.. ..256

FORGIVENESS.
Alas! and did my 158

My sins which were 4
The dear loving Saviour 116

Tho' your sins be 182

Whosoever shall call 91

FRIEND (Christ a).

I've found a Friend 149

Not now, my child 214

Now I have found 94

O my Redeemer 55

There is no friend 93

What a friend we 140

FUNERAL.
Jesus knowB all your 64
No sorrow there 95>

Not now, but in the 1*9-

The Homeland ! 1 OS

There'll be no dark 105

When I shall wake 324

GOSPEL.
Down into my 34
Jesus is tenderly 1S2

Let us sing again 104

Sinners, Jesus will 10T

Tell the glad story 100

Throw out the Life- 147

GRACE.
Am I a soldier 13'i

Be present at onr ..117

Coma, Thou Fount 183

It doth lumot » *»
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NO.

Jesus knows all 64

Someday the silver 118

Whoever reeeiveth 162

GUIDE—GUIDANCE.
Guide me, OThou 179

Hark! hark, my soul 160

How sweet the name 188

I lift my thankful 46

I was wandering and 49

Jesus, Saviour, Pilot 160

Lead me gently home 247

More about Jesus 250

Saviour, lead me 204

To thee who from 210

HEAVEN.
God be with you 143

I will sing the 127

I will sing you 157

Jesus, Saviour, Pilot 150

No more the curse 96

No sorrow there 95

Not now, but in 169

One sweetly solemn 109

Over the river faces 211

Rejoice, Rejoice, 82

Some one will enter 142

Soul of mine in 190

The Homeland! 108

There is a land 234

They tell me of a 69

We shall meet 239

When the mists have 138

When ray life-work 126

When the trumpet 249

HOLY SPIRIT—HOLY
GHOST.

Baptize me with the 52

Come, Holy Spirit 92

Come, Thou Almighty 135

Holy Ghost with 145

Nothing but leaves Ill

Oh, spread the tidings 88

Spirit so holy 23

Take time to be holy 171

There shall be showers 196

HOPE.
Abide with Me 207

Blessed assurance 161

Soma sweet morn 12

INVITATION.
"Come unto Me." It 166

Come unto Me, ye weary 63

God is now willing 77

I heard the voice 173

I hear Thy welcome 199

In the land of. 197

NO.

Jesus is tenderly 132

Jesus knocks; He calls 9

Just as I am 213

Look unto me 35

O how can you live 89

tender and sweet 217

Resting ray soul 11

The Master is come 18

Throw out the Life- 147

To Thee who from 210

Where is my wand'ring 255

Why waitest thou 251

Would you be forever 76

JOY.
Awake, awake, O heart of 124

Come, Thou Fount 183

Do 30U fear the 17

Hark! hark my 160

1 will bless the 65

I will sing the 127

Joy to the world 189

Let us sing again 104

O happy day that 203

O how happjr are 59

O sing of my 83

O wanderer rejoice 43

Rejoice! the Lord 19

There's sunshine in 44

The trusting heart 73

Walking in the sunshine <L1

LIFE AND LIGHT.
"Come unto Me." It 166

How solemn are the 186

Life is mine 68

Not I, but Christ 119

O pilgrims thro' a 32

The Day-Star hath 81

LOVE.
After the darkest 80

God is love, His 99

Jesus, Lover of my 177

Like the fullness 86

More love to Thee 146

My Jesus I love 153

O Lord, my Soul 246

Rescue the perishing 180

There comes to my 121

There's a wideuess 252

What a blessed hope 98

LOYALTY AND
OBEDIENCE.

Arise, young men 101

For Christ and the 236

Let us stand up for 8

One sweetly solemn 109

True-hearted 131

Upon the western 112

Where my Redeemer 13

MISCELLANEOUS.
K©.

As I wandered round 148
I am far frae my 172
My country ! 'tis of. 228
Thro' the shining 114
Trembling soul, beset. _107

MISSIONARY.
Jesus shall reign 159

Church of Christ 120
Speed away 138

Tell it out among 164

Tell the glad story 100

There's a call comes 229

There's a royal 230

Ye Christian heralds 72

PEACE.
Abide with Me 207

"Come unto Me." It 168

Dying with Jesus 102

1 am coming to „168

I heard the voice 173

Jesus knows all 64

Resting my soul It

There comes to my 121

When I shall wake 224

PRAISE.
All hail the power 222-225

Holy! Holy! Holy! 141

I am redeemed 16

I do not ask for 194

I will sing the 127

O happy day that 203

Praise God from whom 123

Praise to the Holy 1

We praise Thee 241

When the sinner turns 8

PRAYER.
Be near me, O 33
Come, Thou Fount 183

Hear me, blessed 240

Hear us, O Saviour 133

Nearer, my God 206

Night had fallen 87

O bless the hour 258

my Redeemer 55

Pass me not 164

Tray, brethren, pray 163

Saviour, breathe an 191

Sweet hour of prayer 139

There shall be showers 196

What a friend we 140

PROMISES.
How firm a foundation 162
1 heard the voice 173
There shall be 198
Whoever reeeiveth the 162

RACE (The Christian).
Arbe, young men 101
Onward, onward looking 2

The weary shadows 51
We come, O Lord- 31
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REDEMPTION.
NO.

Blessed be the fountain 130

Christ hath redeem- 60

How solemn are 185

1 am coming to 168

I am redeemed 16

I was once far 205

Jesus is tenderly 132

Jesus, my Lord, to 215

Life is mine 68

Look unto me 35

My sins which were. 4

Jesus, Thou art 244

Rescue the perishing 180

Sinners, Jesus will 167

Some day the silver 118

Some one will enter 142

The dear loving Saviour 116

Tho' your sins be 182

When God the way 201

Whoever receivcth the 162

Whosoever shall call 91

REFUGE-ROCK.
Build ye on the 36

How firm a found- 152

Jesus. Lover of my 177

Rock of Ages 216

Thou art my Rock 71

Thou art, O Lord, my 37

REPENTANCE.
Alas ! and did my 158

Down into my 34

1 come. Oblessed 84

I've wandered far 67

Jesus, my Lord, to 215

My sins which were 4

My soul is sad 62

O Jesus, Thou art 244
wanderer, on a 10

Sinners, Jesus will 167

REST.
"Come unto Me." It 166

Dying with Jesus 102

1 heard the voice „ .173

Life is mine 68

Resting my soul 11

RESURRECTION.
Christ has risen 39

Low in the grave._ 165

On the Resurrection 173

See the place where 24

Some sweet morn 12

There'll be no dark 106

SAFETY—SECURITY.
Abide with Me 207

Anywhere with Jesus 237

Come, Thon Fount 1S3

Dying with Jesus 102

NO.

God will take care 243

He lives and loves 129

Hide me, O my _151

I am satisfied with 73

Keep Thou my way _ 47

happy day that _203

Saviour, breathe an .191

Soul of mine in _190

Still, still with 259

The Lord's my Rock _192

There is a place of 232

Under His wings 5

We are building in _176

Ye shall know 67

SAVIOUR—SEEKING.
A wondrous boon 97

Christ alone is _ _ 21
Christ has for sin _ 134

1 am coming to the 168

Jesus is tenderly 132

Jesus only, 'mid the.. 7

Jesus, Saviour, Pilot 150

Look unto me 35

wanderer, dost 22

Rescue the perishing 180

Sinners, Jesus will 167

Throw out the Life- 147

Whoever receiveth the 162

SHEPHERD.
He feedeth His flock 79

1 was wandering sad and 49

Saviour, lead me 204

The Lord's my Shepherd 187

There were ninety and... 198

TEMPERANCE.
A foe is abroad 242

Down into my 34

I've found a friend 149

Rescue the perishing 180

Take courage, temperance 155

Where is my wand- 255

TRUST.
Hear us, O Saviour 133

He lives and loves 129

I am coming to -168

Jesus knows all your 64

Look unto me 35

My Jesus, as Thou 144

Not now, but in the _169

Press onward, press 231

Saviour, more than _220

Soul of mine in 190

There is never a day 122

The trusting heart 78

Trembling soul, beset .107

When we walk with. 156

When the thick clouds 20

VICTORY.
NO.

Arise, young men 101

Encamped along the 128

Enthroned is Jesus 238

Onward, Christian soldiers. ..221

True-hearted ! whole- 131

We're soldiers of. 30

WARFARE.
Am I a soldier 137

Arise, young men 101

Christian soldiers all 228

Down with the evil 74
Encamped along the 128

Go bravely forth to_ 253

Keep step with the ...233

Let us stand up. 8

My soul, be on thy 219

Move forward, valiant 223

On, march on, O 236

Onward, Christian soldiers...221

There's a royal 230

True-hearted ! whole-. 131

We're soldiers of. 30

When the trumpet 249

Who is on the Lord's 248

WORK—WORKS.
Going forth at 113

Go work to-day 3

Lift up your eyes 85

Rescue the perishing 180

Sowing in the 209

We are building 176

With the glorious. 27

WORSHIP.
All hail the power 222, 225

As I wandered 'round. 148

Blessed Saviour, hear 26. 54

Come, Thou Almighty 135

Glory be to the 218

Guide me. O Thou 179

Hear us. O Saviour. 133

Holy! holy! holy! Lord 141

Holy is the Lord 245

How firm a found- 152

How sweet the name 188

I love Thy kingdom 186

I need Thee every 170

I will sing the 127

I will sing you 157

Jesus shall reign 159

Let not thy heart 106

Nearer, my God, to. 206

O sing that song 66

Saviour, breathe an 191

Sun of my soul 257

Sweet hour of prayer 139

Thon, whose hand 70



INDEX.

TITLES IN SMALL CAPS-FIRST LINES IN ROMAN.

No.

A foe is abroad, like a tyrant he . . 242

A lamp in the night, a song in . . . 110

A Shelter in the Time of Storm 192

A Sinner Like Me 205

A Soldier of the Cross . . . .137

A wond'rous boon to man is given . 97

Abide with Me 207

Abide with Me Ever 50

Abide with me fast flows 207

Abundantly Able to Save . . .162

After a long and weary strife ... 15

After the Darkest Hour ... 80

Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed . . 158

All Hail the Power 225

All hail the power of Jesus' .... 222

All for Jesus 45

America. 6s, 4s 226

Am I a soldier of the cross .... 137

Antioch. CM 189

Anywhere with Jesus 237

Are You a Reaper ? 85

Arise, Young Men, Arise . . . .101

As I wandered 'round the 148

At that Day Ye Shall Know . 57

At the Cross 158

Awake, Awake ! O Heart . . .124

Baptize Me wrm the Spirit . . 52

Be Near Me, O My Saviour ... 33

Be present at our table, Lord . . .117

Believe and Obey 231

Belmont. CM 187

Bethany. 6s, 4s 206

Blessed Assurance 161

Blessed be the Fountain .... 130

Blessed Saviour, Hear My ... 26

Blessed Saviour, hear Thou me . . . 54

Blest be the Tie that Binds . . 184

Boylston. S. M 181

No.

Bright Glory Land ! 234

Bringing in the Sheaves .... 209

Building for Eternity 176

Build ye on the Rock 36

Christ and the Church .... 235

Christ Alone is Saviour .... 21

Christ Arose 165

Christ has for us atonement made . 134

Christ has Risen 39)

Christ Hath Redeemed Us . . . 60>

Christ Receiveth Sinful Men . 167

Christ Returneth 202;

Christian soldiers all, hear our . . . 228;

Come, Holy Spirit, Come .... 92:

Come Home 10)

Come on the Wings of the ... 14

Come Thou Almighty King . . . 135

Come, Thou Fount 183

Come Unto Me 166

Come Unto Me, Ye Weary ... 63

Comforted 15

Comfort Ye One Another ... 42

Coronation. CM 225

Counted Worthy 25

Cre 4.te in Me a Clean Heart . . 62

Dennis. S. M 184

Do you fear the foe will in the ... 17

Down into my loneliness, sorrow . . 34

Down with the evil and up .... 74

Dying with Jesus, by death .... 102

Duke Street. L. M 159

Encamped along the hills of . . . 128

Endeavorers' Marching Song . 228

Enthroned is Jesus Now .... 238

Evan. CM 173

Evening Prayer 191

Eye Hath Not Seen 69



No.

"Faith is the Victoky ..... 128

For Christ and the Church .... 235

Gather in the Sheaves .... 27

Gerar. IS. M 92

•Give Me Thy Heart 210

•Give Your Heart to Jesus ... 76

Glory he to the Father, and to . . . 218

Gloria Patri 218

Go bury thy sorrow 43

Go bravely forth 253

Go Tell it to Jesus 43

Go Work To-day 3

God Be With You 143

God Heareth Prayer 105

God is Love 99

God is Now Willing ; are You ? . 77

God is now willing in Christ .... 77

God Lives 40

God Will Take Care of You . . 243

God's Bounty 8G

Going forth at Christ's command . .113

Grace Before and After Meat . 117

Guide Me. 8s, 7s 179

Happy Day 203

Hark ! Hark ! My Soul . . . .160

Hear Me, Blessed Jesus .... 240

Hear Thou Me 54

Hear Us, O Saviour 133

He Feedeth His Flock 79

He is Coming 174

He is Near 90

He lives and loves, our Saviour . .129

He Saves Me 116

He Shall Reign from Sea to Sea V10

Hide Me 151

Holy Ghost, with Light Divine . 145

Holy! Holy! LordGod Almighty 141

Holy is the Lord 245

Home of the Soul 157

How Can You Live Without . . 89

How Dear to My Heart ... 61

How Firm a Foundation .... 152

How Long 51

How solemn are the words 185

How sweet the name of Jesus . . .188

How They Sing Up Yonder ... 6

Hursley. L. M 257

No.

I am Coming to the Cross .... 168

am far frae my hame 172

am Redeemed 16

am Satisfied with Jesus ... 73

am the Light 32

am Thine, O Lord 195

Come, O Blessed Lord 84

do not ask for earthly store . . . 194

Heard the Voice of Jesus Say . 173

Hear Thy Welcome Voice . . 199

know not when the Lord will . . 90

lift my thankful song 46

Love Thy Kingdom, Lord .

Need Thee Every Hour .

Shall be Satisfied ....
Steal Away to Thee . . .

was once far away from the .

was wandering, sad and weary

will Bless the Lord . . .

will Pass Over You . . .

will Sing the Wond'rous .

186

170

190

232

205

49

65

201

127

will sing you a song 157

will Trust, and Not be Afraid 20

f in the valley where the bright . 58

'll Live for Thee 115

mmanuel, Prince of Peace
mpatient Heart, be Still ... 56

n the Cross 200

n the land of strangers 197

talian Hymn. 6s, 4s 135

t doth suffice, that precious .... 28

t may be at morn when the .... 202

've Found a Friend 149

've wandered far away from . . 67

Jesus has Taken Them All
Jesus is Calling

Jesus is Mine
Jesus is tenderly calling thee

Jesus knocks; He calls to thee

Jesus knows all, all your sorrow

Jesus Knows Your Sorrow
Jesus, Lover of my Soul .

Jesus, my Lord, thou art my
Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I cry

Jesus of Nazareth ....
Jesus Only, Jesus Ever . .

Jesus only, mid the turmoil .

4

132

94

132

9

64

64

177

103

215

149 a

7

7
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No.

Jesus Saviour, Pilot Me . . . .150

Jesus Shall Reion 159

Joy to the World 189

Just as 1 am 213

Keep Step with the Master . . 233

Keep Thou my Way 47

IiABAN. S. M 219

Lead Me Gently Home, Father . 247

Lead Me Saviour 204

Let not thy heart despair 105

Let not your heart be troubled ... 42

Let the Sunshine In 17

Let Us Crown Him 222

Let Us Sing Again 104

Let Us Stand for Jesus .... 8

Let us stand up for Jesus 8

Life is Mine 68

Lift up your eyes to the fields ... 85

Like the fulness of the ocean ... 86

Look Unto Me 35

Looking this Way 211

Lord, I'm Coming Home 67

Lord, Teach Us How to Pray . . 53

Low in the grave he lay 165

Loyalty to Christ 112

Make Me Willing 29

Martyn. 7s D 177

Mercy. 7s 145

Missionary Chant. L. M. ... 72

Moment by Moment 102

More About Jesus 250

More Love to Thee, O Christ . 146

Morning Breaks Upon 24

Move Forward 223

My Ain Countrie 172

My Country, 'Tis of Thee . . . 226

My Faith Looks Up to Thee . .193

My Grace is Sufficient 28

My Hiding Place 37

My Jesus, as Thou Wilt .... 144

My Jesus, I Love Thee 153

My life, my love, I give to Thee . .115

My Mother's Prayer 148

My Saviour First of All . . . .126

My sins which were many in . . . 4

No.

My Soul be on Thy Guard . . .219

My soul is sad and sinful .... 62

Near to Thee 70

Nearer, My God, to Thee . . . 206

Nearer the Cross 212

Nettleton. 8s, 7s 183

Night had fallen on the city .... 87

No Friend Like Jesus 93

No More 96

No Sorrow There 95

Not All the Blood of Beasts . . 181

Nothing but Leaves Ill

Not I, But Christ 119

Not now, but in the coming .... 169

Not Now, My Child 214

Now I have found a Friend .... 94

O bless the hour when evening . . 258

O Church of Christ! behold at . . 120

O happy day that fixed my choice . 203

O how can you live without .... 89

O How Happy are They .... 59

O Jesus, Thou art Standing . . . 244

O Lord, my soul rejoiceth in Thee . 246

O my Redeemer 55

O pilgrims through a desert .... 32

O Si ng of My Redeemer .... 83

O the weary night is waning .... 75

O wanderer, dost thou hear .... 22

O wanderer on a dreary waste ... 10

O Wanderer, Rejoice 48

Oh, sing that song to me again ... 66

Oh, spread the tidings round .... 88

Oh, tender and sweet was the . . .217

Old Hundred. L. M 123

Olive's Brow. L. M 208

Olivet. 6s, 4s 193

One Sweetly Solemn Thought . 109

On, march on, O Army of 236

On the resurrection morning .... 178

Onward, Christian Soldiers . . 221

Onward, Onward ! 2

Open Wide the Door 9

Our Names in Heaven 82

Our Saviour King 129

Ours is the Victory 74

Over the Line 217



No.

Over the river, faces I see 211

Pass Me Not 154

Paul and Silas 87

Pilot. 7s, 6 lines 150

Pleasures Forevermore .... 46

Portuguese Hymn, lis 152

Praise God from Whom 123

Praise to the Holy One .... 1

Pray, Brethren, Pray 163

Press onward, press onward .... 231

Rathbun. 8s, 7s 200

Refuge. 7s D 177

Rejoice, rejoice, O child of light . . 82

Rejoice ! The Lord is King ... 19

Rescue the Perishing 180

Resting my soul on Jesus 11

Resting on Jesus 11

Resurrection Morn 178

Revive Us Again 241

Rockingham. L. M 117

Rock of Ages 216

Satisfied 224

Saved by Grace 118

Saved To-Night 34

Saved to Serve 113

Saviour, breathe an evening .... 191

Saviour, lead me, lest I stray .... 204

Saviour, More Than Life .... 220

Say "Yes" to Jesus Now .... 22

See the place where Jesus lay ... 24

Send the Light 229

Shall You? Shall I? 142

Shirland. S. M 186

Sinners Jesus will receive 167

Soldiers of The King 30

Some day the silver cord will . . . 118

Some one will enter the pearly . . . 142

Some Sweet Morn 12

Sometime We'll Understand . . 169

Soul of mine in earthly temple . . . 190

Sowing in the morning, sowing . . . 209

Speed Away 136

Spirit So Holy 23

Still, Still With Thee 259

239

No.

Sun of My Soul 257

scnshine in the soul 44

Sweet Hour of Prayer 139

Sweet Peace, The Gift of God's . 121

Take courage, temperance workers . 155

Take me as I am 215

Take my Life 175

Take the jeers and take the .... 25

Take Time to be Holy 171

Tell it Again 100

Tell it Out 164

Tell the glad story of Jesus .... 100

The Banner of the Cross .... 230

The Day-Star Hath Risen ... 81

The dear, loving Saviour has . . .116

The Comforter has Come ... 88

The Christian Endeavor Army . 236

The Everlasting Arms 254

The Eye of Faith 194

The Homeland 108

The Hope of the Coming . . . .110

The Lord's My Shepherd .... 187

The Lord's our Rock ; in Him . . . 192

The Love of Jesus 98

The Man of Galilee 97

The Master is Calling 18

The Master is come, and is .... 18

The night is long and dreary .... 38

The Ninety and Nine 198

The Shepherd True 49

The Ship of Temperance .... 155

The Trusting Heart 78

The weary hours like shadows ... 51

There comes to my heart one .... 121

There is a Green Hill 125

There is a land beyond the stars . . 234

There is a place of refuge 232

There is Never a Day so Dreary 122

There is no friend like Jesus .... 93

There'll Be No Dark Valley . 106

There Shall be Showers of . . 196

There's a call comes ringing o'er . . 229

There's a royal banner given for . . 230

There's a Wideness 252

There's sunshine in my soul .... 44

There were ninety and nine that . . 198

Thev tell me of a land so fair ... 69
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No.

Thou Art My Life 103

Thou Art My Bock 71

Thou art, O, Lord, my hiding ... 37

Thou, whose hand thus far 70

Tho' Your Sins be as Scarlet . .182

Through the shining gate 114

Throw Out the Life-Line . . . 147

Thy God Reigneth 107

'Tis Midnight 208

Toplady. 7s, 6 lines 216

To the Rescue 242

To Thee, who from the narrow . . . 210

Trembling soul, beset by fears . . .107

True-Hearted! Whole-Hearted! 131

Trust and Obey 156

Under His Wings 5

Upon the western plain 112

Walking in the Sunshine . .

We are building in sorrow or joy .

We Come, O Lord, to Thee . .

We praise Thee, O God
We're soldiers of the King . . .

We Shall Meet
Welcome, Wanderer, Welcome
What a blessed hope is mine . . .

What a fellowship, what a joy . .

What a Friend Thou Art . .

What a Friend We Have . .

What a Wonderful Saviour .

What means this eager, anxious . .

41

. 176

31

. 241

30

239

197

98

254

, 55

140

134

149a

When God the way of life . . .

When I shall wake in that fair .

When Jesus Comes Again . .

When my life-work is ended . .

When the King Shall Come
When the Mists Have Rolled
When the Roll is Called
When the Saints are Marching
When the sinner turns ....
When the thick clouds intervene

When the trumpet of the Lord

When we walk with the Lord .

Where is My Boy To-Night?
Where is my wandering boy . .

Where My Redeemer Leads
Where my Saviour's hand is . .

Where My Saviour Leads .

Where the Saviour Leads .

Who Are These?
Whoever receiveth the Crucified

Who Is on the Lord's Side?

Whosoever Shall Call . .

Why Waitest Thou ? . . . .

Willing to own Thee Master and

Without Thee, my Saviour . .

With the glorious morning . .

Wonderful Love !

Woodworth. L. M
Would you be forever blest ? . .

Ye Christian Heralds, Go .

" Ye shall know :" O word of . .

No

201

224

38

126

75

138

249

114

6

20

249

156

255

255

13

256

256

58

227

162

248

91

251

29

50

27

246

213

76

72

57
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